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Does Life Move Too Fast For 

Our CHILDREN? 

Quick Tempo of To-day 
Wrecking Their Nerves 

By A PSYCHOLOGIST 

One of the most obvious social changes 
of recent years has been the almost in- 
credible speeding up in the tempo of 
living. 

T*r> borrow a phrase from the late 
Arnold Bennett, world-famous novelist, 
mankind is finding it impossible to live 
on twenty-four hours a day. 



This aspect of amr tai»£? tat caused doctor*, 
and psychologists to oak the qtu'ttiiHt : 'Are roe 
I wing too ftuU for oar children?" 

AN English group of scbool- I****: me clil]*- \ 
teachers inquiring into 
the matter said recently that 
children came to school with 
a "hangover." 

It was induced not by the 
adult method of too many 
parties, but the excitement of 
late nights, the radio and the 
movies. These children were 
already early day neurotics. 



Doctors and welfare workers con- 
tinually urge that life be steadied 
down for the children to prevent them 
becoming nervous wrecks. 

Let us sec how far this warning is 
justified. 

What with wireless programmes 
that tempt even lonely cottagers to 
keep their lights burning till mid- 
night, the talkies, popular dance-halls, 
cars that families ol modest means 
can afford, a porta five tames as 
trended and nerve -racking as those 
nf the last generation, jarzi, and the 
general pepping up even ol our older 
forms of entertainment, life, like man 
himself. has taken to wingS- 

So far as people of adult years are 
concerned, they have only themselves 
to blame for whatever wrecked 
nerves, ruined stomachs, hangovers 
and the like they incur in the pro- 
cess of finding diversion. 

Rut there Is another section 
Hindi hi suffering more gravely, 
nod to which nn blame can be at 



UK ElllIC- 

ren. The parent! 
in Bttsf eases 
seem to want their 
children to live at 
use same mad 
tempo as tbeui- 



They are kept 
up to go with 
mother to the 
pictures. They are 
kept up to listen 

to the wireless. They are kept up 
to go out in the car- 
Whatever the reason far keeping 
them up, the point Is thai "early to 
bed, earty to rise" is fast hemming 
a forgotten port of the parents' 
creed. 

In one extreme case I know of, a 
child of a business man foes to the 
pictures fin limes a week. 

Another point is the relaxed rule 
about going; early to bed. 

In otherwise well-conducted homes 
children are allowed to r emain out 
of bed till all hours. 

Bedroom Lullabies 

'('HEY listen to the wireless! Some 
of them have wlreleas In their 
bedrooms. 

What do they bearT Not the old- 
time luUable*' which lulled children to 
sleep in five minutes In thr old days. 
When mother went tip- toeing- out ol 
the roam happily. 

Variety Is the lure. Music-hall 




THE FLIGHT OF TIME laka toll ol oar childctn . . . too many 
aclivitia and distractions ate crowded into each day. 




FACE POWDER 



AMD 

STORES 

A ir'MuJ* 



guests, and dance-band crooners. And 
often these things come long after 
children should be asleep. 

Little eyes fight to keep open, little 
brains suffer. litUs constitutions get 
more and more undermined. 

Bven Infants go to school worn out 
by late-night dancing. Borne Of them 
have been tap-dancing. Any dancer 
will tell you how strenuous that is. 

Some children spend tiring nights 
of rehearsal. Said one teacher very 
vividly of these: "Gome of them go to 
sleep with muscles twitching to the 
time of the latest Jazz tune." 

8cme children are unable to come 
to school on Monday mornings — 
others, who do turn up. arc too dead- 
beat to learn anything. 

They are the children of families 
who go traipsing In their ears to the 
seaside for the week-end. every 
week-end, and who make slow, tor- 
tuous return along car-glutted roads 
late on Sunday nights. 

In rxneral. the coneltudon Is thai 
the modem child i» not selllnc 
e*wpajb rieef to be ImHJkjr, 

Dr. J. H J. Phillips, a welt-known 
English medical officer of health, has 
an interesting viewpoint on the wel- 
fare Of the modem child. 

He says: Much of the starvation we 
call malnutrition romns from sleep 
starvation. 

The fact that there are large num- 
bers of sub-normal children locally 
he lays at' the door of "the deplor- 
able hours at which they are sent to 
bed." 

He thinks nothing Is more impor- 



tant to the health of a child than 
sleep, and yet "the children Just re- 
tire when there is nothing further to 
Interest litem in the bouse, in the 
streets, or in the picture houses, by 
which time they are often so ovcr- 
sHmulaied that sleep will not come 
to them." 

Again, schoolteachers and doctors 
assert that hundreds of thousands of 
parents are thoughtlessly, sometimes 
selfishly, undermining the lives of 
their children by erabroiling them in 
the turmoil of modern life when they 
should be rrrotectinK them from It 

Children Exhausted 

r rHK education committee at J arrow 
(England), where the problem 
Is receiving a great deal more atten- 
tion than in Australia, stated that 
toddlers there have arrived at school 
with what grown-up revellers call "a 
hangover." Even the application of the 
word alone to such young children Is 
horrible. Many children are physically 
and menuilly exhausted by the middle 
of the morning 

Every mother and father in the 
town has received, or U to receive, a 
letter appealing to them, in the In- 
terests of their children, to Join in 
an early-to-bed campaign. 

At one time every child In the land 
was taught that early-lo-ned made 
children grow up healthy, wealthy 
and wise. 

Ws will have to get back to that 
idea if we are to save our children 
from becoznlng nervous wrecks even 
before they grow up. 



How to Tell When You're 
Really in Love 

By Air Mail from our New York Office 

Young people who want to know whether they are really 
in love might gain some inspiration from the "love diagnosis** 
advanced by Roy Dickersuti. author of "Education for Mar- 
riage and Family Life." 

A COUPLE know they are 
in love when they 
respond to each other In both 
the physical and psychic 
realms of life," he said in a 
lecture here. 

There are three basic attractions be- 
tween sexes, he added. The first la the 
elementary, basic physical attraction. 
Persons responding to each other Ob 
this plane alone may be said to be 
merely infatuated. 

The other two attractions, Dicker 
son said, combine to form the psychic 
aide of life — mental and spiritual 
phases. 

If the man and woman enjoy the 
same recreations, the same books, and 



Let's Talk Of 

People 




island Home 

JJR. NOEL WOOD. AdtWe 
a rust, has bought parr ■ . 
Betbrrra Island, formerly owned bj 
Ivan Mrnities. and is enjoying m 
interesting life there with hn wife 
rati small daughter. He buili bs 
own house and studio- Durinfl tlv 
erection of the latter Mr. WooJ nan 
his back and had to go into ho^prtai 
but has now returned la wort athji 
island paradise, and hat . unorf 
several pictures. They were qujcluj 
sold, and be Is working hard m met 
with all his orders. 



have the same mental outlooks, 
Dickenson continued, they arc men- 
tally attracted to each other. 

If they dfseswa their deepest Ideals 
and religious convictions with eacb 
other without (ear that one of them 
will not understand, they i 
spiritually attracted. These (wo 
phases, the speaker said, form friend 
■hip. 

C'omuine the physical, mental and 
spiritual— and you have love, Dicker- 
son added. 

"Maladjustments in marriage, 
Dickernon said, "occur mostly on the 
psychic aide. A couple ought bo be 
able to go to someone — a psychologist 
—who could explore the whole range 
Df their fitness for mnrrlage " 




Accomplished Musician 

J|ISS PAULINE HYDE. 5htcr ol 
the youthful South Ausrralmt 
composer and pianist. Miss Miri»P 
Hyde, is also winning a place f« 
herself in musical circles. She u a 
accomplished violinist and posses** 
a lyric soprano voice which haj beta 
very favorably received in Ne» Sntttii 
Wales and South Australia whnt 
the two listers have given joint re- 
citals. Miss Pauline Hyde « foiti » 
also familiar to radio aodien.; 1 M 
South Australia. 




Fun bridge School Head 

flJR. J. T. MASSEY bat been Jp- 
pointed principal of the Fw 
bridge Farm School. Pinjirra. We» 
Australia, and. after nwetine. * 
school representatives in England, «** 
take op his position about u* 
middle of the year. Mr. Mi«» **" 
fentlv retired from the general letfr 
uryship of the Y.M.C.A. m Soo* 
Australia, after 18 rtta service. ™ 
left for England with his wife • 
February, and will return to A«i"' lfl 
via Canada, then go immediatth 10 
West Australia. 
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CLOUSTON AS WIFE and 

Mother see Him 

Little Boy Who Liked Lots 
of Porridge and Cream 



Ten anxious days have just passed for two 
women — Clouston's wife and mother. 



splendid worker with all kind! of 
tools. He had a passion for speed- 
boats and motor* of all descriptions. 

"I remember be built several good 
boats. Once we took Mm to Pe torus 
Sound to watch the speedboat racing. 
He wouldn't give us any peace until 
we let him try the sport himself. 

"Arthur first be s&u to think of 
aviation In 1928 when he went to Wel- 
lington to watch the arrival of Hoed 
and Moncrierf en tbeir tragic attempt 

While Clouston spanned the world on his record *« fly the Tasmsn, 

his wife, in "Always Healthy" 

A ECTHUR stopped out all night on 4. 
^ the grandstand at TYentham race- 
course waiting for them to arrive . . . 
but they were destined never to reach 
New Zealand. 

"Despite that tragedy. Arthur 
was very keen about aeroplanes. 
Whenever any overseas planes 
were landing at different parts 
of New Zealand, he always made 
it his business to be there. 

"Sometimes he travelled over back 
roads In his old car which was Just 



England-Anstralia-New Zealand flight 
England, and his mother, in New Zealand, waited — and 
prayed for his safety. 

In special interviews with representatives of The Austra- 
lian Women's Weekly, they talked of their hero, giving intimate 
details that portray his life, character, career and romance. 
Here are the messages:— , 
Bg Cable from Our Special Reprenentatiue in Sew Zealand 



TO the world Clouston is the 
iron man who flew from 
England to New Zealand in 
less than five days — and set 
out to get back in the same 
time 

But his mother, who saw 
Itim again for only a few hours 
liter he had been away from 
home eight years, still likes to 
think ofhim as the small boy 
who enjoyed lota of porridge 
with plenty of milk and cream. 

Mrs, Clouston has many 



when news came through that 
the fliers were lost. 



MRS. CLOUSTON AND MRS. RICKETTS. in the London office 
of The Australian Women's Weekly, following their husbands' flight 
with the aid of a world map 



In those early days my boy about falling apart, but he always 



was more interested In speed- 
boats than aeroplanes, but even 
then he had the determination 
and endurance that have made 
him one of tbe world's finest 
long-distance pilots. 

Passion for Speed 

"WHEN I knew Arthur waj flying 
to New Zealand T felt sure he 
would get hire. 
"Even when he wu quite a little 



happy memories Of her famous chap he wu mint determined. He 

refused to be beaten lir anything. He 
was a moat courageous, daring child. 

"When he waa only a small boy 
he used to make long trips Into the 
bush over the mountains, exploring. 

"I worried sometimes, but It wua no 
use. When he was 15 1m travelled 
alone 100 mile* through the hush from 
Westpcrrt to CoUlnfWDOd. It took 
several day». but he refused to give 
up. 

"Arthur waa always fond of any- 
thing mechanical. Be spent a lot 
of buna taking clocks to piece*, and 
making all kinds of ton for other 
children. 

"When he wu a bit older lie wu a 



There was the day he fled 
in terror from the puppy that 
chased him while he was rid- 
ing on his tricycle," she told 
The Australian Women's 
Weekly. "The days when I 
worried because Arthur was 
exploring la the bush miles 
sway from home; the January 
alght in 1928 when he waited 
00 the grandstand at Trentham 
for Taxman fliers Hood and 
Moncrfeff to arrive — his sorrow 



seemed to get there 

"I dont wonrler Arthur travels so 
fast. He was always fond of speed- 
ing, 

"The ttret time he ever went any- 
where In a hurry was the day a pup 
chased him when he waa riding his 
tricycle — and didn't be go, 

'There's nothing much more I ean 
say about my boy, except he waa al- 
ways a very healthy child, enjoyed 
his food, had plenty of porridge, milk 
and cream when he woe a youngster. 
Perhaps that In why he has such en- 
durance to-day" 



Remarkable 
News Hems 
in This Issue 

Queen Victoria'] Rebel 
Daughter's 90th Birthday, 
See Page 23. 
Stork Derby Sequel, See 
Page 21. 



How Wife Faced 
Anxious Hours 

By Beam Wireless from MARY ST. CLAIRE, Our 
Special Correspondent in London, 

Interviewed at a dramatic moment in the Clouston flight 
when her husband was Dying; home after his record-breaking 
England-Australia-New Zealand dash, Mrs. Clouston acted an 
a woman determined to be brave — despite her own nervousness. 



WHEN I called she had J us 1 
received a cable from her 
husband, Flying-Officer Clous- 
ton, telling her that the record- 
breaking Comet had "hopped 
of!" from Australia on the re- 
turn Journey. Before her lay 
hours of tension and anxiety. 
Still, she smiled without effort. 

"I'm thrilled to think that 'Clou' 
will be here on Saturday. It's been 
quite a ".train all this time, although 
my husband told mc that Ills every- 
day Job 13 morn dangerous than long- 
distance flying," she said 

lr l suppose It's silly, but Australia 
seems sueh a long lILilanee away, 
and that makes it worse whrn you 
are watting at home. 

"When my niuhand la flying at 
Pttrnhorouuh Aerodrome, where he lo 
an Air Ministry teal pilot, I think II 
anything happened I am quite close. 
. but while tie Is away like this I snmc- 
j tlmos get terribly nervous about him. 
i "Die day before they left t drtrr- 



mlned to go to my mother's home by 
car. although I had only got tb» 
driving licence the day before my hus- 
band left." 

Mrs. Clouston was accompanied by 
Clouston's young brother, who had 
recently arrived In England as a flying 
officer to Join the Royal Air Force. 

"A short distance from homo 
I told him I would have to go 
back as I felt 111. I returned 
home, and went to bed, stay- 
ing there ail day. 

"I suppose It was the reac- 
tion to all the excitement of 
the start of the flight. 

"Next day I felt all right. 

"1 am realty quite confluent of 
'Clou's' ability. I never worry when 
he's flying here, but sometimes wheat 
he U away I get suddenly wared. 

"I am always frightened when tba 
telephone goes. 

Continued on I'age 3eJ 
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WHAT THE WORLDS Best-Dressed 

Women WEAR 

Details of Styles Favored 
Fashion Leaders 



by 



By Air Mail from MARY ST. CLAIRE, Our Special 
Representative in London. 

The judgment of Paris — or the Parisian couturiers, 
to be exact — has named the world's best-dressed 
women. 

What do they wear? Hoio do they wear It? What do they 
took like? These questions are In every woman's mind. 

So new pictures of the fashion leaders were obtained by 
The Australian Women's Weekly in London. They appear 
on Page 2 of our Fashion Portfolio. Details of the women 
and their individual styles and tastes are given here. 

THE best-dressed women are 
placed In the following 
order: First, the Duchess of 



Windsor; second, the Duchess 
of Kent; next, the Begum 
Ago, Khan, a Frenchwoman by 



Plenty of Money 

For Clothes 

»FBE world's besl-dreiaed 
■amen nn mil women with 
almost unlimited money la 
spend on their clothes, and 
they all have certain basic 
tastes In common. 

They see very Attached to 
block lor day wear: Ibex do 

not follow fashion slavishly 

without considering thrir own 
Individuality: and they ire ill 
scrupulously neat. 



birth, and after her Mrs. Leo 
D'Ei'langer, Another French- 
woman, the Hon. Mrs. Reginald 
Fellowes, is fifth, while sixth is 
Baroness Eugene de Rothschild 
The next three are Americans: Mrs. 
Harrison Williams, Mrs. MUUcent 
Rogers Balcon. ud the Countess 
Reventlow, who was Miss Barbara 





You'll wonder why you were 
satisfied with anything else 
when you see Persil whiteness 



Perhaps you're quite pleased at present with the standard of 
whiteness you've got after years of washing experience. But 
just see it against Persil whiteness. You'll see then that Persil 
whiteness is the only true standard of whiteness in washing. Of 
course it's bound to be whiter than even the best results you 
get with ordinary soaps, because Persil cleanses so much more 
thoroughly. The reason is the special way in which PersiPs 
oxygen action works. And so, by getting things really clean, 
Persil can't help getting them really white, too I Use Persil 
for the whole family wash — no other soaps or extras needed, 

THE AMAZING OXYGEN WASHER 



Peri 



J. KITCHEN fc BON3 PTT. LTD. 



THREE VARIED STYLES 
favond by Sht Duchtu of Wind- 
tor, placed first among the world's 
beit-dresml Ufomtn. 

Button. recti) comes Lady Louis 
Mountbatten. 

The Duchess of Windsor hoi ear- 
Fled her love of simplicity almost to 
the point dE austerity, and many of the 
severe atylei she affect* would not 
be particularly becoming- to the 
average woman. 

She wears a great deal of blank In 
the daytime— rather short plain frocks 
and suits. She has short sleeves 
whenever possible, and she likes Peter 
Pan collars in white muslin or pique. 

Her evening clothes, fitting closely 
Id her figure, with nothing superfluous 
in the way of trimming about them 
are very often chalk-white or Ice- 
1)1 lie. 

Glamorous Duchess 

QN the other hand, toe Duchess of 
Kent dressess Blajnorou&iy. She 
has overcome the Court ban on wear- 
ing blade except for mourning and has 
appeared even at a Royal garden 
party In a black taffeta coat and 
lrock— and delightful It looked, too! 

Her moraine; clothes, chic ana short 
with owing sklru. jaunty ties arid un- 
usual gloves and handbags, are ap- 
proved by every stylist, and her hats, 
whether they arc plain straw boaters 




Mrs. Barrlsan Williams appear? to 
greater advantage In summer 
clothes, linen suits, dainty btousav, 
soft foulards, and large straw hats 
which look charming with the loos 
printed flowing nlnon gowns she we<m 
for "occasions." 

Mrs. Rogers B&ioon's tall figure car- 
ries to perfection period evening 
cloaks, swirling negligees, and softest 
dinner dresses, preferably with ton? 
tight sJeeves- 

She also loots well In sports rlolbn 
of saxe-blue and purnUsh tweeds wila 



or dash i n g felts. In Persian, Breton, 
or Chinese designs, Influence British i 

fashions for months after they are ^ x **' t ' hari • taru ' *»* NoHD!k 

first woni I J"«els. 

Mrs. Reginald Fellowes, who 
has always been one of the Duke 
of Windsor's closest friends, 
looks her best In the evening. 

She is quite short, and the flnwlaj 
draperies of slinky chiffon gowns salt 
her dark, flashing beauty. 

Lime-green lh one- of her favorite 
shades, and ahe often wean it In tut 
daytime cm her yacht in the Mediter- 
ranean. 



first worn". 

Her evening gowns are often 
Grecian and draped, and ahe loves 
tones of cyclamen, purple and fcey 
Combined with pearl embroideries 
and riehly-colored aaahea. 

The Begum Aga Khan also likes 
color. I saw her lost at Ascot where 
ahe was wearing an exquisite 
diaphanous gown of hlue-ond-whlte 
printed chlflon with long blue glows 
and a blue straw picture hat trimmed 
with large white organdie flower*. 

She loves wearing the sari of 



On summer mornings ashore sbt 
her husband £ native India, and wears gay prints and cretonnes ana 



she often combines It with her 
ordinary evening dress In 
shades ot Jade, magenta and 
coral, 

Rich furs— sable, dyed ermine, fox 
and eliincliilla, worn with simple black 
frocks— play an important part in 
Mrs. Leo D'Erlanger's claim to ele- 
gance. 

Her hate, turned oft her face, are 
famous, and so are the emeralds and 
rubles which she wears chiefly with 
chalk-white and oyster satin evening 

gowns. 

I recently saw be? at an Embassy 
Ball In Parts wearing a rather exotic 
silver tissue gown trimmed with 
Arabian Nights' embroidery, glittering ! 
with tiny mirrors and crusted with 
■ami-precious stones 

Windsor's Friend 

TJLACK touched with color is favored 
by Baroness Eugene dc Rothschild, 
whose long flowing evening capes art 
famous and whose choice of floras 
and shoes is always Intriguing, 

In the daytime her gloves and shoes 
always match so perfectly that they 
look as though they were made from 
the same sktn, and in the evening 
she wears gold or salver sandal styles 
that look sa though they went surety 
meant for Cinderella. 

she wean multl-eapod coach- 
man's coats tn the winter, and 
rather favors Ugh hats. 



Mexican hatSs While her garden parti 
ensembles are of organdie ami print*! 
chiffon. 

Easy to Dress 

'pHE woman whom many Sritliti 
couturiers would nave chosen to 
top the list Is Oounieas Reventlow. Sht 
always looks delightful, whether sal 
is wearing a little black satin bathlsf 
suit or b. grey chiffon ball dress cost- 
ing: hundreds ol pounds. 

Of course, she is easy to d.-rw— 
lovely blonde hair, height, went;!, 
and reposeful expression are *U 
exactly right. 

In winter she wean royal-blue, 
bottle-green, dove-grey, and bloc* 
facecloth frocks, often belted with 
color contrasts m suede or v«i«t 
and with these frocks and matchir* 
felt hats she wears sable or Amerlcu' 
broadtail coats or banana ermine 
wraps. 

In summer ahe wears printed nlnon 
frocks, plain straw hats with bnmi 
and plain cloth or Ottoman silk coals 
lined with the nlnon. 

She ts very care ml to have all btr 
clothes the exactly fashionable lanffli- 
Lady Louis laoUntbattES Wtatl 
plain unaffected day clothes often IB 
navy-blue or moss- green, but In tM 
evening she blossoms Into plcunt 
gowns (bat suit bar elfin figure and 
pointed face an perfectly. 
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Raking the 

By Max Saltmarsh 




TJte tale of a hero who 
conquered his sky shyness 
and brought a desperate 
jewel thief to earth. 



HB July nun wo* hard 
at work. The 
teach, snowy and 
glistening. was 
coated, slluu the 
I've ooold nt on 
either band, HUi 
film stars. Ameri- 
can heiresses, gigo- 
los and the English 
nobility. The air 
ni completely still, 
mil tbb bluenesa of the lagoon was 
wiled by a white and rigid heat- 
ha2e. It m In short, the Lido 
at tbe height of the season. 

Charles Cranoe, stretched at my 
tlrie an the hot, soil sand, tamed 
tree on hli berk. "More oil," skid 
be. 

I passed him the bottle and ha 
Unfitted roe. "I never before," sold 
lie. dabbing It generously on hts 
atacst, "envied s tried sole, but now 
I see there on worst places than a 
(rjtDg.pon." 

"And better, too," mid I. Jerking 
a thumb upwards where a tiny aea- 
planr wss circling In the blue sky. 

Br lifted Ins bead, flicked the sand 
mm Ms eyebrows and squinted 
it me sideways. "Do you know," 
or sold slowly, "that sooner than be 
up liirre In that thing, with all that 
thank distance between me and 
author earth, I'd give my bank- 
btlsnce, my good name and even my 
thirst." 

II was my (urn u> store at him. 
for that lsul the sort of remark 
you expect from the winner of ths 
Le Mans, and more Brook lands races 
than you could count. "My good 
soul" I sold tn hhn, "you're talking 
through your hat, With the risk 
you've taken In your time, and your 
skill and nerve to boot, you'd make a 
magnificent pilot." 

Br shook hts head He was 
deadly serious, "Not on your life," 
ba said, "d'you realise, my son, that 
If I Look out of a second floor win- 
do*- t feel sick In the pit of my 
tuimny, and U I And myself on a 
cliff edge. I swoon like any Vic- 
torian Miss." 

"But flying's different." I per- 
sisted. "Without the line to con- 
nect you with the earth, ynu dont 
realise you're Bp." 



Hi 



LE sat up and re- 
ed his sun -goggles. "This con- 
venation must now cease." said he 
With dignity. "Come on. It's merao- 
tloma, or whatever they call opening 
tune over here, and my valves need 
lubricating." 

I suppose the correspondence 
"Wild have ceased there, If we 
badnt happened, tn the cool vault- 
log of the Excelsior's bnach-har, 
to be served by Augustlno. 

Augustine wu on old pal of nuno, 
a little, stocky fellow with a vast 
tompadour of black, wavy hair and 
■harp, intelligent eye*, and h* 
dropped Into easy conversation, 
Handing beside us with hla tray on 
Ms hip, in the delightful, unielf- 
woaclottt way that he had. 

He complimented me on the 
brogran of my sun tan. and added 
a friendly word to Charles, whom he 
hadnt met before, Then he gave 
a* the current bulletin of the Itv- 
tttTuea, scandals, and other excite- 
ments that are Che proper accom- 
paniment to cocktails on the Lido. 
11 was a poor bag, taking It by and 
large, and I twitted him gently oat 
It. "You people here will have to 
taa* to your laurels if yon cant 
robe more thrills than that. AH 
your best customers will be leaving 
far Brlonl." 

Ha looked Immensely hurt and 
offended. Tag, signer," he pro- 
tested, "I assure you that five moat 
drrastatlng event* do take place. 




but, misforturiately, we must not 
apeak of them. Why only yes- 
terday—" He stopped abruptly, 
looked unutterably wise, and made 
to pass on. 

"Half a second." said I. catching 
him by the white apron-strlrigs, "you 
can't fade out like that without 
telling us more. What happened 
yesterday?" 

"Please, signor." he said, dis- 
tressed and trying to free hla apron- 
strings, "have the kindness to let 
me go. It Is stringently forbidden 
to speak of what happened yester- 
day." 

"To anyone else," I answered, 
cajoling him. "but not to us, my 
friend. You ban known me SO 



vrp/' t«*a 



Last night her necklaor, the miracu- 
lous Slroaxl necklace, warn stolen. 
She wore it at the dancing on the 
terrace, and when she went to her 
room it was gone. Without doubt 
some thief, mingling with itie m>wd, 
had slipped It from her neck while 
she danced, I myself saw n fellow 
— a gigolo type, you understand — 
press close against her several times 
and I would know him again, but 
one gdgoln it » like another, and. 



Lido Adventure 



long, we are friends of the heart, 
surely yen can trust me?" 

I did my best to look wounded, 
and I must have succeeded, for he 
protested at once. "But, Indeed, I 
trust the signor, and, of course, 
his friend, too- " 

"Well then?" I retorted, and "well 
then?" echoed Charles. 

The little mnn bent his mouth lo 
my ear and whispered hoarsely, "It 
Is the Contessa rttocloll. The signor 
knows her— the wealthy American. 



sii«H»»asB »•*___. J 

when to look for him? Though I 
Would mvjoh like the reward." 

I whistled. Charles whistled. We 
both knew the Strom necklace, that 
rope of rnagnlflocnt diamonds given 
to some farbacfc Strom! by Lorenzo 
ths Magnificent himself. It had 
been ro-eml once or twice since those 
days and had shrunk in Mate but not 
In value: indeed, what it was worth 
now could only be guessed, and that 
In terms of Ave figures. 

"There." said Augustlno hoarttcly. 



'thera is the Con- 
tesaa herself. What 
*« a disaster I" 

Wa turned and 
stared across the 
lahloa to where, 
under the wall a dark, hagsard- 
looklng woman wu ulttlng, sur- 
rounded hy a bevy of sympathetic 
friends. I gathered from the agi- 
tated Whispering that while Ihe theft 
might be unknown to the rest of the 
hotel guests it was no secret to the 
Contessa's immediate circle. 

"Bad luck," said Charles. "Bod 
luck." I echoed suddenly, bethink- 
ing me to release Augustlno's apron- 
strings. 

He bowed and turned away, but 
as he turned he baited, stiffened, 
and his whole foot become Irradi- 
ated with a aeraphlo smlla "Oh." 
said he, pointing upwards. My eyes 
foil owed hla anger, and 1 saw the 
seaplane, drifting, effortless, serosa 
ths sky. 

"You would also nke to fly?" I 
naked him Idly. 

He drew himself np proudly. "Ufca 
to fly? But signor, I can do as. 
Our Government glvea free irnlnlng 
to all who wtsh. When I was floor- 
w alter- In ths Savola Palace In 
Trieste, twice every week I would 
go down to Porta Rosa and have 
my hour's instruction at the sea- 
ptone base. And now I am an ex- 
perienced pilot," 

He strutted away, his tray poised. 



A tiny seaplane was 
circling in the blue 
sky. 



to all appearances the (icrfed 
waller; but Ills eye was cocked side- 
ways towards that speck In the 
blue, and I could see that in hla 
imagination the Joy -stick •« onca 
again between his knees 



-L/OOK at that" 
salri 1 to Charles, "There's that poor, 
fbu-fonicd little devil, earning hla 
bread by slaking people s thirsts, and 
drcamhiK of something It sends you 
Into a cold sweat to think of." 

Charles auddsnly flushed a dusky 
red. "I'll be liangod If 111 have 
you or anyone else iiuy that ol me." 
said he. "I'll take a flip one of 
these days, and if I'm a nervous 
wreck at the end of It you can 
drive for me at Brooklunds next 
mofith." 

"Done," I retorted Joyously. "I'm 
flying to Trieste to-morrow morn- 
ing and you can come with me." 

He gave run « nasty susplcloua 
look— I think he fell I was calling 
hts bluff a trifle too soon— but ba 
said he would. 

All the same, ox our launch sped 
down the Excelsior's private water- 
way nest morning, I felt a trifle 
uneasy. It's one thing to persuade 
an air-shy man to make his first 
flight, and quite another to have 
him with you as a fPilow-pa&son- 
ger. I had horrid visions of Mm 
trying to throw himself out. or. at 
boat, being extremely rick. 

Please turn to Page 16 
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Infamous 



Colonel Audley 
matched out hi» suwrd 
when he saw the cavalry bear- 
ing down upon him. 



THE STORY SO FAR: 

RVSSELS, which on the toe of Waterloo had been n city 
of foil functions and centre of English society, suddenly 
becomes one of panic alien, on June IS, at ttte DUCHESS 
OF RICHMOND'S ball, netrx of war is announced. Prominent In 
the brilliant assemblage is the EARL OF WORTH. Army General, 
hit wife JUDITH, Vie Countess, and LADY BARBARA CH1LDE, 

famous for her uiit. and beauty. 

Afflonp the first to Ibik tor the front is COLONEL CHARLES 
AVDLEY aide-de-camp to the DUKE OF WFLLTNG TOU, and ex- 
fiance of Lady Barbara, who In a fit of piaue broke off Weir 

engagement. _ f , .„,„ 

Lady Barbara w incomotohle twnus<s of Cnarlet nasty ae- 
jwrfure uittfiotit farewell, and Mien her brother aiui his wife, LORD 
and LADY VIDAL, leave Brtumels. she calf.? on the Earl. Audley s 
brother, itfto persuades her to make his home her headquarters. She 
aarerr, and Judith and she are the first to engage In relief mark 

Meanwhile there is much speculation regarding tidings at vie 
front and a rumor 0/ WelHnffKm's retreat predpttfltes tns departure 

of thousands of civilians to Antwerp. 

At Waterloo there (s a relentless march of ttut French columns 
tottards the Allied linen, but the great infantry attack, on the Allied 

^''ThTuisieTon the Allied side are enormous. Colonel Audley is 
sllahtlv wounded, but continues his duties. 

Meanv'hile m Brussels. LUCY DEVEXISH. a wealthy Ketfest, 
has surprised the Wortlm and Lady Barbara, by confessing the has 
iccrelly married LORD GEORGE ALASTAIR. Barbara s brother. 
HOW READ ON— 



<XRMY 
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| HE Duke was st*nd- 
lng at Alum's right 
flank, on the highest 
, part at the position. 
The time was a 
little after three 
o'clock, and Colonel 
Audley rejoined his 
lordship Just as the 
sadly diminished 
1 Household Brigade 
«a- reluming from a cliargc led by 
Oxbridge against a French force once 
more attacking the tarm of La Haye 
Santa, 

Baring had been reinforced by two 
companies after the overthrow or 
UTErJiin-s columns, and the little gar- 
rison, tn spit* of having lost posses- 
Bon ot the orchard and garden, win 
stoutly defending the buildings. The 
second attack, which whs not very 
fjgoroiiAiy pressed, had been repulsed, 
awl the charge of the Household 
Cavalry seemed to hare succeeded. 
The French. Infantry had drawn off 
again, and except for the conttnued 
tut not very severe cannonade 



against Lhe whole Allied front, and 
the bitter fight about Hougoumont. 
a lull had fallen on the battle. Colonel 
Audley sensed the opportunity to ride 
to the rear, where, on the chaussee 
a little below Mont St. Jean, his 
groorn woe stationed with hla rematn- 
tag horses. He fell tn with Gordon 
on the way. and learned from him 
that the head of Billow's corps was 
reported to have reached St. Lem- 
bert, five miles to the east of La 
Belle Alliance. 

The (TRduftl absorption of Byng's 
entire brigade in the defence of 
Hougoumont made It Imperative to 
reinforce the tight ot the line. 
Shortly before four o'clock, an Alde- 
de-Comp was sent off to bring up 
some young Brunswick troops, held 
tn reserve, to fill the gap. This had 
hardly been accomplished when the 
firing on tho Allied light centre sud- 
denly became so violent that alter 
a very few minutes of It the Duke 
withdrew his troops further back 
from the erest ef the poeitlan, Old 
aoldlens with a score of battle* be- 



hind them admitted, as they lay Mat 
on their stomachs under the rain of 
grape, round-shot, and spherical 
case, that they had never experi- 
enced such a cannonading. Occa- 
sionally a greater explosion thait the 
rest would roar above the din as an 
ammunition waggon was struck, and 
a column ol smoke would rise vertic- 
ally in the air. spreading like on 
umbrella. 

Everyone know that the cannon- 
ade was the prelude to an attack, but 
when those on the high ground on 
the right of the charleroi road saw 
forming across the valley on the 
ridge of La Belle Alliance, not In- 
fantry divisions, but huge masses of 
cavalry, they were thunderstruck. It 
soon became evident that the attack 
was going to be directed against the 
right centre of the Allied line, for 
the squadrons, which had first ap- 
peared on the 1 east of the Charleroi 
road, crossed It, obliquing to their 
left, and advanced slowly but in 
beautiful order through the fields of 
deep corn that lay between the ad- 
vance posts ot Hougoumont and La 
Haye Sainte. 



J. WENT IT - POUR 
squadrons of Mllliaud'a Cuirassiers 
led the cavalcade in first line, their 
burnished breast-plates and hclmela 
making them look like a wall of 
iteel. They were supported by 
nineteen squadrons of the Light 
Cavalry of the Guard: red Lancers 
with high whit* plumes, gaudy 
horse- trappings, and fluttering pen- 
nonn. in second line; and, In 
third line, the Chasseurs a Cheval In 
green dolmans embroidered richly 
with gold, black bearskin shakos on 
their beads, and fur-trimmed 
pellsws swinging from their shoul- 
ders. ,. 

It was a formidable array, terrify- 
ing to Inexperienced troops, but re- 
garded by the Stall officers who 
watched its assembly with a good 
oral of criticism. 



Good heavens. Ibis is too pre- 
mature! 1 ' Lord Fitaroy exolalmed- 
"They cannot mean to attack un- 
shaken infantry with cavalry alonel" 
"Perhaps Ney's gone mad," sug- 
gested Canning hopefully. "What 
the devil has he done with his in- 
fantry columns?" 

"I fancy the Prussians must be at 
something on the left." said the 
Duke, overhearing this Intetohanjre. 

"I shall believe in the Prussians 
when I see them." remarked Can- 
ning to Colonel Audley. 

There was no opportunity for fur- 
ther speculation. Ordere were sent 
to the brigade to prepare to with- 
stand cavalry attacks; Aldes-de- 
Camp dashed off through the hall 
of shot; and the troops lying on the 
ground beside their arma were 
quickly formed into two lines of 
squares, placed chequer-wise behind 
the crest of the position. In sup- 
port, all the available cavalry was 
mustered; the two British Heavy 
Brigades, now reduced to a few 
squadrons, under the command of 
Lord Edward Somerset; Trip's Cara- 
blnlers; seven squadrons of Van 
Merlen's light Cavalry; a regiment 
ot Brunswick Hussars; Colonel 
Arendtschtldt's brigade of the 
Legion; and a part or Domberg's 
and Grant's brigades. 

The Duke, who seemed to be 
everywhere at once, generally rul- 
ing lar ahead of the cortege that 
■till galloped devotedly alter bun. 
was pale and abstracted, but gave 
no other sign of anxiety than the 
frequent sliding In and out ot its 
socket of hla telescope. 11 he saw 
• square wavering, he threw himself 
Into 11, regardless of all entreaties 
not to risk bis life, and rallied it 
by the very fact of bis presence. 

"Never mind! Won win this 
battle yet!" be said, and his men 
believed him, and breathed more 
freely when they caught a glimpse 
of that low cocked- hut. and the 
cold eyes Mid bony nose beneath 
It. They did not love him, for he 



did not love them, but there ms 
not • man serving under him who 
bad not complete confidence la 
him. 

"Hard pounding, this, gentlemen," 
he said, when the cannonade was st 
its fiercest. "Let's see who ffl 
pound the longest." 

When the foreign diploma 1 ' re- 
monstrated with htm, he »aB 
bluntly: "My Amy and I knot 
each other exactly, gentlemen. TW 
men will do for me what they «fH 
do for no one else." 

Between four and five o'tlodu 
convinced at last that no Ban]** 
attack was contemplated on ib 
tight the Duke sent to order Bus 
Chasse up from Bralne L'Allfua. 



S. 



JTAFP DBkeB 

were looking anxious r artillery in* 
seeing little but masses of toims 
cavalry swarming all over t*» 
position, waited In momeniJiryet- 
prctaUon ol receiving the ortB 
to retreat. The heat on the pinti»» 
was fast becoming unbearitar. 
Reserves brought up from the n* 
felt tbemEelvns to be narenua 
Into a gigantic oven, and touS 
soldiers, hearing for the first UD* 
the peculiar hum that filled 
air, stared about them lesrfaW 
through the smoke, fltaicbiiui as U« 
shots hissed past their bead*, u* 
aaklng nervously : "What makes ins" 
humming noise like bees?" 

Colonel Audley, riding bark fte* 
an errand to the right wing, am 
his second horse killed und« ■ WJ 
close to a troop of Horse Art"""; 
(rawn up tn the Interval ut Vg 
two Brunswick square* m • ™r 
hollow below the brow ol tfte P"r 
Hon. north of Bougounicnt »« 
sprang clear, but beard a voice »- 
out: "HI! Doot mask mT f~* 
Anything I can do for you. «w. 

'■You can give me a her*. JT 
piled the Colonel, trytat » r 
cover hla hresth. He looked tote » 
lean, humorous face, shaded by b 
Jut ol a black, crested helmet. ►»» 
asked: "Who are you?" 
PlntM turn to P09* & 
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vjUJfY sat to drawing-room A as Idly 
IHiliic as only two people oan be 
who have discovered that tnekr 
time- year -old marriage Is a mls- 
take. 

Tbef were Mr, and Mr*. Roddy 
Parks. Except (or Aunt Helen's 
quixotic whim Mrs. Bodily Parts. 
I familiarly called Ginny by all Uie 
people la San Francisco who mm- 
< tered. would haw been established 
in Reno and well on her way to 
■..mine Kerry Lathrop, who was steady and 
JJJSL^snd snocesaful In business, definitely unlike 
tadtlj- 

«nd except tor Aunt Helen Roddy would gladly 
lave teii*d Ginny carry wit bcr plaii. so Chat he 
iuM nmrrj Dessle True, who was abort and blonde. 
thr exuir opposite of Ginny. 

A«»t H-Men had been the stumbling block. She 
Kfiaad id «ee now tragically m lama ted Oinny and 
Boddy wvre. 

•SOnf - ihe'd muttered gruffly. "II you cant moke 
( ao of 11 the first time, you can't the se cond " She 

vent further. 

she said that if Ginny. her only living relative. 
-Mild gri a divorce, she would disinherit her. Stoce 
aioiay whn <* witliout a fortune, compared to that 
raneun of femininity, Dessle True, In no way eun- 
Muea" I! <!dy. Aunt Helen hud employed croft 

She prumised to make Ginny and 
Ruddy to- heirs If they would enn- 
saesuousiy try out for one year an 
■rneruricnt she had In mind. But 
K mi their honor they followed the 
phn mnd failed, they could get their 
drone and marry whomever 
Iter pleased. At her death her 
fortune would be equally divided 
tetsten them. "After all." she con- 
duced abruptly, "one year out of 
jour Uves when neither of you has 
itaehtd the quarter century mark 
nh\ do any permanent damage." 



J, WISH. - Roddy 
aid now through stiff tips, seem- 
Inglj tiueut on the Hying landscape, 
'that Aunt Helen didn't believe 
imything she saw m print. 
It's uaune to tit here and realise 
that an article written by a chap 
called Crowder. on The Ten Coca 
mjintlments of Marriage,' is behind 
sfi this nonaenae, 1 * 

"II unly Aunt Helen hadn't 
stressed the booor angle, we could 
lake an apartment in New York. 
But the had to choose Carthage. 
Heir Jersey, simply because she once 
ipeot n nummer (here, and because 
the Htm commandment says that 
the safest place to stay married Is 
on the Middle Atlantic seaboard. At 
lrs.it Aunt Helen snared as the third 
camtnucdment. She said that wc 
coiud buy a dog Instead of having 
children." 

To-morrow we boy a charming 
cottage. Hum we select a bunch of 
furniture and a hungry bound that 
sen learn to love. After that you 
goalo wtth the neighbors over darn- 
ing my socks while I ran a one- 
km book store because 1 have a 
yen to write. And we aren't to boss 
each other. That's the sixth com- 
mandment." Roddy smashed bis 
cigarette butt against the window 

in, 

"When I see you flinging ashes 
everywhere and doddering around 
taking an hour to dress " 

"When 1 see you making ■ fool of 
rourseir over every man In sight " 

"There won't be any men In 
fight," Ginny broke to coldly. "Just 
you." 

"Dent forget." countered Roddy 
lUuneldy, "that you must allow me 
room to assert my ego. I'm to be 
me— not what yoa think I should 
be Nor must we forget." he con- 
tinued Inexorably, "that sex and 
money are the rocks upon which 
most marriages fall. You must 
ralise that aside from the cottage. 
■Men Aunt Helen Is to pay for as 
stipulated, the income from my trust 
fond buys everything: furniture, 
rent for the shop, books, the hound 
"id provisions." 

dump shuddered. "When I think 
ol our apartment In San Fran- 



Go East, 
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Its only 
months:" 

"It wouldn't be so hopeless If we 
didn't each love somebody else," 
said atnny desperately. 

"Are you telling met When I 
think of Denote and the things that 
con happen to her. I mean, what 
If she couldn't wait " 



was 



-'S'-'Hcic* the Inconveniences, we 
oust rnrittrtentlpusly strive to love 
■ch other— In the real meaning of 
' word. We are to share tn- 
-4s, We must be sympathetic." 
I woiulrr if It's worth It." Oinny 

it) dully. 

'•'on late now to wonder Anyway. 



Hi, 

m 



l\.T least." Qunny 
thoroughly heartless. "Kerry 
Is loyal He said that he'd wail for 
me until his last day on earth." 

"Hraphl" It was quite Insulting, 
the contempt Roddy put Into those 
four linked consonants. 

It was five o'clock on a cold Feb- 
ruary day one month utter that 
Oinny sat In a low chair facing 
Mary Knowles, her caller, who was 
sipping tea In the winged chair on 
the opposite side of the hearth. Be- 
tween Ulem lay Jock, the collie that 
Roddy hod discovered 

Oddly enough Oinny found her- 
self liking this girl who worked in 
the post office. In spit* of her mousy 
coloring and slightly prominent 
nose. Unlike the handful ol older 
women who had called on Oinny. 
Mary Knowles was surprisingly well 
informed on current topics and 
never once descended to local gos- 
sip. And when she said. "You've 
made this room quite liveable with 



the warm tone of rose you've used 
in painting the walls," Oinny was 
curiously pleased by the unexpected 
tribute. 

"Roddy and I did them ourselves 
the first week that we moved In." she 
explained. "Roddy painted the ceil- 
ing and had a crick to his neck for 
days afterwards." 

When her caller had gone Oinny 
stood at the living-room window, her 
nose flattened against the cold glass, 
watching for Roddy. She was wear- 
ing a navy skirt and sweater en- 
veloped in a crisp yellow smock. Her 
cropped hair was a mass of tangled 
chestnut curls because the had dis- 
covered ttiat a finger-wave was no 
more than a gesture against the all- 
pervading dampness of the ocean 
two short blocks away. 

It was six-fifteen. Already Roddy 
was fifteen minutes late. Oinny 
discovered that her caller had left 
her with a desperate nostalgia for 
normal contacts. She wondered, as 
she always did. what Kerry was 
doing each hour of the day. His 
dally letter which hod come In the 
afternoon mail had been unsatis- 
factory as to dates and places. Too. 
the wide discrepancy in time be- 
tween Carthage and Ban Francisco 
spoiled any parallels she liked to 



*7 don't believe I want to forget. If 8 been real and 
satisfying — the only lime that I've ever felt 
necessary" said Ginny, clasping her faithful hound. 



draw. She felt a sudden desperate 
need of Kerry. When Roddy swung 
Into view, his open coat flapping to 
the gale, his bare bead flung bock 
and his Jaw slightly forward, she 
struggled to get hold of herself. 



IJHB won dered 
dully why Roddy pretended he 
had to stay at work each even- 
ing until sis o'clock. He hadn't 
sold a hslf-dosten books in four 
weeks. She knew by heart the 
quick way he hurdled their three 
low front steps on to the square of 
porch and flung open the door, his 
careless smile masking his discom- 
fiture over another "no sale" day. 

"HI. Jock!" Ho bent to ruffle the 
pup's silky ears. Otnny was always 
surprised at the odd inflection of 
Roddy's voice when he spoke to the 
dog. 



■"How's business?" It was the usual 
inquiry in the same crisply matter- 
of-fact tone, and until to-night 
Oinny hsd considered It a master- 
piece. But now, standing by the 
table while Roddy shrugged out of 
his coat ami hung it In the closet, 
her words sounded flat and lifeless: 
thoroughly uninterested. 

"Not so good." After consolentl- 
ously kissing the corner of her mou th 
he went to stand with his back to 
Uie fire. "That Mrs. Goodwin who 
called on you and gave you her 
recipe for maple pecan rolls came in 
to-day. I recognised her from your 
description before she introduced 
herself; tt dldti't seem reasonable 
that anyone else would have three 
black moles on her forehead and 
protruding teeth. 

Pletue turn to Pagt 14 
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Tinv.r. taxis nunc smoothly down the silent 
midnight streets inwards the hospital. They 
crowed each other's path, and halted a mo- 
ment, then nosed towards three entrances, 
one the ether-smelling Emergency Ward, one 
the Nurses' Home Wing, and the third the 
long moonlit Sight of stone steps that ted 
10 the front door. 

"Lot of business.'' a driver said to himself. 
"Always exciting to me, coining up to a 
hospital." 

But there was nothing more exciting In the depths of his 
taxi than romance. For Nurse Ann Webster was coming 
in Iruni her one night off a mnnth. 

"I wlshl heeded to snuggle a little — I wish he wanted 
to kiss me. and I didn't want hint to." she rnu saying to 
herself- 

"You're a sweet tiling." Jimmy Moran whispered. "IT I 
luid time to like girls at all, rd certainly like you." 

"II doesn't take much time." Ann said 

"Not m start, perhaps." Jimmy grinned. "But before you've 
finished- well, they build hospitals and prisons and jewel- 
lers' shops, and mostly only because fellows like girls." 

"Wouldn't be much of a world without them." Ann said. 

"Gives us all work to do." Jimmy 
said wryly. 

"There's something that's going to 
give me work," Ann looked over Ht 
the long flight of stops where the 
second taxi had stopped A tin.' 
bundle of a shadow was creeping up 
those stairs, alone and frlghtened- 
looklng even in the moonlight. She 
was alone, and yet most terrifyingly 
not alone, for you could see she was 
creeping painfully towards an ap- 
pointment with Life Itself, 

"JUst M 1 told you." Jimmy said 
huskily, moved to pity. "Because 
a girl liked a chap." 

"But Where's tilt chap? 1 ' Ann 
wondered- "Be ought to be here too. 
They usually come with 'em, scared 
< death, and more trouble than 
the mothers ..." 

"She doesn't, seem to have any- 
body, the poor kid." Jimmy said 
fiercely. • 

"She lias me." Ann said, and she 
took off her liat. "Good-Bye. my 
bright and Drove one. I've got my 
work to do . . ." 

"Wail. dear. I've been needing a 
kiss to-night . . ," 
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fOQO - NfOHT. 
Jimmy Morati. Here's somebody 
who really needs roe. ."' 

Then Jimmy Moran said some- 
Uilnu surprising. "Us ten ... if 
I can help, you let me know, I'm 
bright. Ann. but I'm still 
human ..." 

She looked at him In amaze- 
ment, for his face had lost Its keen, 
hard look- He looked soft and 
young and lrdlnltely sweet. 
"Jimmy — Listen, dear ..." 
"You gD and help her." Jimmy 
said. "T can wall, darling. If 
there's anything I could do . . ." 
He kissed her quickly and gave her a 
little push toward* her job. then he 
ran down the steps. 

The third tail passed now. look- 
ing lor the Emergency enLrance. for 
the driver was new. 

"Right ahead or ynu. you fool," 
cried the police officer in his taxi. 
"Draw up there, before this chap 
passes out on us." 

They lifted him out In their arms, 
tenderly because he was shot prelty 
badly His dark head hung down, 
but his lace, ciufci and calm, 
seemed to be smiling at some in- 
visible Joke, and his young teeth 
were white in the shadows 

"sllnd my shoes, laddie." the 
young doctor said at the door. "I 
had '«m o leaned to-night— li'm. he 
doesn't look very perky, does he?" 

"Smart Alee," the police officer 
said. "Breaking into a bank. Oot 
loo close to somebody's gun. Don't 
look as If hell live to learn the 
lesson. ' 

"Well patch him up." the young 




doctor said. "Mind my shoes, oan't 

you?" 

From the Qrst Ann took the new 
mother under her wing. She dashed 
down to the receiving desk and 
looked at the card which ropre- 
- sen ted the big Inhuman shadow, and 
then hurried back to her little shoe- 
box of a room and telephoned. 

"Listen. Mary, this Is me. A 
friend of mine, Sally Mason, Is com- 
ing In for her first. Look out for 
her and put her in my ward, will 
you?" 

"She's just arrived." Miry said. 
"Ill seo what I can dn. Bh» looks a£ 
If she could do with a friend." 

Ann apologised to herself, as 
people must for their kind-hearted- 
ness. "I'm just being sentimental," 
she said. "But if it hadn't been far 
her whoever she is— I'd never have 
realised that Jim— why. he's Just like 
me under all that pose of his. . . 
He's Just so tender-hearted that he's 
scared of himself —oh. dear, I love 
him so roueii- oh, dear." 

But there was little time for think- 



ing about Jimmy In Ward 8 of the 
Maternity Wing. Yet under every- 
thing she did was the thought of his 
face when he had watched Sally 
Mason creeping up the steps alone 



M. HERE was plenty 
to do, but Ann Webster knew all 
about It No matter how capricious- 
ly Nature might manage the whole 
business, motherhood became « 
routine as soon as It passed the 
portals of Ann Webster's ward, 

Alone In the darkness, sometimes 
Saily misUuk Ann's strong white 
hand for someone else's hand, and 
said heart- breaking things to U 

"Larry, darling, don't you worry 
about aoythtng," Salty murmured. 
"We're absolutely One. If we have 
you, there's nothing else cm earth 
we want." 

"Why. you're positively beautiful." 
Ann thought when her patient was 
laid in the farthest bed. She was 
used to seeing that transforma- 
tion. They came In, a burdened. 



Baby Mason waa, without doubt, the mmt beautiful tf ' 
babies in Ward 8, with hu lovely soft black hair cocttUt 
his head. 

Ann whispered to her 'APflS 
run been asking for an lnW** 
with his mother." 

"We called him that-" Sail! 
"Hnw'd you know?" 
"You told tne. Remember?" 

"It seems years ago. 'fJ~SS 
I've known you for years and -r*?*J 
While she was a ^jSffl 
mother, the rest of them Wjflf 
alone. They had so much "S, 
own business to bother about 
fifth and sixth day nio!i*» « 



strangely middle-aged parade, and 
In these ten miraculous days In this 
ward, traversing the heights and 
depths of rapture and anguish, they 
returned to themselves. 

"But. darling. Augustus doesn't 
need a new pram— well Just pick up 
something second-hand ..." Sally 
sold with returning consclousncos. 

Tarry, promise tne you won't see 
mem any more You can't help 
them. Larry, and they might do you 
some harm. ... I waited for you to 
come back, darting ... 1 couldn't 
wait any more ... I wrote a note 
, . . you mustn't worry about us . 

Ann was on pins and needles. 
That sweet, lovely, curly-headed 
child could guard herself when she 
was conscious: but now Ann must 
help her. But at last aho waa her- 
self, a beautiful, pale self, wanting 
to see her baby. 



blissful oasis of Inactivity. - 
miring their flowers, awl 
the announcement cards ■ nw 
sitting up, exchanging suilj* 1 * s 
reminiscences already f 1 "'"^ , 
legend. In a luxury of 1 * H *'^| 
though this impnrianrr "* 
stretch Into eternity 

Please turn to Pap * 
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RACE WEAR . . . 

With Crisp Animation 
in Every Sleek Line. 

4 BELOW: Two examples of the tendency to employ elaborat* 
fjnbiuulericj far day wear. LEFT: An ■otherwise simple black gown 
with lusih draped n«kline is lavishly covered an shuuldfr and hip with 
alitirnng green -gold sequins. Satin with a witched satin hat: jequincd 
l„g RIGHT: Spanish influence if not Spanish colors. Navy 
frock with coarse white braiding on lapels and down sides of skirt, 
and a draping of white crepe on the blue velour hat. 





• LEFT- A draped double- 
breasted coat of mustard shade 
in soft woollen, combined 
with a brown skirt of the- 
urne material, brown satin 
berrt jntl scarf. Worn with 
a red — really red — fox. 



• CENTRE: A slim suit for 
that new corseted look, zipped 
down the centre front and 
worn with pale blue acccs 
sories. Coiffure cutis over 
base of tiny hat- Plus hat- 
pins! 



• RIGHT: Sheepskin ml 
which we'll see a lot this 
winter) rtims i lawn three- 
quarter coat with modest 
flare. Note the cyclamen wisp 
of scarf and swathing on the 
bmwn fell turban. 
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The Worlds Best Dressed Women 



Latest Pictures By 
Air Mail 





It? 



COUNTESS *JE\-ENTLOW labove) formerly 
Hjn IWtvi Mutton, With unlimited money 
to spend and decided beanty of oemm and fl(Bi 
\tt? fulfils an the rearoireineiiiii of the cooiarier'si 
4mm. Slir Is noted particularly for her furs- 



THE BEGUM AGA KUAN I .hovel Iotb wearinr. 
the Wtr1 of her hnsband** native India. Mi often 
combines il In Hch shades with evening dress. 






HCCBE8S OF 
RUNT. An in- 
formal photograph 
snapped recently 
oalaide her kan 



THE DL t IlLiS OF WIXDrSCJH tlbavtl 
acclaimed the world's Wat e jiaaa » n1 l 
favor* severery-cai clothe*. Thla reeeni por- 
trait srWWl ber In a simple bolero sail artk* 
cany trimmed with hand embroidery. 



MKii. LEO n tli- 
LINGtR ( above I 
loves Lo Mar rich 
ram with swtipJr 
Uack frocks. Bbe 
is famous, too, for 
her off-the-faee 
hat* » [id the emer- 
alds »nd rwkid 
which fhr weary 
f ie o j ue n tlj with 
chalk-while and 
oyster aatra even- 
ing 



CJD 



LADT LOUIS 
MOfl NTBATTEN 
(right) b a pretty 



MRS. BABRKHIN WHAIAHS labors) la ■» 
American who waa awarded seventh place by 
Parol raahlon Judges of the world's ten be»t- 
dressed women. Khr likes summer clothe*, particu- 
larly favoring Un*n suits, such aa she in wearing 
here with a dainty blouse and kerchief acarf. 



day 

clothes, and In the 
evening pletare 
gowns bo dainty 
ahadesi Lhnt salt her 
etftn Agwre. Her 
pearls are famous. 





A* 



I 




1 

j I 
f 1 



MRS. REGINALD FELLOWES (above) bl an author! la tlve «; tlrr w 
fashion ak weU a* being a leader In her tracking. She look* <** . I 
In the evening. She la short and dark, and like* stinky 
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FASHIONS Flown BY CLOUSTON 



i , Rushed to Australia 
sixty hours after they were 
seen in London . . . 

Exclusive New Styles 




• ABOVE: Youthful frock of light beige 
with unutual tucking. 



• RIGHT: Classical evening drett of 
white matt crepe with short train. 



National Library of Australia 
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• ABOVE: Attractive suit of navy cloque relieved with 
white pearl buttons and white pique bow. l*itttt> navy 
hat ivith tpre brim and velvet ribbon chin-strap. 
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An Editorial 
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THE HEROIC Tim " Cha " 9e 




tiling inside of 
us all w It i c h 
thrills tofhe deeds 
of the liiToic. 

Fli^hlsliketludof 

Ftyin.g- Officer 
Clouston and his 
co-pilnl, Mr. Rickctts, set Ihe 
pulses tingling. 

We get an inward satisfaction 
from hearing about these acts of 
bravery and daring. Our own 
humdrum lives are uplifted by 
the heroism of these men who 
face death anil disaster with a 
smiling nonchalance. 

We are not all destined to be 
the trail blazers, the pioneers 
and the record-breakers. To- 
day most of us are among the 
millions to stand and wait for 
the news-flash that tells us an- 
other deed of heroism has been 
achieved. 

The glory which surrounds 
such a "flight as that made by 
Clouston reminds us that in this 
workaday world all the 
splendor of human progress has 
not passed away. 

The tnle of the hemic does not lie 
behind the dead panes of a history 
book: it is still being told. 

And these modern heroes — 
how modest and unassuming 
they are! 

Clouston and Rickctts are 
very human, likeable fellows 
who have turned their minds to 
a particular job with a courage- 
ous determination to see it 
through. 

This easy and natural 
philosophy which they have 
shown throughout a long and 
arduous flight makes them one 
with Kintisford Smith, Hinkler, 
Jean Batten, and the other 
eagles of the air. 

In this they are true to the 
tradition of great airmen the 
world over. We have to thank 
them for a thrilling experience 
in high speed adventure. 

We have to thank them, too, 
for something more than a 
thrill. Their deeds have chased 
panic and the alarms of war 
from the headlines and sub- 
stituted high endeavor instead. 

They have given us an oppor- 
tunity to turn from human 
nature at its worst, to gaze on a 
picture of it at its best. 

—THE EDITOR. 



MOW the point of view changes with the 
years! 

The professional boxer of to-day submits 
himself to « rigorous preparation to fit himself 
for * ring contest. He (.ticks to a strict diet 
and practises self-denial by giving up smok- 
lnjr and. if a drinker, shuns alcohol. 

Yet the other day an old-time pugilist, one 
of the boys of the old brigade, declared that 
present-day boners were pampered to such 
an extent that he expected they would toon 
he using powder-puffs. 

Twenty years ago the woman who smoked 
was a rarity and was shunned. In the opinion 
of her staler! she was "last." 

Nowadays the woman who doesn't smoke 
at some time or another Is the exception. 

That la all right, but It sounds rather 
Ironical for the Bishop of New- 
castle to announce that he has" 
given up smoking because he 
thinks It a "rather effeminate 
habit." 

Sad Memories 

rptlE absent-minded professor 
who slammed his wife and 
kissed the door is a mere circum- 
stance In absent-mindedness 
compared with the Australian 
traveller. 

It has been estimated that 
240,000 people each year leave 
articles In trams, trains, and 
buses. 

You could understand people 
forgetting small articles In puh- 
11c conveyances, hut what sort are 
they who leave scooters, tennis 
racquets, cameras, rugs, watches, 
suitcase* full of clothes, golf 
clubs and pram* behind them? 

What is more perplexing is the 
fact that the? are never Inquired 
after, and suction sales have to 
be held regularly to get rid of 
them. 

One would think a mother 
would miss her bahy's pram put 
for safety In the guard's van, or 
the young bridegroom worry a 
Utile aver the suitcase contain- 
ing his trousseau. 

But no! They axe Just left 
for somebody else to buy up 
cheaply. 

New Technique 

vyiTH elections held or shout 
to be held In several of the 
States of the Commonwealth, 
nothing is more marked about the 
various campaigns than the new 
electioneering technique. 

The old robust days of the hustings and trie 
heckler have been replaced by an Insinuating 
voice on the radio. Years ago everybody knew 
"the member"— now he Is Just a voice over the 
air. 

America has gone a seep further. There a 
man with a glamor voice — a Robert Taylor of 
the radio — docs all the talking on behalf of 
Mr. Bloggs. the selected candidate. 

He talks of high finance and tariffs in a 
voice tuned to the key of friendly conversa- 
tion. Then he sits back and checks his fan 
mall to see how many votes Lliare are In trie 
morning post, 

WUIIIUIIIkLYRFC OF LlFEllHJlHUlklllililllllJlLllllltllilu 



WORSES 
TIT V llibt has been bounded by city 
1Ti walls. 

Imprisoned by mortar and sleet 
And my heart is faint with the rest- 
leasnes 

That the dwellers In cJtlea feel 

I am pining far sight of smokeless 
skies. 

Ami ihe limitless stretch of seas, 
I' or the sound of wind over furrowed 
fields. 

Or In branches of woodland trees. 

— Phyllis Dun can -Brown. | 

.iiiiiiillillliiii i r 1 1 LIU Hi, i Fiikkk. >■■■■€ 



College tor Nurses 

IN a world where everything is t end ing 66- 
wards more ease and relaxation in life, 
conditions for nurses are still l*r from Ideal. 

As a result, big hospitals all over Australia 
are finding it difficult to get probationers. 
Hospital authorities say that despite the hard- 
ships there are plenty of girls willing to be- 
came nurses— that Is. before they try some 
other calling. 

tt has been suggested that a nurses' college 
within the University should be created to 
attract the right type to nursing, and, inci- 
dentally, add a little glamor to the Job. 

it appears to be a cue of "catching them 
young," and tie University college seems ■ 
good Idea for creating a steady flow of nurses 
to the various hospitals 




MRS. CHAMBERLAIN, wife of thr British Primt 
Minittn. it an tjtumplt of thr pcrftet ufif*. S« 
story col. 4. 



Noggin; Wives 

A HECENT country conference of young 
women condemned the nagging wife as 
one of the worst dangers to married life. 

It's a frank statement, but a true one. The 
persistent nagger aggravates her own troubles 
and becomes an outcast to her friends. 

In a recent divorce case a husband whose 
wife was a "nagger" put the case in a nutshell 
when he said : "It wasn't what she hod to say 
by way of protest that I objected to, but the 
time she took to say It." 

This appears to be tho trouble with nagging, 
a vice which the famous novelist Kathleen 
Noirls describes as "woman's meanest weapon, 
and the Quickest way of getting her husband 
certlflert Insane." 

Champion Retires 

TJLACKTOWN (KB.WJ has a man who can 
beat the women at their own gome. 

Although he Is untrained, his cakes have 
won so many prises at the loco] show that he 
has decided not to compete again. 

But what a problem he presents to the 
women af his household. With a multiple 
prisr-wlnner In the house; the cooks will have 
to be careful, unless they relax the prohibition 
against this Alfred who never bums the calces 
and let him do the Job himself. 



IN AND OUT OF SOCIETY 
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Perfect Wife 
of Britain s 
Prime Minister 

By MJUtGI'ilBITE FEACOCKE 
By Air Mall from London 

Mrs. Neville Chamberlain, tht 
"best-looking Prime Minister"* mft 
since before the war" is a Hue ex- 
ample of a British housewife. 

TN the recent turmoil of European 
A affairs, with its repercussions in 
England and the Empire, she has 
been a tower of strength to her hus- 
band. 

Though her duties outside the home are 
many she still finds time to give personal 
attention to her household affairs. 

Whenever possible she goes Into the kitchen 
at Downing Street and discusses meals on i.'.r 
spot; details of catering interest her. fen 
through them she establishes a valuable con- 
tact with the ordinary housewife. 

"The domestic budget Is my affair," she ones 
remarked, 

in the realm of food ahe Is the good eooft*t 
delight — a true adventurer who shows plenty 
of enterprise and initiative. 

Original, economics! and' appetising dishes 
arc her choice. 

"Wo have no pseudo-Continental morns 
here. 

"What we have is good plain English fin 
interestingly served— nice sauces, but nothing 
elaborate," I was told at Downing Street. 

"Heal homely food" is a good description of 
the Prime Ministers menus. 

One of Lite regular tushes most popular with 
the family is hotpot made in the true Lanca- 
shire style— mutton chaps, minced kidneys, 
plenty of onion and a lid of sliced potatoes. 

She has It served In the traditions] 
with pickled red cabbage. 

Starts a Fashion 

\J~RS. CHAMBERLAIN likes menus to be 
short, and makes no apology for Introduc- 
ing a homely or unconventional item. 

Herrings arc a favorite dish, and so to 
smoked haddock served with a good white 
sauce. 

Mrs. Chamberlain chooses as much fish sad 
other light food as possible on account of the 
Prime Minister's tendency to gout, 

Downing Street chocolate parties, held on 
Thursdays, are well on the way to storting • 
new London fashion. 

When Mrs, Chamberlain is alone she lata 
Just a cup of tea in the afternoon, but whcO 
she was planning her "At Homes" she decided 
that the usual refreshments provided were too 
stereotyped. 

On several occasions she has had both: 
sherry and chocolate served In her first-Soot 
drawing-room, usually arranging the buflft 
With hot drinks at one end of the room soil 
the sherry and its accompaniments st til 
other. 

With the chocolate, which Is served piping 
hot in a special silver kettle, various kinds of 
Interesting sandwiches and little cakes sn 
handed round. 

Everything Is made on the premises, even 
Jams and preserves. No cakes are bought 
although the numbers catered for are some- 
times considerable. 

Favorite Dishes 

TJEAL brains ore put Into Mis. Chamberlain* 
household management. 

She la the "old-fashioned" type of house- 
wife, combining artistic accomplishments wit* 
practical knowledge. 

Here 1$ her recipe for a hotpot: 

Put into a deep fireproof dish a layer ot 
lamb or mutton cutlets, layer ol sliced onion 
and carrot, layer of potato. 

Repeat the layers, ending with potato. 
Moisten with stock. Season to taste- Oct* 
in oven. 

Mrs. Chamberlain likes a nice brown crtal 
on top. To make this put small dabs of butts 
on top and cook without the lid to the W» 
few minutes. Serve In the dish In which KB 

cooked. 

Another favorite dish- Is grilled hen tag 
served with mustard sauce and aocompsnlri 
by cooked apple rings or Quarters. SuuiiUfla* 
chopped onion la mixed with the apple. 
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fliers and Wives Talk Over the Great Flight 




(STALKING over the great round-the-world night. This exclusive 
Km)*} picture of FUiing-Offleer A. S. Clousion. Mr. Victor Kickett*, and 
A—' their wipe* was taken specially in the London Office- of The 
Atutralian Women's Weekly. It shotv* from left: Mr*. Ricketti, Mm. 
Cloatton, Flying-Officer Cloutfon, and Mr. RUkett*. 



The drama of the flier*' flight from England to New Zealand and 
return, the ttorg of their adventure*, their ir/pes* courage, the concealed 
anxieties, the bravely uniting faces . . . all this had stirred the world for 
over a week. Australia taw the fliers for only a fete hours, but took them 
to heart immediately. 
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-1LLIONS of women the world over keep their 
skin healthy and attractive by using Cuticura Preparations. 
No matter how hopeless your complexion troubles may 
seem, you can quickly dear away blackheads, enlarged 
pores mid blotchiness and have a normal, healthy, attrac- 
tive complexion by placing the care of your skin in 
Cuticura Soap used with Cuticura Ointment. 

Cuticura purifies and sweetens the pores, thus bringing 
new health and freshness to the skin. Ugly spots, black- 
heads and blemishes disappear as the skin sheds its 
impurities and the pores become healthy and clear. 

Twice daily wash the face with 

Cuticura Soap. The creamy , luxuriant 

lather, mildly antiseptic in action, 
washes away all the grime and 
clogging matter, soothes and softens 
the skin. 

For skin o utbr eaks, rashes or 
irritations, apply Cuticura Ointment 
direct to the affected part. 

To refresh and comfort the body 
after the bath, always use Curkura 
Talcum, fragrant and refreshing. 

Sold by all ctttnha and ■tore*. 



fiiticura 

PREPARATIONS 



3br Clear 
Healthq 
Skin 



GROWING FAST 

When your children suddenly teem to 
■top nflfting ta Krcngth though they're 
growing in size, won't est, get arttacjci 
of temper and naughtiness you can be 
quite certain ilia f it is ■ lack of certain 
vital mineral* in tbeif tytteml thftt is 
CflUfting the trouble. Growing children 
ttpfdly use up their it ore of tin} 
mineral*, end if that more ti not re- 
plenished, weakness, Irriuhi'liry sod ■ 
definite check fat dcrclopmeDl occur. 
But ndnerar * 6eAda»£j it u condition 
thtrt hi quickly and eaitly banished if 
yon give your children KmJziuh. 




" At fdtooi ht thmtn no sign (f 
fazigiu. H* gains wight so fast 
that p«tpU say what a mfl-baUt boy 
km it. We ftrmJy btfcv* thai he tmm 
hit tpSiitdia condition rn your won Jr r- 

!;t! f.i'J.'i t -I- 1 

Mrs. C. S., London, 




THE MINERAL FOOD FOR BETTER HEALTH 

Oi all Cbctnian tn dm conrainuit 45 *nd 00 uhtec*. 



Go East, 



Continued from 
Page 7 



Young MAN 



"S, 



IHE UjW me that 
she wontrd a good book. She bluntly 
refused all of my suggestions. 'I 
want a good olri-f&nhionctt lore 
story,' the told me, and unified dls- 
dninlully when I cotudnt produce 
one. Can you fancy that?" Roddy's 
mouth twisted. "With a face like 
hers and fifty yean old if she'd a 
day she wants a love alary. By the 
way. she said that she thought you 
were a 'dandy,' Just an old-fashioned 
Birl who loved to cook and exchange 
recipes." 

After the dishes were washed and 
stacked la the blue cupboards Glnny 
automatically slipped Into her navy 
reel or and pulled a snug green felt 
hat down over her carls while Roddy 
shrugged into his overcoat. With 
Jock prancing at their heels they 
started towards the promenade for 
their evening Jaunt. 

They braced themselves against 
the buffeting wind that flung salt 
spray into their faces and drenched 
their coats and matted Roddy's 
bare head Into a cluster ol curls 
"Its exciting," gasped Otany, fad- 
ing an odd pleasure In matching 
her step to Roddy's swinging gait 

They had tramped along for about 
a mile when Roddy said. "You know, 
ninny I believe I'll order a bunch 
of those love stories. Suppose we 
can't afford to go in any steeper?" 

It seemed too utterly ridiculous 
to invest la more books, with 
Roddy's monthly stipend already 
signed up months in advance, Glnny 
■wallowed, lifted her voice above the 
screaming wind. "If you think 
that's what they want, Roddy." 

Roddy stopped stock-lull storing 
down at her. "What's wrong?" she 
demanded. 

"Nothing, Only the way you said 
'you' sounded as If you think my 
Judgment counts." 



T does," she 
said. And recalled bow he had 
'Ordered more books than he could 
possibly sell, and the way he had 
Insisted on renting a shop twice 
the size he needed. She looked 
up to see him staring down at her 
with that look of disbelief In his 
eyes. Suddenly she hated her- 
self for the lack of conviction that 
had been In her voice when the 
answered lilm. 

"Weren't you the one who Insisted 
on a collie when I yearned for a 
pocket edition pup?" she demanded, 
tucking her arm lightly through 
Roddy's. "I'm fonder of Jock than 
I could possibly be of a toy breed. 
Here, Jock," she shouted, and Jock 
pranced towards her from the beach 
like a fractloUF circus horse, de- 
positing a slimy mass of seaweed 
tn her outstretched hand, 

"He's a darling," she said, and 
felt her hps quiver far no reason at 
all — except that all at once she was 
sorry for ail three of them. Until 
now she had pitied only herself. Now 
the three of them seemed Inexorably 
linked together. She wondered what 
would happen to Jock when the 
year was over and she and Roddy 
returned to California. 

The morning post on a day late 
tn May brought Glnny and Roddy 
each a bulky letter, ninny carried 
them Into the sunny glass-enclosed 
breakfast porch, dropping Roddy's 
In his outstretched hand, and sHt- 
Mng hers open. This morning as 
her eyes raced over the pages cov- 
ered with Kerry 's fine neat penman- 
ship her heart pounded. Kerry had 
had a substantial raise tn salary 
and his stock in the company had 
tripled. "And now, darling." he had 
written, "you must abandon your 
aunt's nonsensical scheme and 
catch the first plane home. Wire 
me when Co expect yon." 
"Roddy " 

Roddy crumpled his letter into a 
hard ball, not seeming to hear her. 
"Of all the luekl" His mouth 
twisted. "My income has been cut 
In half through unfortunate Invest- 
ments when I'm already In debt over 
my ears and the book shop rent Is 
due next week." His stony gaxe 
swung away from Olnny's face to 
stare blindly out of the window. 

□hxny's mouth opened and closed 

ShUe ber numb fingers stuffed 
erry'e letter into her yellow sweater 
pocket To teTJ Roddy In the lace 
of thatl She couldn't— he'd Insist 
that aha go to Kerry. It only Aiint 
Helen hadn't been Inflexible about 
pointing out that 11 either of them 
broke the contract neither would 
profit Her monrv would go to 



charity — and Roddy couldn't marry 
Desalt on odo hundred and fifty 
dollars a month. It wasn't fair. 

When Roddy had gone to work 
Olnny wrote a letter to Kerry and 
carried 11 over to the post office. 

"Glnny," Mary Knowles colled from 
behind the stamp window, "Mr. 
Btravle. In the real estate office across 
the street, asked me whottrar I 
thought there was any chance of you 
and Roddy renting your cottage for 
the slimmer. He has a party from 
Philadelphia who Is willing to pay 
eight hundred dollars for 11." 

"It sounds like fate." Olnny mut- 
tered f&lp-tly. "The apartment over 
Roddy's shop Is vacant. I suppose 
we could live there." ' 

Fifteen minutes later Olnny had 
signed the lease and she dashed to 
Roddy to tell him about It. As usual 
the shop was deserted. Roddy was 
slumped dejectedly in a chair beck 
of the counter and struggled to his 
reel at Olnny's unexpected appear- 
ance. When she explained her errand 
he glared down al her savagely, re- 
fusing to give her the key to toe dis- 
mal apartment overhead. Finally, 
after listening to her Insist that It 
would give her something to do. de- 
corating s new place, he grudgingly 
consented to lead her up the dingy 
outside stairway. 

Olnny's heart sank when she saw 
the dark musty roomSi "It's not so 
bad." she said with forced gaiety. 
There was something about the droop 
of Roddy's usually gallant carriage 
that surprised her. It occurred to 
her that he was a totally dif- 
ferent person from the easy-going 
boy who had left Catifomla six short 
months before. She wondered If she 
had changed, and was startled when 
Roddy said abruptly, " You're a funny 
kid. Gtnny. I had no idea you could 
take it an the chin," 

Glnny spent the next weeks mak- 
ing their new home liveable. She 
wrote m detail to Kerry about the 
dingy walls that had been trans- 
formed by two coats of sea-green 
paint. She described the white 
ruffled curtains at the windows with 
their white-and-green striped over' 
drapes, She drew a sketch of their 
completed living-room, marking the 
position of the day bed with Its soft 
India print: the three Wicker chairs 
and Roddy's desk that stood between 
two windows where he would get a 
breeiie- 

3he was hurt when Kerry's reply 
bristled with Indignation over 
Roddy's permltUng her to live In 
such shoddy surroundings. "I've had 
a decorator do over my house for 
you, darling," be wrote. "Your room 
is In orchid-and-white and the liv- 
ing-room in green-and-belge." 
Glnny's mouth drew down at the 
comers. She disliked orchid — and 
anyway it was more fun to decorate 
your own house. 

But Roddy said, staring at the 
metamorphosed rooms, "You hare a 
real flair for making a home out of 
nothing, Glnny." His careless words 
restored a little of her self -esteem. 



Rc 



L.ODDY worked 
until eleven and twelve o'clock at 
night now. There were always cus- 
tomers coming In or going out. The 
screen door banged incessantly. Each 
time that Gmny lu the apartment 
overheard the sharp clap she felt a 
fierce, responsive exultation. "Listen 
to that, Jock," she'd glow, "those 
summer colonists are buying up all 
ol Roddy's books." 

"The beat part is." Roddy grinned 
one night over his hurried dinner, 
"they've bought up not only the love 
stories that were moving, but they've 
cleaned out the books I bought last 
January. I -had to put In a fresh 
order to-day. We ought to have a 
party to celebrate," 

"Wham shall we hare? 1 * Glnny 
agreed with alacrity. 
"Aren't we enough?" 
"Plenty," she responded, curiously 
moved by having Roddy want only 
her and calling that a rskrty. 

On a Saturday m^ratr^ in August, 
Glnny was giving Jock his weekly 
bath. 

ciinny. " Roddy burst into the kit- 
chen u Jock shot out of her soapy 
hands shaking bathwater over 
Roddy's while duck trousers. "Hern, 
read this." He thrust a sheet of 
typed paper into her wej hands, hut 
mouth spread in a wide grin, 

"They've accepted your novel I 
Why. Roddy I" she stared up ,t 
him. 

Please turn to Page 16 
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I F00.COT TO OSOFR SOIVOL 
Vt>u jMOUto HEAH THE THINGS H£ S*10„ 




DIRTY HANDS AND NO SOLVOl- 
WHAT A TBACiDY ! MOWING ElSf 
CLEANS HANDS LIKE SOI VOL'S 
PENETRATING LATHER. DIRT, C8WI 
AMD STAINS VANISH! 
SO KEEP SOLVOL 
ALWAYS HANDY, jfo 
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L.W. LOWER Declines to be STUNT ARTIST 

"Don't seek adventure/ 3 he 
says. "Let it sneak on you " 

J .|ui < .M«IIOlllll>»»HI>l>M«'' , »>'HIH"M4»lH««ll1tlMinM(Mn»IH(llU<llM(l|*i|IHII»IIHtlliMiMUi- 

! By L. W. Lower [ f 11 ii. lira fed ) 

by WEP 



Australia's Foremost 
Humorist 



Mi.-s Jean Burns thinks that one of the greatest 
Enlist in life is parachute jumping. It would bore me. 

Imagine it. It Is quite easy to imagine It, or, better still, 
tit ike mattress onto yourself and then hurl yourself off 
tke roof- Practical experience is everything. 



I pulled the rip- 
cord," said Miss Burns, 
-tie whole earth seemed to 
be spread out beneath me. It 
tos most exhilarating." 

The fiist time I got flung 
out of a pub I felt the same 
my, I have become blase. 

You'd think that after a 
nan had ridden a motor-cycle 
irith one v heel off, through a 
bunting building and over a 
precipice into a lake of mud, 
he'd be entitled to call it a 
day and just go around sign- 
ing autographs. This is not 
so. 

The stunt artist must go on 
and on. There comes a time 
when there seems to be no 
kick to be got out of life. 

One seeks for some dan- 
jeroos tiling to do, like cut- 
tin; juur corns with the bread- 
knife or throwing peanuts to 



the animal that spits, or turn- 
ing the gas on while you're 
trying to find the matches, or 
getting married or something. 

I knew a man to whom life 
was so dull that he was seri- 
ously thinking of renouncing 
the world and going into a 
monastery. 

The Moral of It 

JWE seen him walk up to 
tigers in India and bite 
them. When the tiger gave a 
loud scream of pain and ran 
, madly into the Jungle, he'd 
J just spit out the piece he'd 
: bitten off and say, "There you 
are. What did I tell you?" 

Eventually he went into a 
monastery, but they flung him 
; out after a couple of weeks be- 
cause he * ns too dull. 

All this points to a moral. 
You young people of to-day 





How can 
uou keep 

SUM 

and Fit 



VOU can be healthy, 
■I happy and attract- 
ively slim; you can 
keep gloriously fit and 
get lull enjoyment out 
of hie, if you follow the 
golden rule of taking 
Bile Beans each night 
« bedtime. 

Bile Beans are purely 
vegetable. They tone up 
the digestion, purify 
the blood and daily re- 
move ail fat-forming 
residue; thus improv- 
ing your health, clear- 
tag your complexion 
tnd keeping you slim 
and youthful 

So, remember to 
take your Bile Beans 
nightly, if you want to 
look aniJ feel your best 
■t all times. 



o 



mariAt mrptm Eat ud tt**|4af 

ta* wrtEtn we— l I ib » 

eartUutktiir yirmsA "with BtU 
Bantu, for taUaff tthaam rrnJiMrtr 

uul I ww Mt Mltf Lbu 1 
da> tcntaw." — Mtm. W. ? t 



"I t*ka TK1* B**M ■>'« -ti * mmt 
find them aplasia tor k*wptn« 
U*> tu-althr *nJ fnJl of vi Witty. 
I o*tt* M UmJ or Unite— nwrw. 
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at i ti md it iQ whs wli* tm k 
t . • n : f f ■ 1 1 «pp**rxoc* I wLf Ufc* 
flijr IWm." — Hlta H. S, 



BILE BEANS 

TOO BAM, BB/LLTBT JJ/D SUM 



are always seeking for thrills 
and never finding them. 

Adventure is all around you. 
Don't seek it. Let it sneak on 
you. 

I knew another man who, 
just to fill in time, threw a 
brick through a plate-glass 
window of a jeweller's shop. 
He then waited around for 
something to happen. 

The jeweller came out of the 
shop and said, "Pardon me, is 
this your brick?" 

Arthur (for such was the 
man's name) replied, "Yes." 
He was a man of few words. 

*T shall call the police," said 
the jeweller. 

'Thank youl" replied Ar- 
thur, gratefully. 

When the policeman came 
he turned out to be an Old 
schoolmate of Arthur's and he 
arrested the jeweller for wil- 
fully being in possession of 
Arthur's brick. 

This, I will admit, is an ex- 
treme case. 

Be Firm! 

yyHEN your Viking ancestors 
whisper to you as you're 
sitting reading the Sunday 
papers with your slippers on, 
"Get up and do something mad 
for once in your life!" that's 
just the time to do it. 

Set fire to the house. 

There'd be fewer unhappy 
marriages if people got rid of 
their inhibitions in that way. 

It's that smouldering, frus- 
trated feeling that makes em- 
bittered wives and bald- 
headed, mumbling dodderers 
□f husbands. 

A good way to work up an 
enthusiasm for life is to say 
to yourself when you get up 
in the morning, "I am a feck- 
less hound and eternally 
damned." 

This gives you a feeling of 
well-being. 

When you emerge Into the 
morning air, say to yourself, 
"Now, what's the silliest thing 
I can do to-day?" 

Or, it your conscience won't 
let you do that, make a firm 
resolve never to smoke, drink 
or gamble again. 

Then go to the races with 
plenty of cigars and the rent 
and only leave the bar when 
you want to bet. 

Then you can say proudly 
to yourself, "Well, what a hell- 
hound I ami" 



"Young people to-day are always seeking for tlirilia and 
never finding thtm," says L. W. Lower. "Adventure is all 
around you" he adds, smothering a yawn. 



Right now I am going to 
a park where there are signs, 
"PLEASE DO MOT WALK ON 
THE GRASS BORDERS." 



And I am going to walk on 
the grass borders. 

I wish Ned Kelly was here — 
the milksop. 




11 This Happy Breed 

OF MEN 





SPORT given men health and vigour. Financial security 
gives them inward peace. Where there are both there 
is a happy breed of men. 

The man who has hia A.M.P. policies in good order (and 
who lias enough of them) can enjoy this inward peace. The 
number that enjoys it gTOws In amazing fashion. An average 
of one family in three in the Commonwealth and New Zea- 
land now enjoys the inward peace that comes with A.M.P. 
membership; a happy breed of men and women. 

Da you enjoy it. reader) Would your A.M.P. policies 
be adequate ioi the needs of your wife and children in the 
event of your death? Are you of "this happy breed of men" 
who know A.M.P. protection for themselves, and their wive* 
and children? 

A word to the nearest office of the Society will bring 
you an experienced officer to talk this matter over with yon. 

AMP. SOCIETY 

The Lwfest Mutual Life Ottlce In the Empire. 



O. A. EUJOTT, F.LA. 
Actuary. 



A. W. SNEDDON. F l.A. 
General Manager. 



HEAD OFFICE: 87 PITT STREE7T. SYDNEY. 

Branch offices in an the State Capttals and dljfrtrt offices 
throughout the Commonwealth. 
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TRUST YOUR DENTIST 

•he says KOLYNOS 



VO URt» oUW 



For clean sparkling teeth 
and healthy gums, your 
dentist says: "Cultivate 
the t\vice-a.-day Kolynos 
habit." KOLYNOS fulfils 
the requirementsof modem 
Dental Science because it 
Is a proved antiseptic, 
germicidal and cleansing 
tooth paste wliich removes 
unsightly stain and tartar, 
cleaning and brightening 
theteeth without an y fa arm- 
iu\ bleaching action or 
unnecessary abrasion. 
KOLYNOS effectively 
protects your, teeth against 



harmful germs which cause 
decay and keeps teeth and 
mouth thoroughly clean 
and healthy. 

KOLYNOS is highly con- 
centrated, and therefore 
most economical. Only 
half-an-inch — preferably 
ona DRY brush— morning 
and night brings you the 
joy of a clean mouth 
and sound, sparkling 
teeth. Get a tube of 
KOLYNOS — the world's 
most efficient and economi- 
cal tooth paste— TODAY. 
Of all chemists and stores. 



DENTISTS THROUGHOUT THE WORLD 
RECOMMEND KOLYNOS DENTAL CREAM 



REDUCED PRICES NEW DOUBLE SIZE 
NOW 1^3 ™** E 



PERFECT EYESIGHT 



restored 



WITHOUT GLASSES 

IX your rjtu Tmter. bum, ^1***1*^1*, Ur* ^ujefcijJDo jou luffer frurn Er jHiifftrtj or 
XT' rJtrmll*— flr wit eye wrufciwai »t mil J tf 10 BYT Cut. TURE U the rimuraF. inrx- 
Miulve »nd only ttrjanlti* mrttiorf of remtnriuf normml ryo iijhl WITHOUT WEARING 
GLASSES. «vcn Ihtmgh Ihty but Iutb be*n wjotd for yearn. 




EVE HEADACHES 
ASTIGMATISM 
LONG SrGHT 
And Other Forms 
of Eye Weaknesses 



WEAK EYES 
SHORT SIGHT 
SQUINT 
GLARE 

OLD AGE SIGHT 



mm bctDu tirflflltrlT led rfTrrtlTrly rfttorsd to ngrm&l \>j ulurr'i own ewy metbed , , , 
jpru ctrtrTT't'-S: without recourse U> glutei. 
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HBWt IR ACTUAL 1'HOO* frtim ■ lidr »h* fami MMfallF UJOd tjfc Collar*: 1 binil'L 
wain pLhSMs Btnt-fl I limned four Em Cuiui» ire*imui. I b*d worn them for Jli wn 
uia h»d renfwfd Inem once . . . Ill opt J*M >*7 «»T 'or |ooo% ud I Ab*u 

Ml*>7i tee\ frntrlBJ." 

TOU. TOO. CAN, WITH TH* AID OF ETTC O'LTUHE. HATS NOIUMI, ETKSIGrTT 
WrrflflLT GLASSES. 

OBll for Trt* Advice or If un»lilr U nil «*nd TfJ. iUmH *JrJ»"»rd en* Flap* dntrlhlikr. 
ywrr rj* lrout.Tr U "ETE m-TTftE." Km. I St- Jftnri ftalldlnp. IM K"»»h l lti UM, 
tiuNKV for i*TkP mud it«* booklrt, "TttfMl r.jr.l(rht IVilhuvl bluta, 

EYE CULTURE 



An Infamous Army 



VJOLONEL DICK- 
SON'S O. Troop, under Uio com- 
mand ol Captain Mercer— ai your 
servicer 

"Oh yes I I know," The Colonel's 
eyes travelled past him Co a rent- 
able bank uf dead Cuirassiers and 
horses, not twenty paces In front 
at his guns. He gave an awed 
whistle. "Good Heavens!" 

"Yes. were having pretty dot 
work nr It here," replied Mercer. A 
shell camo whizzing over the cre-st, 
and /ell In the mud not far from his 
troop, and lay there. Its fuse spit- 
ting and hissing. He broke off to 
admonish his men, aome of whom 
hod flung ihi'inueives down on the 
ground. The shell burst at last, 
without, however, doing much dam- 
age: and the nonchalant Captain 
turned back to Colonel Audley. re- 
suming, as though only a minor 
Interruption bad occurred: "— 
pretty hot work ol It here. We wait 
till those sir-el -clad gentry come 
over the rise, and then we give 'em 
a dose of round-shot with a case 
over It. Terrible effect It has. I'm 
seen a whole front rank come dawn 
from the effects at the case." 

"Do you moan that you stand by 
your guns throughout?" 

"Take a look at those squares, 
air," recommended Werner. Jerking 
his head Coward* the Brunswlekcrs, 
wtau were lying on the ground to 
right and left of his rear. "Yon 
can't, at the moment, but If you care 
to wait you'll see them farm squares, 
huddled together like sheep. If we 
scuttled far safety among them, 
they'd break and run. They're only 
children— not one above eighteen, 
m swear. Gives 'em confidence to 
see us here," 

"You're a brave man I" g&lti to* 
Colonel, taking the bridle of the 
trooper, which a driver had led up. 

"Oh, We don*t give a button for 
the cavalry!" replied Mercer. •The 
worst la this Infernal cannonading. 
It plays the devil with us. We've 
been pestered by skirmishers, too. 
which la a nuisance. Only way I 
can stop my fellows wasting their 
charges on them Is to parade up 
and down the bank In front of my 
guns. That's nervous work. If you 
like!" 

"I imagine It might be," said the 
Colonel, with a grin. "Don't get 
vc'iir Troop cut up too much, or his 
lordship wont be pleased." 

-The artillery wont get any ol 
the credit for ihla day's work In any 
case, so what's the odds?" Mercer 
replied. Teaser knows what we re 



Continued from Page f> 

about. Be was here a abort time 
ago. very mush upset from burying 
poor Ramsay." 

The Colonel had one foot in ,thn 
stirrup, but be paused, and said 
sharply: "Is Ramsay dead?" 

"Fraser hulled him on a field not 
hull an hoar ago. Bolton'* Eon* 
too, I believe. Was Norman Ram- 
say a friend of youra. sir? Pride 
of our Service, you know." 

-Yea," replied Audley eurtly, and 
hoisted himself Into the saddle, 
wincing a little from lie pain of hts 
wounded thigh. 1 must push on 
be/ore your steel-clad gentry come 
up again. Good luck to your 

"The same to you, sir, and you'd 
better hurry. Cannonade's alacken- 
mg." 

The pause following the third on- 
set of the cavalry was of longer 
duration than those which had pre- 
ceded u. 

When the squadrons came over 
the crest again. Colonel Audley 
was nearly caught among them. He 
ru mounted on his last horse, the 
Earl ol Worth's Rufus, and owed 
his preservation to the hunter's 
pace. 



H. 



.X snatched out 
hit sword when he saw the cavalry 
bearing down upon him. threw off 
a lance by his right side, and, clap- 
ping his spurs Into Rufus's flanks, 
galloped for his life. One of Malt- 
land's squares opened Its files J,o 
receive him , and he rode Into the 
middle Of it and the fUes closed 
behind blm. 

"Hallo. Audley I 1 ' drawled a tall 
major, who was having Btldclng- 
plaster put on a sabre-cut. "That 
was a near thing, wasn't 111" 

Too near for my taste!" replied 
Audley. sliding out of the saddle, and 
kwplng Rufus's bridle over his 
arm. Be eased his wounded leg, 
with a grimace, "Seen anything of 
the Duke, Stuart?" 

"Not Quite lately. He went ofl 
towards the Brunswiekera, I think. 
Borne of those fellows seem to revel 
tn this sort of thing." 
"The younger ones don't like It." 
The surgton, having finished hut 
work on the major's arm, bustled 
away, and the major, drawing bis 
tunic on again, said, with a grave 
look: "what do you. make of lt7" 

Audley returned the look. "Pretty 
black- 

Please turn to Page 40 



Go East, Young Man 



1 



HAVE a copy 
of it In the desk drawer— If you 
want U> read It." Roddy's voice was 
uneven. "You'll be surprised. It's 
a love story— not one of, those 
namby-pamby ones, but real stuff. 
I'm going to dedicate it to Aunt 
Helen. I have a hunch that the 
old girl expected something tike 
this." 

When Roddy had dashed back to 
his store Olnny settled down to read 
the neatly typed sheets. Three hours 
later, "He's done it." she said. And 
then. "I didn't dream a brainless 
girl like Desaie could ever make a 
man like Roddy feel that way," Jock 
laid his cold nose against her blue 
slacks, and she stooped over and 
wrapped her arms around his neck^ 

Glnny and Roddy were leaving 
lor California on the twent.y-shrth 
Of December. They celebrated 
Christmas with a miniature tree 
lor Jock with rubber balls and dolls 
that squeaked. Jock pranced from 
Roddy to ainny, laying his treasures 
tn their outstretched hands. 

"Hell miss us." Roddy sold stiffly. 

"Hell forget us," Olnny remarked 
In u flat voice. "He's fond of Mary 
and she's crass? about him. And 
she has a big backyard." 

When Mary dropped in to get blm 
later thnt evening Roddy painstak- 
ingly fastened Jock's new leash to 
his harness. "Good- bye, boy," he 
muttered, and protended to be 
wholly concerned with helping Mary 
down the three low steps so that 
she wouldn't fall. 

"It'll be a grand place for him." 
Gbmy said stoutly when Mary and 
Jock had hurried away. 

-Great," Roddy agreed. "Don't 
forget the taxi will be here at nine 
o'clock." 

At eight-thirty the next morning 
Roddy and Glnny were watting on 
the front porch for the taxi. Roddy 
looked unfamiliar with his coat 
snugly belled and a hat on his ruddy 
hair. 



Continued from Page U 

"Isn't It exciting to be going?" 
Olnny sold briskly. 

"Swell." He lighted a cigarette, 
frowning. The taxi's late. By 
Jove! Look what's coming." 

From around the corner Jock 
dashed toward them trailing his 
leash and yards of clothes-line. "I ll 
be domed I" Roddy's voice wua gruS 
as tlie pup leaped up on him In a 
fremsy of Joy before Jumping wildly 
on Glnny, staining their clothes with 
hla muddy paws, "Here, get down, 
old fellow. IH wipe that mud off 
your skirt, Olnny." He unfolded 
a white square of handkerchief. 

Olnny shook her head. "1 can't 
do It, Ruddy. I can't leave Jock. 
Yon go, I don't believe I want to. 
I tfke It here." 

Tl 

M^fOHl be silly," 
Roddy said sternly. "You'll forget 
aim when you get away. Ydu'U 
forget all this," 

1 dont believe that I want to 
forget Its been real and satisfy- 
ing — the only time that I've ever 
felt necessary," aald Olnny, clasping 
her faithful hound. 

"Do you mean that, Glnny r r 
Roddy'* month was drawn Into a 
straight line; his grey eyes wonder- 
log. 

"Hurry, Roddy," Olnny urged. 
"You'll miss your train. Forget 
about us — there's the taxi now." 

"Forget about you and Jock? Oh, 
Olnny, you darned little Idiot, that's 
what I've been trying to do for 
mouths and months. It can't be 
done. I thought you knew how I 
felt alter reading that stuff I 
wrote." 

"But that was DessJe, Roddy," 
"That was tou, darling," Roddy 

said gravely. "I wrote the thing, 

1 guess I ought to know." 

(Oapyrlfht.1 
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IkmIt mil^ht end ctrnnfiJt-^gi 
I rtrfinlK. n/niJ> Vmlai.-ni 
of lh» 11 na-nlU] |hxH 
ALS RHJD IODINE (not tu bo t*4tm4 m 

rjistfllli Jal 1'jdklsM wyfalcll ultSfl pimp tl-kk. tf gft. 

tod4iH" fuina), 

Qaijf- wri*n tint mtao $ nU *n ■(tnniRtf and 
of TOOli JnMVE «ad jMINHKaLS cu ju 
tesuJal* mMit^jll'-m — Una bodj't prnecB <t **v 
,eriLn« djRnL«d txaA lata FIRM FUSH. K» 
HridLh, Sitn^Ua mil ErjcrcT. T.i v \ \bm ]| 

MafUtUh Illr'iivJXUJ UIMHRALS la ftfcslmitttt 

form k]j3orn>r, VoU»aitiia, CsLlrJun, 5u|pW 
jUsyciar-utiiTi. t'lioopfwr^ Jtoo, Ving-jow, I'jtf^t 
»rtc.| lorl FOOl'. IODINE » »*tl7 l»( Kiac In h 
emked Irxd wr rat— taha "VI KELP" TiMcsj 
agi pit»" troiD sU] AmAxLriA PjrAftt Ocrn_i ulufll— m 
aTOkJJTiiMd u til* wwtrfa rlchcU ujuirj «l tW 
piwirrra »uLitii»i» 

Mukn This Teat 

fbti w ik h ynurwll irf m htm hint vi* eu «n 
tx hrm far yvru r*H' w»|k witoflrut ttrinf. Da 
tui 1 "VIKI.LP" T»hkrt» *»ltli a»<i far ■ 

d*f-s. urj stflaiLn vrJjjib jcwnatl iwi uvvzr. hoaM 
Inuftsr jron cm wfrnrfc wtthmil tnrin*. mi lirvgad 
tirther ym ran walk. Notice hir* axu .h Urtm jn 
(rsrj. rirv-p butk! nl Fscrlty nvtalmH™. inik-itdlbt 

■^mmtp jUrm gfoitrv. EU^EfilU. dkrULTVDll'-rrj kml wS»T 

Tnt^ndr: iUnrrsacB Utt .awrraztrd at d1u5171r.Br tdWr 
Y,'*U-h rlirlrriric tain pronch t]<;\m: in ptaV 
■crsTOjT butlnwa. 11 T'>u don't $*iu *i l«a»tlli 
<SO-lCr llis, a ns-mlti nail riJJu;rjiiurjriD ' wl.^jra *■ 
Or si Iti llJiT^ your raouey w\U t* rtftuuJnrL 
»vrr yn*i hnvf trie*] lanTfcr. trV "VtHfilf' 1 Tain 
lo^Uy. Con lair, ao tow*. ObiJuiubk mrrtim 

SPECIAL FKCC OFF£H 
^Frtt* Ut-flu tnr fjxscritaUnit. innrr-n'iin [ff'IMfl 
faouk an. N*w Kiel* Hvjikt Mirjiiri'.i LiiiLitw uJ 
ViUJilHi*; Hnn to lllllirl Ulrli llrii H unit W*- 
ttBCe fi ; r- I' [minim, i^4ltl Ji™ Itnntn, *a 
Binin* Nnrro*. lllntfaJ dortlniil* .if P«J *i 
liLfkr ErTc-t qrr the IJomiJl HtuJf llnnlutt'L' m 
K* <mttp f ^r. viLtli-. Iferrji, : (W-O. 

Box M7VB.H.. UniMfi. NS.w. m» 
HEAltH W 
tCti lUllHtl 



VIHELP 



Gas in the 
Stomach is 
Dangerous 

Dill, Uh of Satin M.i will 
Overcomes Troablm Csuwi 
by Acid Inrfijeitifi- 

Gas In the stomach scwmtatM 
by a full, bloated feehna afttreitW 
la almost certain evident ol u> 
mucli hydrochloric acid in tntltai- 
ach, causing so-called "acid tow 6 " 
tlon." 

Acid stomaclis are daRgeruui W 
much add Irritates Uiedelieii:«'Uii in ! 
of the stomacti, gften load* to 
tritis accumpanied by serious iW* 
ach ulcers. E\x>tl termenta and ioO' 
creating t±ie distressing pus aw* 
distends the stomach and luuflj* 1 
the normal functions of the 
ternal organs, often arleclun w 
heart, . 

It Is the worst of fon.v to ng» 
such a serlons condition a to bT ■ 
treat with ordinary dlmstivj»" 
which have no neutjalisitif iflllW 
the stomach acids. laitead (ot"S 
tie 3allx Magnesia from your new? 
chemist or store and lake a lafK 
ful In water right after eatia*. 
will drive out the gas, wind ond M»- 
sweeten the stomach, rirutrslis)" 
excess acid, and pre\«it ita [»»' , 
Hon. and stop sournesi. gas *J!S 
Balix Magnesia tin powder * tsJJI 
form) Is hartnless. Inexpeudi* 
a fine remedy for add stomach n» 
used by thousands at people »M ? 
Joy their meals with no fear of W 
gestlon. 



Asthma Gerit 

Killed in 3 Mint*! 



Crtctliio. ffutfUl*. nK_gf 

' K jth^* 



nrnnr-iilUi poison your 



\h* tJrMcrliitijjn m »n **2""ir."ri 
lUrU kUlliii AmkuiR QeiB" M * ' 
r*lr»Mim tlip nltrWl Hie DuLWi " ^ 
to Umt you b*o mm •fflr^iuBi 
eM unytritaif «nloj "> p 2* 

k> mftcmiul mat U u f u *^\L«j7» 
jqu Irw. wit rji-rntiiirn in » r. ^ ( 
ccwiiiii'teir itew low ^^FzJmi f 
motifiT iinck «n rit«j» or *wyr 
Citit Wi-nd«oo froai wf I* 
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NEW LAUGHS 



; «i nm i i i llllimiliriUIIIIHIHJlg 

m^ow who wd w«» f MOPSY — The Cheery Redhead § 

Whrn we are old ana" 
mrUow. thrj'U vi4ll IH 
tvrrrrcPTv" 





"W'ftaf makes you think I was intoxicated last night?" 
"You were trying to get the cuckoo clock and th* 
canary to sing a duet!" 



■ 





SB 



"QUICK" £NAM£L DRIBS IN fOUft HOURS! 

Lewis B«rg«r & Sam (Aust.) Pty., Limited, 
Sherwip -Williams Company ( Aust.) Wy v Ltd* 
Roger* Paint & Varnish Company. 

"QUICK- ENAMEL t3 A 10-6$ PRODUCT. 



SHE: My brother is looking for a wife. 
HE; I thought he married one last week. 
SHE: That's the one he's looking for. 



"Sot You think it's alt right to be 
engaged to two men at the same 
timer" 

"Can I help it if I have a dual 
personality?" 




ijiiMK4Piiimmn)uiiiuimiiKiiiiia>tt 



B 



Wife to Husband (who has slipped on polished linoleum); 
"You clumsy wretch, just look at your skid marks." 



ramwaves 



=} A Prixr. of 2/6 h paid for eaeb 
joke used. 



"i i tin* i mu i l mih uiimi'i nun 11 rbtliu'tii 



J 



CICK HUSBAND: Did the Specialist 
say there was anything to worry 
about? 

Wife: No, darling. He said I 
wouldn't be a, widow long. 



rjOTJNSEL: You have stated that 
my client was driving In an erratic 
manner. What do you moan by that? 

Constable: Well. II he toot Urn 
game turning as the rood it was Just 
a coincidence. 

riHANDMA fangrlly) : Needles mean 
absolutely nothing to the modern 

girl. 

Modern Qlrl (sweetly): Except the 
ones on speedometers, grandma. 



II AD the deceased any financial 

worries?" asked the coroner. 
"None whatever," replied the wlt- 
nc-HA. "He was bankrupt." 



"I'M afraid youH be late at the 
party," remarked grandma, 
"Oh. dear, Grandma," replied her 
granddaughter, "dout you know that 
In a fashionable set nobody goes to a 
tarty until everybody hu arrived?" 



"I'HAT widow seems to take a great 
Intercut in old Sir. Mtaer.- 
"Yea, she thtnu chat If uhe takes 
Interest now sb.e*H have the principal 
later. " 

rpHB rescued (who hog loot been 
pulled from river) : My preserver I 
lay proflervorl 

The Hoover: All right, mate I 
Yon nee lint rub It In hut because a 
fellow worlu In a Jam factory. 



DON'T BLAME YOUR SHOES 

IF FEET ACHE 

Put Them Right With 

ZdmBuk 

FASHIONABLE shoes greatly 
improve your appearance, but 
how many women can wear them 
in comfort? 'High heels put extra 
weight on the toes, often causing 
corns, aching- insteps and iinldes. 

But you ran wrar the amarterir shoes 
In perfect comfort, even in lint wea- 
ther, if 70a nflopt this puny trentnieAiL 
HYery n light bathe the feet In warm 
water and, after 'Irving thnrnuKhljt 
Speotlr ai us sage /nm-Ituk Ointment 
InLo the anklea. !n^.?|k-, *o\** t nrul 
between the ton*. The r/»fluwl herb* l 
oil* tn Znm-BuJt ni» readily atrjwrbdd 
into the ft kin. Thu* 

Pain, Swelling md Inflammatma 

ar* P.!lnyM, and frat. roea, anklaa 
and Joint* ara greatly KtrenEthrm«d 
by SEam-Bufci Should you have 
irouhleionm eomi «- hard ifffowtha, 
Zam-Euk win nnrtan them and biinf 
wonderful ratlaf. 

Start with Zam-Buk •,!•.).• . 

un» It rarruluir flu nine Summer and 
mak« sure of harlot happy fnst. 

1 rt, or 3/B bo». Of oil ehtmintM *■ »>....-, 




"Vjtr*m{orlmbU iIimi t\mjm4 my (Ml 

and m.i.ir m> /m i# iirrt t ct>nM hmrjtf 
■■•j-'* ."■'•>! u .'in 3u gavr m# 

Xraltriy fr*t «Hrt r*»bi*-d nv Id rjrl elc^ 
•r-Uk |Vj(/..' mtS'—Hr, JM. 

"f tufffrrd **l**t*ij frith tnj*nm*'mil*m 

•W « Ifih-a raJloau mmJ " . -v h»4 

iT.rw^i „ /aj , tfto r rrnwr. ike 

i-allfut. far >JW itrit Km# /«■ yMr« { 
kavt tvmjoito.bU fttt r " — Alrt. *VJC, 




Rub ZAM-BUK In Everu Niqhr 
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Saw MMUllfinait* Proli (s J 



Costumes, Coats, Furs 

Ensemble, Frocks, Evening Wear 
ALL ACCESSORIES 




awa m r«awlaw m il i, n ^miw i . Cest 




ViTxinuTs r! 

r>n ofniETAnv limiii 

Ul\m Igilding (8(1. Frost oily). T95-9 
lirrrpool Street, Syaaey. Mane sitess tl 
tWimpfflwiBiM 1« let MHI.tPiO. Syfloey 



^ a/Vavjie_ 



lAaWresi- 



Conducted by LESLIE HAl'LEN > 

THE THEME OF MARRIAGE versus a 
career is dealt with brilliantly by 
Pearl Buck in This Proud Heart.* 1 



NATURALLY a Sue book Is 
expected at the author 
of "The Good Earth," but this 
book Is brilliant and different. 

Readers who are looking lor 
another book on China will be 
disappointed, but they 'will find 




tkte Me* 
clean aftd 




Hanso BOIL METHOD 




awn with dreary drudgery on 
washing-days. Up with the Rinso 
S-minuTc bail method I It's the 
scientific short-cut to a sparkling 
snowy rah. Easy — because it 
cuts out all hard rubbing. Quick 
- — became it takes only 2 minutes 
■I the bod instead of 30 ot more, 
and no [iiesomc washing-thfougli 
Now — gt [ your clothes cleaner, 
whiter and have them out to dry 
hours earlier. Change to the Rinso 
aVminule boiL 

A LEVER PRODUCT 




Use lukewarm Rinso rods and give silks, 
woollens and coloured articles a few minutes' 
genile run-through nvtAout rubbing, Rion 
well and squeeze out moisture, don't twist 
or wring. Dry in the shade. Rinso suds 
en so rich they remove dirt and dullness 
without harmful rubbing— and so delicate 
colours and fabrics keep their lovely new look. 



ample compensation la this 
modern story. 

The- old argument about a woman 
Choosing between a home and a career 
Is somewhat battered and ttaiewnra 
through overmuch controversy. 

It's a little futile, too, sine* so many 
women to-day are happily oomblnituj 
the two Jobs. 

Pearl Buck doesn't bother proving 
i-ometluiw already very effectively 
demonstrated. She shows us Instead 
the' sacrifices a woman is called upon 
to make In ehodslng to follow a career 
aftir marriage, 

Susan, her heroine, Is so vividly real 
(hat she might be Use next woman 
you see stepping oil a has. She might 
easily be your sKlcr or yenr aunt or 
the clever Mrs. Jones next door. 

Gtisan 1a all woman. The tragedy Is 
that she is a clever woman as well. 

She craved for a husband, home, and 
children, and all these were granted 
to her, but some chiving force within 
her told her that these were not 
enough, she had the urge to model 
In clay and sculpture. 

A new face, a different view of a 
loved one would send Iter hurrying to 
her attic working feverishly to create 
through the Rogers the Image in her 




Even in the romantic days of tier 
ensngHBent she found lore taking 
second place to this strange urge. 

"Bhe stood taking her leave of Mart 
— Bhf watched his figure grow smaller. 
Then as she watched she fell a will 
tugging at her own. 

"Like a dart flung out she flew Into 
the house and up the stairs Into her 
own room. It was not so late, scarcely 
midnight. 

-Bbe shut the door softly and went 
at once to the mass of soft clay In 

jttllimilllimllllllMlMMIItMIIIIIMIIIIIMJIIIHIIIIHUIIfllllirt; 

I 

Worth Reading | 

■JAPAN BEACHES OUT." | 
fflllard Price. 

An Impartial survey of Japan 

to-day. 

"BUN." Patricia Weuiworlh. 
High-speed mystery romance, 

"CLEAR AS THE SUN." 

Muriel Olne- Light rumunre § 

with clever characterisation. S 
= 

-THE WHITE BUI G AND." | 
Edison Marshall. Well- | 
I written adventure story. 



the alcove. She waa trembling with 
happiness. Mow the could make It- 
Mark's head as she saw it when ho 
was lying in her arms. 

"She worked for hours singing under 
her breath as the broad, generous 
lines of the head took shape." 

Married to her boyhood lover, Mark, 
and with children ot her own she 
found It desperately hard. 

Mark said to her: "There Is some- 
thing I don't understand. Something 
ta you that doesn't belong to me." 

There were problems, too, when the 
chlldrai came. Mark was resentful 
that (the should earn more money at 
her sculpture than he could In real 
estate. He waa ah old-fashioned man 
who still believed that a man should 
be the sole provider fox hla family. 

Career Forgotten 

TTNDER this threat to her great hap. 

pines*, But an forgot her sculp, 
ture and concentrated on being a per- 
fect wife. She played bridge with her 
friends, had her "At Home" every 
second Thursday, and did all the 
tilings a nice young matron should 
do, but still the stinging urge waa at 
the back of her mind, the Itch to 
sculpture everything she saw. 

At last she could resist no longer, 
and at night would creep up to the 
attic and bet sculpture again. 

There Is a dramatic picture of her 
returning to ber beloved work. 

"She heard the servant Jane's plod 
ding, big-footed tread behind her on 
the stair, fallowing her into the attic. 



PEARL BUCK, author Ot "Tht 
Good Earth." hot written a modem 
story of a noma*' l fivht for both 
love and a carter In "This Proud 
Heart- 
She stood In the door, still wiping iter 
wet arms, looking anxiously at Susan, 
" 'Just stay like that.' Susan sold. 
"For suddenly she saw Ibis essen* 
lis] Jane looking out from among poll 
and kettles, bumble, fearful. Uvlsi 
moment by moment, in another 
woman's contented house, in a timid 
precious peace, borrowed for a nun 
ment from a troubled and tngie Ufa 
"Jane stared at Susan with her 
frightened, habitually pleading look, 
and Susan, mixing her clay quickly, 
began the shaping and the making, 
In frightful silence, In swift, iiire 
movement, of this creature. 

"It had been so long since she has 
fed this strange hunger. But her 
hand could not forget the oonnlm 
with which It was born. All these 
months the cunning had not bees 
used or needed. This morning It m 
here, more strong than ever for heiug 

pent- 
Then Paris 

"CHE worked with a fierce speed, and 
Jane's eyes grew more frightened 
though she was speechless. And 
Susan was humming In a Kit ot 
fervent whisper. 'Oh. that will be— 
Glory for mer not knowing that sol 
made a sound." 

After Mark's sudden death from 
typhoid. Susan goes to Paris to study. 
Her work claims her for a tune, est 
later she falls in love with a young . 
American, and returns to New York. 

Blake, himself a sculptor, become! 
jealous of her work, and the mar- 
riage ends unhappily, auran Is Jflt 
again to pursue her career, and suc- 
cess comes quickly. 

The bare outline of the story can- 
not fully convey the narrative fatal 
of the tale. 

Pearl Buck excels In character*".- 
lion, Susan la a brilliant study cf ■ 
talented woman who wants more oat 
of life than just the title of "cle»rr." 

Mary, her sister, Is an unpleasant 
member of the post-war generation, 
hard, cynical, and unromantlc. 

Barnes, the sculptor, with his beard 
and bis brusquerie, la one of the de- 
lights of the tale, He la a kind- 
hearted and generous man. foreni 
hiding his goodness under a bluB 
and rude exterior. Susan's mother 
and father are tenderly drawn by an 
artist in the gift of superb charac- 
terisation. 

Although TJaa Good Kario" aid 
her olhcr novels of China mar I* 
mure spectarular, Pulilaer prise-win- 
ner Pearl Bock has written notouif 
finer or more sincere than Tkk 
Proud Heart." 

-This Proud Heart.' Pearl Boat 
(Hethucn). Our copy from Aura 
and Robertson. 



VIOLENT PAINS 
IN STOMACH 

vabw rjy Acrnrrv and ouxuia* 
By Dr. F. B. Scott, MJ>.,Parit 

Sudden pains In your stomach sit g 
signs of excess gastric add- Theaj aj 
signs of Indigestion should never w 
neglected, for as time goes on this ssjw 
may lead to gastritis or dangerous js»» 
ach ulceration. I've found that al *,S. 
lief can be obtained by taking « 
■Bisurated' Magnesia after eating or»£ 
pain Is felt. This instantly 
the excess stomach acid and J°ot& B rj 
heals the Inflamed stomach link* "S3 
promoting normal, painless dlswBWj,, 
guarding against future Lroubtr . 
many years we doctors have u*»_ M 
prescribed -Blsurated' Vagnrala ™ ^ 
speedy and sure relief of ludlBt"" * 
allied stomach troubles. 



Wots: 'Blntrofso" Http*;".'? tfi 
•bow, tt oi-oifnWe of *» f»'" .SwaTt 
package brer, tht trail ~r* 
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■ caSH PRIZES AWARDED 
Sack week £1 U paid for the 
' h- tl MUr, and 2/6 for every 
! other letter published here. 
! Pen names are not used, 
j failowing the decision of 
> readers given in the poll taken 
i on this page. 
1.. 

F ORGET INFERIORITY 

NEVER before has the need 
for Intelligent co-opera- 
, Hon of men and women been 
oreater than at the present 
time. 

If women gave less time to 
[die discussion, and more to 
consideration as to the way in 
which they may best educate 
themselves out of their sense 
of mental Inferiority and de- 
pendence, the first step would 
be achieved. 

Women should realise that 
their position as mothers and 
home-makers does not destroy, 
bat rather strengthens their 
claim to constructive citizen- 
ship and to responsibility in 
the vital matters, national and 
International, of our day. 

£1 for this letter to Mrs. 
Patricia Napper, 31 Laura St., 
CanMeld SE8, Vic 

♦ + ♦ 




THEY'RE ADULTS NOW 

p.«tl£NTB are proud of their three 
or four-year-old children who are 
independent, and learn to do some- 
thing new by themselves. 

But when a child has grown to 
womanhood, they deplore her inde- 
pendence and right to think and act 
far herself — Instead of standing aside, 
read;, is In childhood, to give a help- 
ing hand. If necessary. 

Meters nowadays are too prone to 
Interfere. 

Mrs. G. R, Face, Tenby, flip Rood 
Anns*. Greenstones, South Bris- 
bane. 

• * • 

EDUCATION WASTED j 

DOW many people, after receiving 
a good education, let themselves 1 
(lip Into lackadaisical hnblls of 

speech? 

The average person receives at least 
seven yean of schooling, yet In a 
couple of years becomes ungram- 
raatical, cannot spell correctly, and la 
unable to do even simple figuring. 

One la Inclined to think that It Is 
really a waste of time and money to 
provide schools and teachers when 
education Is forgotten In a few years. 

Hiss Olgc M. Almond, 228 
Brougham Place, North Adelaide. 

MAN'S*COMPLAINT 

I CANNOT understand why both 
men and women are not taught 
more about politics, for It 1* not only 
the women who do not understand. 

Why aren't politic! taught In the 
schools, or unbiased pamphlets 
prepared for distribution among 
idults? 

Mr. Define, «/o Melbourne P.O. 

WOMAN 'TED UP" 

fXACTLY what do men expect of 
" woment I am tired of reading 
adverse articles about women, writ- 
ten by men. 

Everything we women do la criti- 
cised— the use of make-up. manners, 
clothes, morals. 

It Is time someone started a cam- 
paign against the things we dislike 
In men, 

Miss Betty la Fslre, «/« GJr.O, 
Melbourne. 

♦ * ♦ 

ANIMALS EXPLOITED 

TT neemj very sad that In these 
enlightened days man should still 
eiploit the animal kingdom. Surely 
the very helplessness of dttmb 
creatures should ensure our protec- 
tion. 

Banting, when Innocent creatures 
are hounded to their death In the 
name of sport; trapping and shooting 
both birds and animals for their 
feathers and fur; Imprisoning birds 
m cages; keeping dogs continuously 
on chains, are »B cruel practices. 
Cruelty doe* not ceaae to be cruelty 
because ft to legalised. 

It only people would use Imagina- 
tion they would realise that these 
creature* lire and suffer much In the 
same way aa humans do. 

Mlaa Violet rent, 1 Marine Plats, 
Marin* Parade, Manly, N.fl.W. 



Why Women Are 

"Dumb" at 
Public Meetings 

\ritB. HTJR8THOU3E asks why tew 
women can speak in public. She 
thinks this may be due to modesty, or 
a repressive education (12/3.''3n. 

But many men are lust as nervous 
as women when speaking in public. 
I think It was the late Sir Charles 
Klngatforcl Smith who said he would 
rather fly the Pacific than make a 
speech. 

The true reason for the nervousness 
of both men and women la the fear 
of looking foolish. They are afraid 
the mind will go blank, and that they 
will come to an awful pause. 

But think what would happen If 
every woman was able to speak in 
public I A wise man otic* said: "Ner- 
vousness la public speaking is Nature's 
plan for the protection of audiences!" 

Mm. Esthers Hume, e/n The both 
omit Store, Bowen Hills Ml. Brisbane. 

Don't Know Subject 

IVOMAN'S -dumbness" at a meet- 
ing is caused through her not 
being conversant with the subject, 
under discussion. Lack of confidence 
In her own ability to speak publicly Is 
another reason. 

If she oould be roiwnif.ro that she 
had not a Lesson to recite, but had 
to speak as naturally of her convictions 
In public as she would In the bosom 
or her family, she would be all right. 

Mrs, M. E. Barker, Alice St., Mary- 
borough. Cjld. 



Should Be Frank 



JANE HTJRSTHOUSE Has , 
raised a question which has often 
perplexed me 

While acting a* secretary to a 
women's sporting club, I found that, 
although members would air griev- 
ances and criticisms privately. It was 
generally Impossible to induce them 
to present their Ideas and suggestions 
fc discussion at a general meeting, 
where mistakes could be rectified. 

Should a dominant personality vig- 
orously attack the committee, In many 
cases the entire club will follow like 
sheep, and endorse her opinions, only 
to criticise and denounce the same 
suggestions away from the meeting. 

Until women acquire frankness and 
fearlessness and learn to express 
themselves, they are wasting thnlr 
tims Joining organisations of any 
kind. 

Miss Dull Martin, I Hotllw Street, 
LewfJhsm. N.S.W. 

Conscious of Self 

f)NB of the reasons why many people, 
both men arid women, are 
tongue-tied In public Is that they are | 
self-conscious. Par from being piti- 
able, such a condition is one that de- 
serves blame 

People who ore wrapped up In Che 
cause they are advocating usually 
speak without self-consciousness, for- 
getting themselves In a bigger Issue. 
Those who are wrapped up In their 
own personal matters concentrate 
upon themselves, and what sort of a 
ftgare they are cutting. They are not 
big enough to place Important maL- 



Woman 's Way 

With a 
Broken Heart 

I DISAC1R.EE with Miss Jean 
* McDonald (]5Lf"t3>. who thinks 
that men hide their heartaches beUer 
than women. 

They may not actually discuss the 
subject as a woman will, but what 
a number of them turn to drink as 
a solace. 

Women have no such "solace," and 
a little sympathy from others is a big 
help. 

R. Sparling, 9M PaclDe Highway, 
Pyrable. N.8.W. 

Suffers More 

T CERTAINLY agree with the emi- 
nent professor who said that 
women suffer most In broken love 
affairs. 

With most women on affair of 
the heart assumes first place In life. 

Consequently, when a break comes, 
a woman's whole life Is changed, her 
very mode of living alters, she suffers 
more than a man, and cannot hide 
it. 

But a man has so many other 
avenues by which he can occupy his 
mind. % 

1. Wallers, Prankisnd Street, Lsun- 
ceston, Tas. 

Not Real Love 

T\ON'T you agree with me, Miss 
McDonald, that those girls who 
call for sympathy after an unhappy 
affair of the heart have not really 
been In luve? 
So many boy and girl romances 

u>iiiii,iiniMiM*iiiHMriiii'"i"iii""ii""i"ii" li| f' liammln ' 



What Hope for 
Ambitious 
Workers? 

(1NE reason why employers do not 
appear anxious to assist their 
office employees of the feminine sex 
to further their education and ambi- 
tion (H. J. McLean. JJ/8/"S8>, is that 
after the first few years at work the 
majority of girla marry and leave 
j their poslllons- 

Many employers would da all in 
their power to assist the ambitious. 



LETTERS WELCOME I 
Crouch, praise, novel view- 
point, topical comment, any 
interesting thought is wel- 
come to this page. Rut, 
KEEP LETTERS SHORT. 
Our address is at top of page 3 i 
of this imite, 

MENTAL MAKE-UP 





Dottn't dftrfve pity. 

tern before self. Evidently it Is hotter 
lor them to remain unheard under 
these circumstances. 

Muriel Macpherson, ft Ruueft St, 
Oatley. N.S.W. 

We Are Shy 

\V T OMEN are riaLuraUy diffident and 
* shy, and cannot bear the con- 
centrated gate of a roomful of people. 

I have attended lectures where men 
asked Innumerable questions freely, 
but however much the women wanted 
to speak they could not raise the 
courage to do so. 

I know, because I was one of the 
desperately silent ones, 

Mlaa Chant. First Avenue, Cast 
Adelaide. 



Plea for 

Salesgirls 

Y\nnt should a salesgirl be 
donked her pay in genuine 
caeca of temporary absence 
through illness? 

Most store managers will 
admit that lhe ability of the 
sales staff makes or mars their 
business. The working «»n- 
dltloiu win always be more at 
less unhealthy and render a 
salesgirl liable to small 
"breakdowns" of health. 

In such circumstances, you 
would think It should be good 
policy to keep a (iri happy and 
healthy so thai she can da her 
beat, and net have (o "crack 
hardy" when she aha aid be ai 
| home In bed! 

= Furthermore, when a girl has 
i to absent herself through slek- 
| ness bar work is done by Iter 
| feliirwa with no increase of pay, 
| an that the employers actually 
make a profit out of her EH. 



Mrs. B. Ballantine, 12 Charles 
St, Kew. Melbourne. 
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are founded on little but propinquity 
and habit. 

A girl In love will usually hide her 
unhappiness behind a laugh and a 
joke, rather than let her friends see 
how she has been hurt. 

Alias T. Castles, Rokeby Itoad. 
Snblaeo. WJi. 

Men's Behaviour 

S3 Mcdonald, you have much 
to learn about men's and 
women's varying behaviour. 

Men, when crossed, often sink low. 
rail against all women, and their in- 
sincerity. 

Women, on the other hand, an 
more tolerant, cover op their uiihap- 
plnem, and Interest themselves in 
some work. 

«n Roy Bakewsft, 40 Gulliver 
Street, Hamilton, Newcastle, N.S.W. 

Admires Men 
VKS, when a man has been Jilted 
ha tuu the gnt and common 
sense to keep quiet 

But every girl friend knows the full 
story of the romance, and all the 
reasons for the "break" if a girl ex- 
periences an unfortunate love affair, 

I suppose, however, that men are 
only fallowing the tradition that a 
male should not show emotion at any 
cost, while In women such weak- 
ness Is to be expected — and tolerated. 

Mrs. Fltagerald. Fifth Avenue, SL 
Peters. S .V 



"Dt'Dcf bulinesi foss." 

but any scheme would thus be a dead 
business loss, 

Mrs. C. K. Jeffries. 3S Erin* Street. 
Laancestnn. Tas. 

Better Plan 

T AM afraid H. J. McLean Is some- 
what Idealistic 

I do not know of many girls in 
business who wish particularly to Im- 
prove t.licmselves or their position. 
They are far too anxious to leave and 
get married 

It would be a better all-round 
scheme If the compulsory school ajzc 
were raised to 16, and girls were 
forced to receive a higher education 
or comprehensive technical training. 

L. Simmons, Hamilton Street. West 
Hn-baH. 

Just Hard Work 

t|. J. MCLEAN'S suggestion that 
employers should assist the am- 
bitious la not practical. 

The ambitious girl can work tier 
way up to a good posltlou in an 
office just by working hard and using 
her ability to the best advantage. 
She does not seed an employer to 
provide her with special education. 

MISS Adele Hutchison, King Street, 
Cabaaliiue, QLL 



( ,NE bears of women srjuggllnc ar- 
duously to fulfil their ideas of 
what a perfect wife should be. This 
includes spending iiours In beauty 
salons, constantly changing coiffures, 
following u strict diet, and generally 
making personal sacrifices at the 
shrine of beauty. 

All these gestures might be good 
marriage Insurance, but if women 
gave less attention to the details of 
dress and deportment, and tried to 
groom their mental make-up with as 
much consideration as they do their 
faces and figures, they would be better 
companions for men. 

Men need women to challenge their 
Interests as well as their emotions A I 
blonde head may be attractive, but a 
little added "grey matter" mokes s 
more compelling compound 

Miss M. Roe, The Plateau. Summit 
Drive, RagienaDl N«. Via. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

CYNICAL MODERNS 



'FHE older ueneratlon considers that 
the modern girl adopts a too cyni- 
cal attitude to marriage But is It 
any wonder when married people 
speak so disdainfully of their state? 

Surely they must have experi- 
enced some happiness through the 
years, even if there have been those 
trials and heartaches which tliey 
speak about. 

fl our "married folk" wctc more 
□unest about matrimony, the hard- 
ened outlook which Miss Modern dis- 
plays might tie considerably loficnedl 

Miss Kay Carmndy, c/o No, 4 Denl- 
son fliiad, LetrLaham, N.S.W. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

"STAGE-JOHNNIES" 



TJECKNTLY an actress deplored the 

* fact tllat there were no ''Stage 
noor jolinnles'* in the city waiting 
to escort nor to supper after the 
theatre, as of yore 

Perhaps the reason Is that the girls 
of the ballet and chorus no tonger 
have the monopoly of beauty und 
glamor, and It Is not necessary for 
the male who admires these qualities 
to hang round stage doors 

About twenty years ago there was 
little glamor outside the stage: but 
the modern girl has put her best foot 
forward, and business girls are quits 
as attractive as stage belles to-day. 
So, I am afraid, we must say fare- 
well to tho old "stage-Johnny * 

MNn Mavis ,,1a£.1nnl?. Room 1130, 
fllO CasUrrcagh St.. Sydney. 



FLATULENCE 

FIRST DANGER SIGN OF INDIGESTION 

Whan food l\m nfltJJff wtod Iti IhrniiomMoh tho Sntsljriu o/ trouhla 
Li flatultiDD* or wtnd. Soar gftut form which iliitond tb? itciETiicb 
mod mum hmri p*J[fj Ut ion mad fliuhiuff tt blood to m-ck avid throat. 
Lot utuBM dJitTBtiinr lymptonn wtkm yoa of gmvr-r djiutfi.r slipm-l 
Thrj "■light* iTTjapbomi of iadl/i-flUon tCMlty, if m a £rleclrerd, will 
boooni* thi chronic d yippiui* of to- morrow. 

At th* mj inb tiga of flatulent* or pun if tor mnJc, go to joiit 
atarinJit ud jrel » lappl^ uf L)s Witt's Auta-'i'l V»wiivr, tUe rczj 
flnntt rajEfdj- for disTMhire duonlori 70a cum panibly bsTa. Out) 
il(«jc git\* immrwiiat* reliuf, Mii Avon suoh ru-rlmu wtoinnnh tro-uliLe 
M ffMrtriUi will b« raded if 7011 will only [Kiunre with Itm 
wonderful mna&j. 

Witt'.. AutoCad Powder aodi inJicMillnn. ^citiLriE painB, 
ncj-Utj, Iwinii}- 

• t*tfl of h«Hh whil« allowinr 
tha ordlnuj- prnoesaea of tiigm* 
lion to (TO on 

S. AqoUuu- ioirredJent uaVojiIIt 
diratfl m portion of your food, 
Utiuif « further loud off ihm 
wosik fltatasftajh. 

1 It touts* op tfae itoinHoh. It 
«ndi LcLditT— thin th«xe li no 
need for yon to keep 00 ufcinp 
meilioincHL Yoa au^oy your foocL 
■ra re»vdy for tnrnl: nnpf ma 
l^ppilyoonifortjiolfl aftArwardi. 



I. On mhKint tfc* itoTTtMh it 
ii>r>uL.r«LaJsM tilt ftxoau uld u*4 
rnndftni it bairnlMii to ton in- 
flimed itonuoh. Ttaa pain Nil 
fiktaloao* hi nll«v«d tuitl thnra 

in U iBVUtfllMal f&olLpjF at 
ww£wtftw|S 

Si fl iprertvdi ft aoMbirur and 
prot«rtJYa vomxtiag ol ofJluLdal 
kaolin pr«rth4» lnfIsvn)Adifcoaiaoa 
wkJLsV Icanpln*; thn biting ^aubria 
acid from Ibtv Inflainniiition, and 
ao the itonuuih re^idili. its proper 

Stop living la pain and the dtnfror oauaod bj Indigestion* Go Wb 
jour CbtunUt to-day, JUk for and to* that yoa jj« - 

De WITT'S 

ANTACID POWDER 

Th* wtftrt nKvnemlcal and successful Indigviti&n Remady 
Of all Cbemiabi and Storekeepera, la sty-bluft caoiaicr, price 2/f. 
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Srrliidlil from th« 

world of fiinlilnii . . . 

A new, light, gay note in 
fragrance . . . ENCHANT- 
It»G I And the newest type 
of powder.doubly adherent 

Hereby FACE POWDER 3/4, ] ,'. 
Bf.clty TALCUM V* 

ALSO- Kmlry Ci'K imj 

Palunu to mahh 



Nurse To Augustus 



A HE ninth-day 
mothers, who would graduate Into 
the world to-morrow, were busy 
talking about their clothes— high 
heels, thank heaven— and looting 
very atnug and superior about leav- 
ing. 

Ann knew that Sally's troubles 
would bcpln In earnest on the third 
day, when the ward would expect 
her husband to come and see her. 
She had asked the Desk, and sure 
enough there'd been no one pacing 
the floor that night: no one tele- 
phoning every half -hour — no one at 
all. 

"I wish she'd tell me," she worried. 
"I might help her If I knew." 

But, although the other mothers 
wanted to tell all, and did, little 
Solly Mason, cheerful and remote, 
had no confidences- to give. Nurse 
Webster knew every thought she 
could allow her mothers to think: 
she surveyed these thoughts as a 
housewife counting over her towels 
and pillow-cases. But this little 
llfteh-cunboard, cluttered and con- 
fused, was locked fast against her, 
Locked with a brave deceptive smile, 
loo frightened to do anything but 
pretend. 

Ann always bent over her third- 
day patients end reminded thero 
that this was the day their husbands 
were permitted to come for their 
first visit. 

"Guess who's coming to see you 
this afternoon? 1 * she always said 
brightly. But when she had bent 
over little Mrs. Mason, she saw such 
apprehension In the large blue eyes 
that she hod not dared to be bright. 

Instead of her usual glib comment, 
she had said: "You're to have one 
visitor tills afternoon." 

"I don't believe I am," Mrs. Mason 




Gordon's 



St may eosi a little mote 

butitimVLwottkitl 

# 

^SSS^m^ Jhittfipitytn dUMsto in the woild 



emilcd that brave, deceptive smile. 
"My husband In out of town just 
now. You know, we really didn't ex- 
pect the baby until next week." 

"On* of those early birds." Arm 
said cheerfully. "Well, better early 
than lute, I always say." 

But the others In the ward were 
not letting Mrs. Mason off so easily. 
"Mr. Mason'U be coming this after- 
noon." said Mrs. Cooper expertly, for 
she was a fifth-day mother. "Seems 
terrible not to let 'em see their own 
babies until the third day." 

"Mr. Mason won't be coming," 
said Mrs. Mason, meeting her eye. 
"He's been called away an Important 
business. I'm rather glad myself. 
After all, this is woman's work." 

The question slid round from bed 
to bed, weaving a horrid web of sus- 
picious understanding. 

"I suppose the heepltnl sent him 
a telegram," said Mrs. Donovan. 
"They're very particular about things 
like that." 

Almost simultaneously, several of 
the women began talking about the 
flowers their husbands had sent that 
morning, and the empty table beside 
Mrs. Mason's bed had an italicised 
emptiness. 

Ann sold to herself: "They've been 
close to heaven, those women — yau'd 
think they'd have brought back a 
handful of kindness," 

She went over and smoothed the 
Mason bed, and beamed at Sally, so 
frightened and so brave. "To the 
devil with 'em, darling," she said 
"You've got the best baby." 

"Have I really?" Sally Mason said. 
"Goodness knows I ought to have." 

At two, the husbands come — all 
nine of them — a triumphant but 
sheepish army of fathers making 
more noise than If they had not 
tried m hard to be quiet. Some of 
the fathers had become fast friends, 
having gone through life and death 
together a few nights ago, down In 
the hard-benched reception-room. 
They stared at Mrs. Mason with her 
childishly curling hair and then 
looked quickly round at each other 
to see who had such a lovely wife. 
Then, before they found out, they 
forgot all about her, for there were 
their awn wives looking better than 
they had looked for weeks. 

Between two and three the ward 
became a tenement with nine separ- 
ate homes, in which nine couples 
sat talking about their own business, 
and laughing and scolding each 
other and unwrapping parcels and 
delivering messages. But, above all 
the noise of this cross -section living, 
Sally closed her eyes and pretended 
to sleep. 

At three o'clock the head nurse, 
a very broom of a presence, swept 
the place clean with a look. Before 
the last husband had scampered 
through the door, the nursery door 
down the hall popped open, and, on 
s blast of Indignant Uccougbine, 
out came the young— each with a 
streaming banner of noise waving 
over its little head. 

"in all my years," said Miss Web- 
ster. "1 never dealt with such a 
noisy lot." 



Mi 



LBS WEBSTER 
this every week and the mothirs 
always tittered proudly, since cry- 
ing was all their children could do, 
It was wonderful that they could do 
that so well! 

Baby Mason was without a doubt 
the mast beautiful of all the babies 
tn Ward k. Even the mothers who 
didn't like Mrs. Mason because she 
was so young and so pretty had to 
admit It, 

Be had beautiful soft black hob 
covering his head. "I'd know him 
anywhere," his mother had said 
dreamily when she saw him that 
first morning. "Be has hair— Just 
like his father." 

There was ecstatic silence from 
the mothers while they adored their 
noisy masterpieces during these 
precious minutes when they were al- 
lowed to have them to themselves. 
Then they wore taken away again 
and laid in rows In the gloss nursery 
In their little canvas boskets. 

Now Ward 8 was noisier than ever, 
for everyone had to tell everyone 
else what their respective husbands 
had said about this and that. They 
spoke of the outside world with nos- 
talgic fondness, as though It were 
far away and long ago. 

"There's been a bank robbery," 
■aid Mrs. Kelly. "But they caught 
the bandit. He's downstairs In this 
wry hospital, with a bullet In him, 
and a good thing, too." 

"My husband said he saw a police- 
man sitting by the door as he name 
■upstairs. They guard him day and 
night," added Mrs, Donovan. 

"My husband's In the force and he 
pretty nearly got the Job," said Mm, 



Continued from Page 8 

Bryan. "Would"ve been real handy, 
wouldn't It?" 

"I hope you weren't lonesome, Mrs. 
Mason," said Mrs, Jenkins, "while we 
all had our visitors." 

"I wasn't at all lonesome, I've had 
quite a lot to think nbuut," she said, 
and once again the glittering glance 
ran from bed to bed. 

Ann said to herself: "At It again, 
dash 'em. She's such a sweet little 
thing— wily can't they leave her 
alone?" She went over protectively 
to Sally Mason's bed and patted It. 
though It had not s wrinkle. "I'd 
like to find that man," she said 
fiercely to herself. "I'd like to And 
him and shut htm up alone In a room 
like this with a lot of scratch -cats." 

At five o'clock they brought In the 
troys. Ho matter bow exciting the 
covered dishes looked, underneath 
there was always pale creamed 
eomethlng-or-other that left you 
hungrier than It found you. But the 
afternoon post came In on the trays 
and thin made the hour quite social. 
Mothers who were far enough along 
to care passed their congratulation- 
cards back and forth and read 
humorous scraps from each others' 
letters. 

"Did you hear from your husband, 
Mrs. Mason?" asked Mrs. Cooper. 

"I did," said Sally quickly. "I was 
Just going to tell you." 

There was an instant clearing In 
the conversation so that her words 
stood alone In the centre of silence, 
She held a large white sheet In her 
small hands and she glanced at It 
with a fine little half-smile on her 
lips. She turned the page and went 
on reading to herself, holding the 
letter protectively so that no one 
could see whether It was hand- 
written or typewritten. A little 
breeze nf mirth and love blew book 
and forth over her face. 

"TJ 

A L~ says I'm to 
start properly with a good sound 
spanking If bnhy tries to be naughty. 
T hope ho loots like you,' he says. 
•But It would be nice If he Inherited 
my brains.' " She saw the raw of 
eyea round the room. "That's sup- 
posed to be a joke," she said timidly. 

"Does he say when he's coming 
back?" aaked Mrs. Kelly. "He must 
be pretty nearly crazy to get back." 

"He doesn't say," Sally said, and 
then she read another line from the 
letter. "Things are going better 
than I expected. Ill telegraph you. 
darling, and 111 probably come home 
on the wings of the wind, unless 
there's some faster way to get 
there.'" 

"He's quite s Joker," said Mrs. 
Donovan with a sly balloon of laugh- 
ter bubbling out of her mouth. 

Sally put the letter back In It* 
large white envelope, and the other 
women saw the envelope go under 
her pillow. 

Then Mrs. Cooper sat up excitedly. 
She unfolded a sheet exactly like 
Sally's, and she read from It Is a 
voice fringed with mischief, 

"I must read you a letter I've Just 
had," she said. "It's from my hus- 
band's uncle, the King of Rurttanla, 
"Dear Buttercup'— that's what he 
calls roc: It's supposed to be a Joke 
—Hear Buttercup, I'm so delighted 
to hear about your fine son. I hope 
he Inherits the royal disposition, and 
your own handsome looks' . . ." But 
suddenly her wlttlness stumbled and 
sprawled hits silence. She hadn't 
meant her voice to sound so loud; 
■be hadn't known the room could be 
» still. . . . 

Miss Webster, a helpless dove Of 
peace In an arena of gladiators, was 
at the door, a huge basket of roses 
trembling In her hand. Sally Mason, 
her childish little face pale and 
whlpped-looklng, was trying to smile 
Jauntily, but not doing very well at 
It. The other women, uncomfort- 
ably, saw the point, and each of them 
fumbled M-lf-coiwimisly at (he large 
white envelope on their own trays 
which they'd opened and cast aside. 
Every ten days, the advertising 
manager of Baby Uf e Photographers 
■cut one of these letters to every 
mother in Ward 8, 

Ann Webster, with a surge of com- 
passion all through her, came stalk- 
ing Into the room. She didn't know 
what ahe waa going to do, but she 
was going to da 'something. But 
what she did surprised even herself, 

"These are for you. darling," she 
■aid. thrusting the basket towards 
Bally, and looking her sternly In the 
aye. "They Just came from your 
husband." For a moment Bally 
looked as If this were Just one blow 
too many. 

Pltwse turn to Page B2 




SILVER adds its 
Charm to Gracious 
Living . . . 

Your silver id * cbui«i»d 

poMCtcioa . . .admirable to look 
upon . . . a Joy to use- Yet itt 
velvety lustre — it* beauty need 
never gfocr dim. It can be re- 
newed nod retained with Silvo — 
tbc safe liquid polish Tot all your 
lovely Silverware. Use SUvo too, 
for polishing Chromium and 
Glassware* 




SHE WAS AFRAID TO 
SHAKE HANDS 

Rheumatism in Joints 
Caused Her Intense Pain 

Rbeunuuiani affect* its viptirw |R 
Ai a n y curious nnd iiictmveuieoi: --iv*. 
In the cue of this woman, the i\nml 
Dot shake hands with people breaiar 
of the pain it fainted her as a re rait of 
rhciirnafj.ni in the joint*. This ooibilition 
Luted for several yean, until the bit on 
the rijrht remedy— Knuchcn Salt*. Reid 
her letter:— 

4 *For several years. I suffered witfa 
rhruTnaTbm of the joints, esperi&lJT bl 
my hands, and tbl* caused nw mlrf* 
put. i. I was even afraid to shake hurrta 
with anyone, far it made mr suflff 
terribly. I began baking Krusehea Sshs 
regularly, and after a Htik wtul* tr.f 
paina disappeared completely. ] sia 
naturally delighted with li>Q»obaiL H 
—{Miss) K. 

The pains and stiffness of rlifuittalinti 
»re cauard hy depoiuu of uric saW 
crystals Ln the muscies and joints. TV 
■ht aalta in Kruschen stimulate yenjr 
Uvbt and kidney* to healthy, rrstilsr 
motion, and nsfiist them to get rid or 
noua uric acid which Is the cum sf 
■11 your suffering, 



Hairdresser Gives 
Advice on 
Grey Hair 

T.llo How to rVUke a Hum-Ms* 
Grey Hair Rerra dy. 
loss Diana Manners, who has beffl 
a hairdresser In Sydney (or thej*i 
ten years, gives this advloe:— T** 
Is nothing to equal the remedi '« 

Eey hair, made up from an ounce" 
ly Rum. i ounce o( Glycerine indj 
small boat of Orlex Compound, mow 
with a half-pint al water. Anychcav 
1st oan supply these ingredients w> 
small cost and the mixing Is » '«v 
you can do It yourself and »&« "* 
extra expense. . 

"By combing this llnuid throug 
grey hair you can turn It * n >',~zSf 



you like, black, brown or light 
besides making It glossy and W 
and free from Itchy dandruff. 
perfectly harmless, free from «8««K 
ness, grease or gum and does a* *JJ 
off. H should make any urey hak» 



person vastly man you 
pearance." 
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Do FALSE TEFTH 

Bock , Slide or Slip? 

FABTEKTH, a new, f**^,^ 
proved powder to be iprtn» 1M ,.S: 
upper or tower plates, holds "*J 
teeth firm and comfortable- BW 
tilde, slip, rock or PfP-"*a£ 
rummy, gooey, pasty UttaorWJj; 
Makes breath sweet and P«*"2 
Get FASTKETH today at any 
chcmbiUa sires j. Refuse 
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stork Derby is Non-Stop Event 

Winners Say They Will Have \ 
More Children 

Big-Family Ideals 

By Cable from Our New York Office. 

The famous stork derby is over and four women 
bare shared the £125,000 prize f or having the most 
children in ten years. 

But the prizewinners say that they will not stop 
at that. They did not have children merely because of 
(be prize, but because they like large families and love 
children. 

Ml four winners were Riling cribs before Sir. Millar's 
eccentric will became public. With no baby bonus at stake 
too of them. /Hr». Sagte and Mrs. Timleck. haoe xinre had 




THE stork derby has been 
the most controversial con- 
test conducted far many years. 
Assailed on one side as an of- 
fence to decency, others looked 
upon It as the strangest sport- 
tog contest In history. 

The derby grew out ol the will 
of a Canadian millionaire, 
Charles Vance Millar, who left 
funds in trust to pay the prize 
to the woman who had the most 
children In ten years. 

After disputes and quarrels 
and wrangles In Court which 
ire now history the prize has 
been awarded to Mesdames 
Tttnleck. Nagle. Smith, and 
McLean 

Love Children 

crjc women had claimed the prise, 
men having borne nine children 
In ten yean, but two of the claimant* 
«we ruled out by the Court. 

Mm. Kenny, the "fttormy petrel* ol 
the contest, had nine children in ten 
yeary but two of them were still- 
born Mrs. Pauline Clark, aged 33 
year? bad the greatest number ot 
children, [en being bora In the time 
specified under the will, but five of 
thee were born after she had separ- 
ated From her husband. 

The prizewinners, money or 
not, are great lovers of children. 

Mrs. Nagle has recently given 
birth to a baby daughter, little 
Patricia, her twelfth child. Shej 
has seven girls and five boys all 
living at home. 

Mrs. Timleck also nas had a new) 
baby boy who at all month! weighed 
13 pounds and Is named Edward 
WmlUs! She has ten boys and four 
girl* living. 

M:« Lilly Kenny's (Who tailed to 
(hare the prize) latest offspring — a 
LItUa girl which she declares to be 
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| Feeding 16 on \ 
1 £6 per week \ 

1 11 J H1I K. Mrv Arthur Tim- 

i YY leek awaited a fourth 

I iharo In the £135,000 

I prixe money in Canada's fan* 

= Untie "Stork Derby," ahe and 

| her husband fed, clothed, and 

| housed a family that Includes 11 

I Living children on an Income ot 

I fj a week, £1/10/ - of which goes 

| for rent. The weekly food and 

| clothe* badge! shows how she 

i Son li: 

§ Fourteen Imth of bread nrh 

I ifav*f*. 

| Twenty -lour-pound ho* ol 

| Hour each week Ifor dumplings, 

i bisculls, meat piesi, 

| Five dosen eggs I In puddings 

| and custards). 

I >lnety pnunds of polntees- 

§ I'cn pounil- of eereaL 

I Two rases canned milk each 

f month (48 cans to a case) . 

| Raked beans (fire pounds go 

= Into the oven for one meal). 

| .Heats lonce or twice a week, 

= usually for Sunday dinner). 

" Thaae weeks when clothes are 

| n reded — usually second -band 

g garments and rebuilt shoes — the 

= money somehow had to come | 

z out of the food bodgeL 

ri iiinimi oiimmilitHliiiin HllllirMR 

her sixteenth child — was bora dead a 
lew weeks ago. 

She has only six children left out 
of what she says Is her total ol 
El.-rteen. 

No one ol tbeea litre* mothers is 
willing tc admit that the end of her 
family Is In sight. Quite the con- 
trary I They say that the stork can 
go right on recording blessed events 
for them— the more the merrier. 

They also agree that any one baby, 
out of the wholesale shipments do- 



MERRY £ BRIGHT 
FREE FROM ILLS 

Tilte BccthanVt t'illi and you (till be 
quick to reiliK there Is nothing m 
quick, eertfin snrj sure for heid- 
aches, llverUrmets sad Indigestion. A 
single dose relieves— • course will over- 
come constipation and leave too 
brighter, younger - looking, and rhoie 
energetic 

^ What's the secret? 

BEECHAMS 




a. flex* 



PILLS 



M/i-S UUA' KENNY, ujtth he, 
youngest living thUd. She failed 
in her appeal ro the Court So 
rferlare her the winner of tlx arorli 
derby. 

Ilvered at their homes, is worth nil ol 
the late Mr. Millar's dollars and then 
some I 

Kathleen Nagle, with a. fine, sensi- 
tive face and smiling brown eyes, lav 
cuddling her youngest daughter when 
f talked to her, 

A tender finger stroked back 
the baby's soft brown hair from 
the round little face and lifted 
one doll-sisee hand to show Its 
pink daintiness. Marrying at 
seventeen, Mrs. Nagle is only 34 
now, and a proud, happy, con- 
tented woman. 

"This child"— her lips pressed 
tiny Patricia's forehead as she spoke — 
"la a better fortune than Mr Millar 
could leave. He was the poor man— 
with no family of his owml 

"IT I'd never hoard ol him, If he'd 
never lived, i£ I had my life to live 
over, and could meet my John again 
as a young girl, I'd have Just as many 
children ns I have now. 

"I hope there will be meire — I'd like 
to have livrnlr Children are the 
greatest gift 

Daily Menu 

-V'ES. a big family la the happiest 
alnd, providing Its own entertain- 
ment. We never need to go to shows 
In this house. Every Sunday night 
we have a concert, with the radio 
for the Instrumental music, and my 
children for the chorus and the solo- 
ists. They are all musical and t 
think they sing beautifully. 

"They make up their own plays 
and act in them. Last summer tuey 
gave a play, "Prince Charming.' to 
our own backyard. The children of 
my family acted the parts, made the 
scenery produced the play, sold the 
tickets and acted as ushers for the 
audience of children who attended 
from nearby homes." 

Housekeeping for Mrs. Naglc Is on a 
grand scale 

She uses 34 loaves of Dread a 
week, 43 quarts of milk, four pecks of 
potatoes, five pounds of breakfast 
cereal. Supper la usually soup— Sve 
quarts at a meal, made at homo and 
often by twelve-year-old Margaret, a 
flno young cook. The children's heavy 
meal Is at noon — meat, vegetables, 
bread, dessert. 

Beeanse she was a dietitian berora 
her marriage, Mrs. Nagle knows her 
vitamins, Every youngster get) a tea- 
spoonfnl of rod-liver oil every day— 
a bottle a week Is consumed by tha 
family, which also disposes of a 
weekly gallon of tomato juice. 

When the price permits, they eat 
two pecks of apples per week. There 
la always a coke for every child's 
birthday, a tree and stockings hung 
up for Christmas, even If the gifts 
come from bargain sales or from the 
busy and clever fingers of father at 
mother. 

"My husband Is awiully good with 
the children," hit wife reoords grate- 
fully. "He's awfully good anyhow. He 
never goes out In the evening with- 
out me, and In seven toon years we 
have never had a Quarrel, 

"Maybe that Is one reason why ihi- 




MRS. ARTHUR MOLLIS TIMLECK. shown With ax ot her fourteen 
children. She ivon a fourth ihare in the J. 125.000 conresf. 



children get along so well. They 
help each other wonderfully. Big 
families arc cosier to manage than 
small one? because the children have 
lo learn not to be selfish 




"Besides, it's good for the mother, 
too. Sbe has no time to fret and 
fume alniul small worries." 

Continued on Page 23 




Will tell you what the Victorian 
Hallways have done for you 
during the last four or fivs 
years. 

It la a story of assiduous atten- 
tion to detail, revealing the 
Department's determination to 
provide a service that will em- 
body every modern Improve- 
ment far the faster, safer, more 
comfortable carriage of passen- 
gers, and the faster, more con- 
venient transport of goods. 

Those are only two arresting 
features of a widespread pro- 
gramme justifying the confi- 
dence of patrons, and which will 
be followed by equally Important 
Improvements In 1938. 



Write to the Secrelarv for Kail tongs, 
fiaiiirai; OJicej. Spencer Street, Sfel- 
twainuf. lor a copg ot 'Achievement.' 



THE 

VICTORIAN RAILWAYS 



FAST, 9 ft FE AND DEPENDABLE SERVICE 
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AlfEN she saw 

the wide entreating love on Anns 
homely little lace, ana she knew 
that, lor some reason or other. thin 
girt was here Again trying to help 
her. Ttw nurM! Jerked loose the 
curd which was tied to the handle 
of the pretentious basket. 

"Perhaps they'd like lo hear his 
message, since they're so Interested 
In everybody's letters," she said 
sweetly. " '□arirnR, I am coming lo- 
morrow. I love you and I'm proud 
ol you.' " she said in a Staking voice, 
and her soft eyes crackled like Ore. 

"Why. how in the world ...?'• Sally 
tried, and her sweet little face was 
young and pink, 

"Here. darling, read It for your- 
self." Miss Webster said, and handed 
her the card, standing like a screen 
before her as she read. The card 
■aid: "Mike, you old crocodile, pull 
yourself together.— Bill." 

"He's an old man In a coma," Ann 



Nurse To Augustus 



whispered. "He's past carlro? shout 
flowers, my dear. You have em. . ." 

But no sooner had the sllghtty- 
stmnked calm settled on her mothers 
than Miss Webster realised that Iter 
desperate help would only breed fur- 
thcr difficulties. 

"You can't btame me for wonder- 
ing. Mrs. Mason," Mrs. Cooper was 
saying meekly. "~Yuu never know 
what kind of company you're In, 
these days. You'll pardon me, I'm 
sure, lor wondering." 

•■Just go on wondering,'' Bally said, 
"I don't mind . . . much." 

"Well, anyway, he's coming to- 
morrow," Mrs. Keliy said. "And it'll 
be nice to see him. I'm dure. Us all 
bo friendly and all, I til be nice to 
jee whnt kind of a young man has 
juch a fine baby, Mrs. Mason." 

SO. with all her lmpetuousness, 



Ann had only precipitated a new 
anxiety. Already she could see them 
Itching for to-morrow. 

Til make 'em give her a private 
room somewhere." she said desper- 
ately, "or else I'll get her Borne kind 
of a husband to wave in their catty 
faces ..." 

Then site thought Df Jimmy 
Morail. with the strange halo of 
emotion round him. Jimmy, wanting 
to help . , . 

She'd telephone him now. He 
could come for the evening visiting 
hour . . . 

"Jimmy. I hate to bother you— 
but you said you wanted to help." 

"I do," he said. "I've turned, over 
a new leaf or something. Is it Pos- 
sible that you're having a good in- 
fluence on me? What can I do. 
Arm?" 





A LEVER PPODLV 



They tell others . . . but not the 
offender— about **B.O." {Body odour) 

it would take a Very good friend indeed to tell you if 
you suffered from ' fi.O." But Lifebuoy Soap is the 
very best friend of all became it does mart — it prevents 
any chance of you offending this way. Just bath and 
wash regularly with Lifebuoy — ha lather, containing a 
■pedal purifying ingredient not in any other toilet soap, 
removes the daily accumulation of impurities in the pores, 
the cause of " B.O." — leave* you thoroughly clean, fresh— 
beyond reproach. And Lifebuoy't own clean ictnt vamtha 
ax you rinse. 



"You could be » husband, with 
your shoes all stilncd, and a lot of 
love In your eyes, and perhaps a 
hunch of flowers ..." 

"I say, you're too far ahead of me, 
girl." 



Continued from 
Page 20 
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ONT be funny. 
Jim," she said, and there were tears 
In her eyeu. ("Heavens. I'm cry- 
Ins-." she said to herself. "I 
thought I got over all that crying 
business when I was in training. 
Perhaps this is just crying for hap- 
piness . ."1 

"I suppose youll want to go to 
Paris or Oomo," Jimmy was saying. 
"Well. Ill even do that." 

"Please," she said. "Come up 
here when you flnRii your Job And 
111 tell you about It, It Isn't 
funny, Jim." 

"You bet It Isn't," he said. 1 
always thought It was Just a hoax, 
but it looks as if there might bo 
something In this love business . 

As she was coming out of the tele- 
phone box mopping hrr eyes with 
a trembling hand, she met Dr. LaUi- 
rop, 

"How's the baby business?" 

"Flourishing. HowTe your clients?" 

"Not so good. We've got a chap 
who's lost his bookmark. He can't 
remember where he Is." 

"Too bad," she said absently. 

"He's supposed to be a bandit, and 
we entertain a couple of the arms 
of the law in his room. But he 
doesn't look like any criminal that 
I ever saw." 

"You can't ten by looking, Doctor. 
You ought to know that." 

"Such a nice chap. They can 
fool you when they're themselves, 
but when they Ye unconscious you get 
to know "em," Dr. Lalhrop said. 
"Talks about tunny things, too. 
Augustus and weird stuff like that." 

"Augustus?" she cried. "Good 
heavens, no I ... I say. Will you 
Jet me see him . . . Just In the in- 
terests of science, you know?" 

"OI course," Dr. Lathrop said. 
"Take in this thermometer and look 
at him hard. You may never have 
a chance to see a criminal again, a 
nice girl like you." 

The police guard was practically 
asleep beside the door and she flew 
in past them. There tn the bed 
was a very long man, with his eyes 
closed and a smile on his lips. Ann's 
heart stopped beating when she 
saw them. 

"He takes after his little boy," she 
said wildly to herself. 1 might 
have known he'd look like his baby. 
. . . she laves him so much, all her 
children will be like him ... If I 
ever had any children, they'd look 
like Jimmy . . ." 

Jimmy, who was coming to-night 
to be (Sally's husband. 

"She has a husband,'* she cried to 
herself. "Ifd be almost better ff 
she hadn't, the poor little thing." 

He was murmuring something, 
hut she couldn't understand. She 
put her face close and whispered 
In his ear: "Larry, darling, Augustus 
Is here . . . He's wonderful, Larry- 
he looks Just like you" 

For a moment the expression on 
the pale young face changed not at 
all. then It seemed to thaw, and 
the dark eyes, wide and frightened, 
opened and looked into her face . . . 

"I had a dream," he said, 

"It wasn't a dream." Ann said. *I 
told you something ..." 

He looked round wildly, and tried 



to sit up. "Listen, I must get awny 
, . . something terrible has hap- 
pened . . 

"It has," she said. "YouYe under 
arrest for breaking into a bank. An J 
you've got a bullet under your shorn, 
tier, and if that's not bad enough, 
I can tell you some more . . ." 

The police officer leaped up and 
came Into the room, all lniportaiiw. 
"Ill take a statement, if the youn; 
mon'ssble to talk." he said, whipping 
out a pad and pencil. "Don't talk 
to him. Nurse, until I get 11 down on 
paper." 

"I'm not a criminal," Larry tnti. 
"Tm the hero," 

"Naturally. You're all heroes." tin 
officer said bitterly. 

"They didn't get the money, did 
they?" Larry looked at him scorn- 
fully. 

"No, you didnt get It- But you sot 
something even better. You got > 
shot In the shoulder." 

"I did," Larry said. "And warn 
you finally get down to taking tlx 
bullet out of me, you'U find it came 
out of a bank-robber's gun." 

"What's that got to do with ::?" 

"A bullet from a criminal's gun !■ 
a medal of honor," Larry said. "I 
kept 'em from getting Into the hank, 
didn't I? Why do you suppose :hcj 
shot mc? I'm not a robber . , . 
why, I'm going to be ■ father. Wo re 
going lo have a baby next week , ." 

Ann said: "You may have lolti u> 
truth up to that point, but ton; kit 
remark is an out-and-out lie." Bol£ 
the policeman and Larry isnored 
this outbreak. 

"Whether It's the truth or not, 
well soon find out," the guard aM. 
"We arrested the other two Ihu 
morning." 

A J.OW did you «et 
mixed up with such people, saj- 
way?" Miss Webster said in her 
most nursery scolding voice. 

*T hired out my car to them— ihty 
said they were from out, of t™, 
and then I found out what thij 
were planning, and I tried to stflp 
them. I Just got too close to the plan 
and tliey took me along ..." Ltrrj 
said. 

"And you with a nice wife. W 
Ann said crossly. 

"I say, do I know you?" 

"You ought to. I'm well acquain. 
ted with the rest of your huaDy, Mi. 
Mason. They've been worried out ol 
their minds about you. and you hsd 
better hurry up and get well sua 
go one! see them. Write n niosasff 
now, arid 111 take It round." 

"Oh, my soul ..." said Larrj 
Mason, and pressed the belt beddi 
his bed . . . 

Then at the door there was a Ml 
sheepish EguTr. fumbling with nU 
hat, looking almost as confused u 
a bona fide father. 

"Where's that girl that's IxUst 
for a husband?" Jim Moran SSU. 
Nurse Webster hastily stepped cot- 
side and closed the door. 
. "Oh. you came straight line , , ■ 
Oh. Jim, It isn't necessary now . ■ • 
I found him ... she really had ■ 
husband ... we don't need IV 
now . . 

"That Isn't true," Jim Mor&n 
'"Why, you're going to need me awn 
and more every day, my dear," *J» 
there in the corridor, where snjbcO 
might have seen, he took bcr in M 
ansa and kissed her, 

"And all because a man Just crfl 
help liking a girl." be sold. 

(Copyright) 
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Rebel daughter of 
Victoria Is ninety 




queen 



pajrVCESS LOUISE, at the looked 
r in sm. 

OWING to her great age she 
celebrated her birthday 
very quietly at the Palace, her 
mother's birthplace. 

She, herself, was one of the 
few babies born at Bucking- 
ham Palace. 

There was no birthday party. »od 
the Princess received no visitors ex- 



Nonagenarian Princess is 
Oldest of Royal Family 

Hy Air Mail from MARY ST. CLAIRE. Our Special 
Representative in England. 

Few people realise that in the seclusion of 
Kensington Palace there lives a daughter of Qneen 
Victoria who has just celebrated her ninetieth birthday- 
She is Princess Louise, the old Queen's eldest surviving 
child, and the oldevt member of the Royal Family. 



eept close relatives, hut hundreds of , old Duke of Connaught, arranged to 
letters and greetings arrived from her I call at Kensington with his birthday 
friends. I offerings before leaving far his ccmn- 

One of her birthday treats was the try residence At Bags hoi. 
view over Kensington Gardens which Princes. Louise was a beauty in 
the recent sunshine had made eieep- her youth and to itlll one of the best- 
Urjcally gay for the time of year. I looking members of the Royal Family. 

Her brother, the elghty-elght-year- 1 She has sat for her portrait to 



famous artist*, Including Wlnterhal- 
ter, yet she hates being; photographed 
and boasts that she In the Princess 
who is never recognised. 

Formerly she would travel the Con- 
tinent us Mrs. Campbell, unattended 
and unknown. 

Burn in 'U "the year of European 
revolt." she was s pioneer among 
rebel daughters. 

Again and again she has been the 
first Royal lady to make some par- 
ticularly democratic gesture 

Married Commoner 



UHE was 
Blood 



Stork Derby Non-Stop Now 



ALL her children, Mrs. Nagle 
boasts proudly, stand at 
the head of their classes In 
school. When she gets her 
share of Mr. Millar's money, it's 
going to give her brood the best 
education that money can buy 
and a home In the country— 
"only riot too far away from 
good schools." 

A successful business girl he- 
fore her marriage, Mrs. Nagle 
thinks that the business of 
having babies is "the greatest 
career In the world, if you nurse 
them and really care for them 
yourself." 8he concluded: 

"When one of my children 
comes home waving a prize be 
got at school, or another puts 
tier arms around my neck and 
gives me a big hug, I'm the 
richest woman I know." 

lira. Aline Tlmlack, as Alice Bunt, 
vent to Canada at the age of sbc mar- 
ried at 16, and has presented the 
Dominion with 14 youngsters now liv- 
ing, out of a total of IB born In 33 
years of married life. 

Mrs. Thnleck Is blue-eyed and 
buxom, with a Celtic gift for laughter 
and tears. 

"One of the beat thing* about a big 
Family \» that you're always being 
given something to loogh at," she 
pninied onL "And ye*, when sorrow 
rams, bnw II draws you. alt close) 

"When Blanche, my baby, died a 
little over a year ago, after I had 
nursed her day and Bight for three 
men ths. It waa my husband and the 
other children who helped me lo bear 
It 

'1 bad them because I wanted 
them. One child la worth a million 
dollars— ask any real mother. 



Continued from Page 21 

"But" — she sighed hopefully — "now 
that the chUdren are here, the money 
win be awfully useful to give them 
a better start in life. Mot a cent of 
It will be spent foolishly. 

"The first thing we want to do Is 
to build a house really big enough 
for us all— we need eight bedrooms— 
and to have ten acres of land around 
It so that we can raise our own food. 

"We want a big vegetable gar- 



of the Millar money. But the 
Court rnied otherwise. Then she 
shakes her head and gives a big hug 
to her pretty, curly-headed three- 
year-old Uarton 

"I don't care about the money, I 
only cue about my children. I take 



Hi" first Princess of the 
far many generations to 
marry out, of the Boyal circle 

It waa with great reluctance that 
Queen Victoria gave tier consent to 
her daughter's marriage with a 
commoner, the Marquis of Lome, af- 
terwards Duke or Argyll 

IV fas this marriage which set the 
precedent which has been followed as 
recently as the wedding of the pre- 
sent Duke of Gloucester. 

"Dear Mamma's" wishes are still 
respected In many small matters at 
Kensington Palace. 

There has never been a more 
staunch upholder of the dignity of 
the Crown than Princess Lou Lie, 
though she ts the most unconven- 
tional member of her family. 

"May I summon your car. ma'am? " 
she was asked one day. 

"Wo. (fionltj." she replied. "I'll Soke 
a taxt You see. on Saturday the cor 




if He takes them from me that's His 
business. Be can take me. too. If 
He wants. 

"I don't want to stop having babies 
until I've bad twenty-three — one mure 
i than my mother had. Ever? time 1 

den. at least one cow, two pigs| )10lo m m mj ^ , think tll ^ 
and a lot Of bens. In our family money in the world couldn't bay lC* 

there are ten boys, the oldest 
nineteen, and do they eat!" 

Mrs. llmlecfs busn&nd is a 
mechanic. The weeks they buy' 
clothes — even second-hand garments 
and rebuilt shoes— the clothes money 
somehow has to come out of the food 
money. 

"1 use fourteen leaves of bread a 
day— not a week bat a day." Mra. 
Thnleck itemised, showing the bread 



as many as tile good Lord sends, and »oes to Froomore to fetch the wnek- 

end Vfoetables. no I fwjll manage 
without." 

All last autumn she was as vigor- 
ous us ever, and though she has now 
been persuaded to take life a little 
more restfully her interests are still 
acUve. 



She has always composed' her awn 



QUEEN VICTORIA, uibose urfsbe* 
ore ttiU respected at Kensington 
Palace. 

speeches, writes many letters her- 
self, and gives personal attention lo 
all Ihuse which she receive! 

It has been her pleasure to main- 
tain u vast correspondence with over- 
seas friends and to send seasonal 
greetuigs to the various regiments of 
which she is cotonel-ln-chlef. 

Even rrgulir visitors lo Kensington 
Gardens seldom know that Ihe statue 
of Queen Victoria which standi there 
Is the work of Princes* Louise, who 
Is also an accomplished painter. 

"Pretty and Clever" 

CHE has often exhibited at Scot- 
list) exhibitions, and has until re- 
cently been engaged In completing 
water-colors In her studio. 

The Princess has always taken an 
Interest in domestic affairs, and had 
a habit of drawing little designs to 
show 'lie cook how n dish was lo luok 
when finished. 

One of her grentest distinctions ts 
that she Is among the lew women 
living or dead who were admired by 
Carlyle, who thought her "uncom- 
monly pretty, and clever, too." 



■nil' 

ATKINSONS 
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How to Keep 

Husbands at Home 

lypiiS, KBNNF, one of the 
entrants In the unique Stork 
Derby, given the following ad- 
vice on bow wives can keep 
their husbands. 

'The best way for a woman to 
keep her husband at home Is 
to have a big family. 

"Be whi have no time or 
money ts be running around. 
And most men. like my hus- 
band, love to play with ihelr 
children." 



trunk aa big as a sea ebest- "One of 
our hungry boys will eal twelve slices 
of (oast at a meat, 

-Every week we use a twenty-four- 
pound bag of flour tor dumplings and 
biscuits and meat pies. 

To Keep Husbands 



■Wi' 



B use five dozen eggs in puddings 
and custards, 90 pounds of 
potatoes, ten pounds of cereal. We use 
two coses of canned milk a month — 18 
cans In a case— and when we want a 
meal of baked beans five pounds of 
them have to go into the oven. 

"My boys help with the household 
scrubbing. All the dishes are done 
by two girls 13 and 14 years out Each 
child old enough Loses ear* of his or 
her room, and my ls-year-old 
daughter Is a treasure— the best nook 
and housekeeper of her age In the 
district 

"There have been times when it was 
hard to get along and I missed the 
things I had to give up. But IVo never 
had to complain of my husband, rve 
got good children and I think myself 
luckier than plenty of my friends. 

"To bring up a lot of children 
well is worth all It costs, and I'd 
do It all again If I had my Ufa 
to live or**" 

lira Liny Kenny, a round dumpling 
of a woman, accredited with nine 
children in ton years. Insists that she 
hod 13 and la therefore entitled lo all 
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NEWER . * SMARTER 
. . UNIQUE IN VARIETY 

A Triumphant Advance on all previous issues 
with Clever New Features Important to all Knitters 



SPECIAL PREVIEW OF 
NEW DESIGNS FROM 
THE 1938 LUX BOOK 

What is the smart world wearing in hand knits ? 
What is the style trend In woo! ? 
What are the newest colours ? 

—all the answers art told in a page of first-hand fashion informa- 
tion from overseas. An well, there's a page of guitlancc ami extra 
knitting hints to make your knitting something special... 

INSTRUCTIONS arc more detailed than ever and as 
clear as daylight. Every step is so simply 
set out you can't be puzzled tor a moment 



HOW TO GET YOUR COPY 

THE LUX BOOK FOR 1938 is only 
obtainable from grocers and stores on 
purchase of two large packets of Lux. 

IMPORTANT ! Applicants kindly note above instruction*. 
The I83H Lux Book will in no circumstances be exchanged 
for Panels is in previous years. NOT AVAILABLE AT 
GIFT DEPOTS, OFFICES, OR BY POST, 
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READ THIS LIST OF 
GOOD THINGS - all in 

FEASANT JUMPER , . . RIBBED 
CARDIGAN . . . SMOCKED JUMPER 
. . . SI-EEVELESS JACKET . . . OPEN- 
WORK JUMPER . . . BEGINNER'S 
CARDIGAN . . . OS. CARDIGAN . , , 
MAN'S SLEEVELESS PULLOVEH . . . 
MAN'S SCARF . . . MAN'S CARDI- 
GAN . . . 3-PIECE COSTUME . . . 
CHILD'S FROCK . . . GIRL'S CARDI- 
GAN . . . CHILD'S DRESSING GOWN 
. , . BOY'S PULLOVER . . . TODD- 
LER'S JACKET AND CAP . . . BABY'S 
SET . . . SHAWL . . . KNITTING 
HINTS i 

Treat lovely Woollies 
to gentle LUX care 

Longer life for wool lie* I Thanks to 
Lax. A gentle squeeze through luke- 
warm Lux suds and your woollies are 
refreshed to their original gay flufli- 
ne*». And here's joy . . .the more 
often they're Loxed the longer they'll 
wear — and the prettier they 'll look. 
It'* ■ fact 1 

Mtf^tt A LEVER PRODUCT 
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■ Most important and helpful of 
new features I Carefully drawn 
diagrams illustrate very clearly how 
parts of the more unusual garnient.i 
are made and fitted together. Vuu 
simply can't be puzzled for a moment 
with these extra plans to guide you. 

Back views are 
"•more important 
this year. You'll 
find special illustra- 
tions in the Lux 
Book to ahow you 
how interesting they 
ate. 

» Stitches., newer, 
•"imarter and 

more exciting in this 
year's Lux Book. 
So we're given you 
splendid close-up 
pbn tographs of them 
to show every detail. 
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THE 1938 
LUX KNITTING BOOK 

Worth the price of two ordinary - 
Knitting Books— yet its I 
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The ATTSTB IfJAN WOMFN'S WFfiKT T 



Begin Now—Intimate Life Story of 

The Duchess 



Baron€*tts Hvfena 
Von m Her ttovvn 



of Kent 



Told for the first time, and pre- 
sented with the personal approval 
of Her Royal Highness. 

Exclusive to The Australian Women's 
Weekly 

CHAPTER III. 



Cloud end Sunshine 



•Tjnrf can't I see Apapa?" 

VY asked Uttle Princess 
Marina again and again as the 
handsome soldier. King of the 
Greeks, was laid to rest under 
the earth he loved so much. 

Political movement and party 
dispute had inspired a mad 
lunatic to a vile action which 
l»d robbed a little girl of her 
beloved grandfather. 

KmgOeorge I, the first reign- 
ing King of the Greek dynasty, 
wuno more, and the first tears 
of real grief fell from the large 
eyes of bis little granddaughter 
who was too small to be told the 
awful tragedy, and only knew 
tout her grandfather had been 
taken from her. Why? 

Pruu'eas Marina Knew real grief for 
ibe first time tn her short and happy 
Life. But the deep unflinching faith 
of the Greek Royal Family stepped in 
■nil lie little girl learnt submission 
to the will af the Almighty. 

After that, clouds gathered and dls- 
taa: thunder rumbled over Greece, 
but In the cool, cheerful nurseries 
there wai undisturbed sunshine once 
nuns. The two elder princesses were 
already in the schoolroom and little 
Princess Marina had to begin to 
learn u well u to play. 

la this she ni (rue to her tn- 



dlvlduftltty and 
-learnt only what 
i appealed la her. 

To the rest the 
j pleasantly turned 
■ a deaf ear. She 
I wan quite capable 

'of sitting through a lesson with the 
' alwntive sir of a little angel and not 
hear a word of Ore* It or English 
i grammar, which In those days she 
I considered quite superfluous. Her 
thoughts were always busy and her 
Imagination would carry her away 
Into sudd™ nights often far beyond 
the range of her years. 

Sometimes, of course, as she ^in- 
fested later with that humorous smile 
of hers, she would simply sit and 
draw mental ornaments round her 
absorbed teacher's form. Sometimes 
It would be a pigtail added to a bald 
head or fine moustache on the face 
of one of her female teachers. 

For in those days Princess Marina 
nan Individual tuition and. as .run/ 
Utile girls of her age. she considered 
lessons unnecessary and would have 
much preferred to devote her lima to 
art and dancing. 

There were subjects, however, winch 
she liked. Greek mythology sod 
geography, for she often said that 
when she grew up she wanted to be 
an explorer and travel ail aver the 
world. 

This ajnultum, however, had Its 
rival In the idea of becoming s 
children's butsb and later a dancer or 
a great actress. 
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THE PALACE in which Princess Marina urns born 



pRINCESS MARINA, had a French 
teacher called Monsieur Raussel, 
whose lessons were largely respon- 
sible for hor taste for French litera- 
ture and drama. 

She used to sny mat she waited 
with amusement for the moment when 
the emotional Frenchman would start 
weeping, which he apparently often 
did over some particularly beautiful 
ana moving passage 

This lack of self-control Blicd the 
young Princess with wonder .mil de- 
light, but she sfild In later yeirs: "I 
think, in spite of his funny ways. Mon- 
sieur Rous&ol was so sincere ihut lie 
carried me away and he certainly 
taught me to appreciate a great deal 
in French literature." 

Princess Marina knew the classic 
works of Racine and CorneiUe and 
could recite them by the hour. She 
surprised me lately by quoting hues 
from "Esther" which I had long for- 
gotten 

In years or eirDe Princess Marina 
often acted In French classical plays 
and was an outstanding actress 
among her school males. 

In the days, however, when she first 
started to learn French her literature 
was confined to the Bibllotheque Rose, 
and I am afraid that among the child- 
ren's characters of those serial stories 
it was not the most virtuous ones who 
I were her favorites. 

"Sophie, 1 ' who found herself con- 
si nmly in various scrapes, and "le Bon 
Pellt Dlablc," who passed through a 
scries of stormy misfortunes, both 
found a soft spot In her heart, and 
the "Memoirs of a Donkey" were 
also much appreciated. 




i 1 tll.Ai Rki> AND C/./lri rariy tnmmtd Princess 
ii thoutn in a Shakespearean role. 
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Her mother understood It, and taw 
that those excellent qualities which 
would prove of infinite value ln the 
future wortld have ia be curbed In 
youth, and discipline was Insisted 
upon. 

All Icbsons had to be Iraml, wbettirr 
she liked them ni not, and the dairy 
tasks had to be accomplished. 

No amount of coaxing or wang- 
ling on the pnrt of little Princess 
Marina could change the fact that ■ 
report had lo be given every day to 
Princess Nicholas, and little Princess 
Marina would do anything rather 
tban displease or grieve her 
"Mummy." so she made a race but 
learnt Greek syntax and the multi- 
plication table- 
But the Greek RDyal Family did 
not consider lessons sufficient edu- 
cation for their children. Their tastes 
and personalities had to be developed 
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Famous for tbeirValut W 



Always Independent 

J_|EfC flint English literature oon- 
ntslcd of nursery rhymes and longs 
which ahe heard and learnt as soon 
as she was able to talk herself. 

"Uttle Miss Muftetl" and "Jack 
Horner" and "Mary. Mary, quite con- 
trary" were all Intimate friends. "Alice 
in Wonderland" came later, followed 
by schoolgirls' and schoolboys' stories 
and many tnlcs of thrltlin? adven- 
tures. 

Historical tales always attracted 
Princess Marina, but she had no use 
for historical dates and International 
wars. She merely Ignored them as 
she did grammar and other unlntar- 
estlng things In those days 

This capacity of being pleasantly 
Independent and always seeing 
the humorous aide of things soon 
became a striking feature of the Utile 
Princess' personality, and a strong 
weapon which needed yet stronger 
handling. 



Finlay'a Sheets, Pillow Cases and 
Towels an studied by all FIni Class 
Drapers throughout Australia. 
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THEATRES and con- 
certs were considered 
part of the education of 
Princess Marina, Duchess 
of Kent, in her childhood 
day*. 

She also learnt the 
fairy tales, nursery 
rhyme* and aonym that 
every child learns. Her 
tits story continue* this 
meek. 
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and Princess Marina's parents saw to 
this themselvos. 

A keen lover and connoisseur of art, 
Prince Nicholas oommunlcnted his 
passion and his knowledge to bis 
daughter who, at an early age. be- 
came hli favorite companion. 

Together they visited museums, 
picture galleries, and archaeological 
research places, and Prince Nicholas 
explained and taught his daughter to 
lovp and appreciate Grecian art 

This was not difficult, as art 
was Inborn in the little Princess, 
and ahe soon began to hold 
views of hor own. and liked or 
disliked a picture or statue, not 
because she was told to, but of 
her own accord. 

Continued tin Next Page 




"TIRED FEET? 

Don't make me laugh, 
I wear Arch Preservers /" 



"Oh, to be sura .... . I'm the lady 
who used to have tired feet. Only 
iired's loo mild a word. Thay 
suffered , , . and I suffered wilh 
•hem. And how I sulfated! Bui 
it'* all over now. Everything's just 
lovely since 1 bought myaalf this 
pair ol line-looking Slenderized 
Arck Preserver Shoe-s! I could 
walk all riayl Thank aJoooWss for 
those Sefby comfort feafures/'" 



• To* m*v not tikm ln«». x:nii >. ! «: 
aaaiaa . . IUHlunk hrldga . . . nut*. 
i»rm,l rMlmalnar . . s*t Lnn«rsoai . . 
Arvft-Guri** flttiao.) . . . bal you'll LOW 
what Otar Sa tat foot fs*f r 
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*^esso/i in 

DOMESTIC 
ECONOMY 

When vou learn 
this "GRAVOX" 
lesson, youll have 
rich brown frravles 
lor all dinners 
INSTANTLY 



Cr&vo 

3he5deaL 

GRAVY MAKER 

UWl IT 

Kl KMBRO PTY. LTD. 

RICHMOND. VICraillA 

Send Id. stamp Postage 
fot FREE SAMPLE 



WARNING 

The public is to be warned against 
the use of ordinary bicarb or cooking 
soda lor medicinal uurnoses. Tile safe 
and simple rented v for Indigestion. 
Acidity. Wind. Heartburn and 
Btomacli Ailments Is Pure twin 
SODA. It gives instant relief. Ob- 
tainable from all chemists at 1 6 or 
J.'9 per extra laree packet.' 



CURIOUSLY enough, her 
own artistic sense al- 
ways guided aright, and she 
was very determined in her 
tastes and openly pronounced 
them. 

Presently, however, she learned to 
explain the reasons for her opinions, I 
and at an early age she herself began 
to sketch. Not only could she sketch 
when she was very yournj. but *he 
could also dance and act with great 
success. 

Where knowledge failed, her re- 
sourcefulness guided her. and the 
thing came out "just right," whether 
it was a portrait, some needlework, or 

a dance. 

Prince Nicholas always considered 
that his second daughter, Princess 
Elisabeth, had better artistic quali- 
ties, but she was more Interested in 
horses than In sketching, and where 
Princess Marina's drawing foiled in 
technique. t,he likeness was always 
there, Untieing all her work with that 
kindly, humnrous personality of the 
artist. 

Theatres and concerts were also 
considered part of the Princess' 
education. Ml the Greek Royal 
Family are passionately fond of the 
stage and extremely gifted them- 
selves 

Prince Paul. Princess Marina's 
cousin and brother of the present 
King of Greece, is a good pianist, and 
so Is her uncle. Prince Christopher. 
King George n Is a keen lover of 
music and a good critic himself. 

The Grand Duchess Helen, her 
mother, being a Russian by birth, had 
been brought up to love and appreci- 
ate music and dancing alike. 

A private theatre was built in 
the palace at Athens, and at 
this numerous theatricals took 
place. 

And because the actors were Royal 
the standard of the performance was 
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set higher than ever, and it was both 
an honor and hard work to be allowed 
to take part in the theatricals. 

, , , It is ten minutes to eight and 
the curtain will go up In n few 
minutes. Prince and Princess Nicholas 
sit in the first row of the Improved 
theatre hi their own garden. 

The hall Is full of members of the 
family, statesmen, noblemen, and 
members of the diplomatic corps. 
. . . A business-like atmosphere reigns 
in the dressing-rooms. 

Everyone has to be on his mettle. 
Prince Nicholas, as produced, gives 
the last orders, sees to this and that. 

There's no forgetting o! parts, no 
giggling and getting away with it 
just because you are a princess and 
rather beautiful. 

Little Thoroughbred 

TV her dressing- room little Prill- 
cess Marina puts the finishing 
touches lo her make-up, and quiver- 
ing Willi Impatience like lb« Utile 
thoroughbred she is, is waiting to came 
up and give of her best, and earn 
her well-deserved success. 

She had composed most of the 
dances herself, copying them from 
the Greek peasant dances which she 
had seen 

She bad also trained her little 
cousins and planned the whole per- 
formance. She had ordered about 
her BLtte troupe; she knew exactly 
what she wanted and how she wonted 
it done, and though the youngest 
of the group, she had to be obeyed. 

She had worked very hard, guided 
by the advice of her father whose 
artistic authority in her eyes was 
unquestionable. 




\\ 7T1EN your boy tackles the serious business ot 
righting Ins way into a man's job, there's an 
extra strain thrown on him before lie's done growing. 
At that critical time, he will certainty need extra 
nourishment. 



A tup of Horlick s every night will give him the extra 
energy he needs in his new sphere, and keep him tit 
and up to the mark. He'll like it. It's economical, too — 
just add water — the milk is in it. Prices from 1/6 
— economy size, 2/9. Also the Horlick'j Mixer, 1/-. 



•jf SPECIAL Off ER 1 — j lb. tin Horltclt'i — Mixer — Measuring Spoon — all tor 2/-, 



But there were also c.-coalons when 
she herself gave in to superior Judg- 
ment and directions. There was thai 
memorable performance at Tatol of 
Shakespeare's "Merchant of Venice" 
which was acted in the open-air. 

It was a very artistic performance 
In the beautiful setting of the moon- 
lit park. "I don't like being a boy," 
Princess Marina had protested at 
first, when she was allotted the port 
of Lancelot, but with her usual good 
grace and desire to please everybody 
she had consented and "put her 
buck Into It" as schoolboys would ex- 
plain It. 

She projected herself into her part 
and gave a very good performance of 
Sbyloek's servant, much to the de- 
iieht her sisters and cousins. 

"Marina has a wonderful talent for 
acting, but she must not think she 
has nothing more to learn." her 
father would soy, and he also took 
care that by means of some good leg- 
pulling his beautiful daughter did not 
become conceited. 

This, however, was an unnecessary 
fear, as. being a member of a good- 
looking family, Princess Marina al- 
ways considered that no one was as 
beautiful as her sisters and none of 
them was as lovely as their mother. 

If any of her friends remarked 
to her on her food looks, she would 
promptly reply: "Walt until you see 
my sis tern, they are lovely." 

And when someone would praise 
her sisters' good looks the would say, 
"Yes. they are lovely, but have you 
seen my mother? She la still more 
beautiful." 

This genuine admiration among lbs 
members at Princess Marina's family 
Is mutual, as each of the three sisters 
thinks no one can equal the other 
Lwu and none of them can compare 
with their mother; in this they ore 



JT would he difficult to find a more 
friendly and united family. Since 
ihefr early days the three little prin- 
cesses were treated by their parents 
like three small members of the 
family, rather than children They 
lived a distinct nursery and school- 
roam life, for besides work there was 
also play. 

With her sisters and cousins Prin- 
cess Marina learnt to swim and ride, 
filing Oonslantlne bad an yftii giiah 
groom and in his charge, accompanied 
by one of the King's AJD.CVs, six 
little girls rode out of the Royal 
Palace on their pontes ranging in 
height and dimension. 

Greatest Fun 

"vySKr! a few years ago I was in 
1 Greece, people still remembered 
six beautiful young princesses riding 
out with their English groom. 

Prioress Marina "adored" riding 
and was absolntcly fearless. Bhe 
ninfirli'd So me once how pleased and 
proud she had felt when, disobeying 
orders, she had Jumped over a ditch 
all on her own and had stock to her 
pony, 

Taylor, the groom, Had only 
gasped. Another time, however, she 
told me she had been terrified. Bhe 
had been riding In a rl dins-school 
and her pony had run into a ladder 
and hod started o limbing up the 
steps. 

But the greatest fun was to ride 
away from Taylor, who could not 
follow six little princesses at the 
same time when they rode fat dif- 
ferent directions, and then exchange 
mounts. 

"It made Taylor furious." laughed 
Princess Marina reininlscently. when 
she told her friends of her childish 
exploits. 



One day wheu she bad been ridlnr 
rather hard and both the and hu 
pony returned home rather hot imj 
tired, her father told her she man 
not do it again, as it was bad both 
for her and her mount, "Don't worry,* 
she replied, "we have both a good 
consistency.'' 
AS I have already said, when Prtn. 

cess Marina was »ery email, lib 
all little girls of her day, she llkM 
dolls, but her favorite toys were ittg 
china plates and dishes about an Inch 
Jong with tiny vegetables, meat Jolnst 
and fish ou them. 

She tells me that np to this dtr 
when she sees these things In a toy. 
shop they hold for her a certain fu- 
cinatlon. 

tn those days Princess Mario* 
owned a f mall chair and table of he 
own. On theae she generally took her 
meals In the garden- 
When she was good she was alios*] 
to use the silver bowl and spoor tot 
the mug given to her by Queen Uw, 
as a christening gift, but if she had 
been particularly naughty she was de- 
prived of this privilege. 

This sort of punishment reiDj 
pained her as she always loved beauti- 
ful things round her. 

When she was ten she was given ■ 
stove and a set of saucepans and In 
this miniature oven she started boJrisf 
biscuits and cooking little dishes. 

For a certain time choking beam 
quite a passion with her and ibt 
achieved great skill. 

Though she never took it up led- 
ously later on, it gave her a too*, 
ledge of this art and Princesi Martoi 
appreciates good cooking. 

Played Barefoot 

/CHILDREN'S fashions were dlfferm 
then from what they are now, and 
sun-bonnets and elaborate floppy aid- 
tied under the chin with a large bn 
ot white muslin were all the rage, ' 

Bometlmea they were even trlnuml 
with white ostrich feathers, numerals 
frills and flounces. White Ud lrad- 
up boots were occasionally sura If 
Princess Marina, but sometimes i 
the country she woe allowed to aUs 
about barefoot In a sandheap nr t 
haystack. 

The colors in those days worn Bj 
little girls were mostly limited k 
pinks and blues, and lots of woBt 
embroidered muslins for parte trd 
State occasions with plentiful bet 
insertions and elaborate tucks. 

Dainty white knickers edged wilt 
Inn- and equally ornamented will 
tucks and similar small while pen ■ ■ 
coats would be worn under titan 
frocks. 

Nothing but white was ever used Us 
these under -garments, and they wstf 
often well starched. Colored ritom 
bows in the hair were also the losSta. 
and the three small princesses ar 
peared alternately either In blue P 
pink or white with similar how * 
their respective fair or dark halt, 

Princess Olga. the eldest, was alwip 
fair, while her sister Princess H1n- 
Joeth was dark. Princess MariM to* 
from both sisters. 

With a very fair skin ner eyn w 
i golden-brown, and so Is her hair, wnM 
is more on the fair side thsn a» 
dork, but up to this day the iianW 
has not been settled whether Pe> 
cess Marina Is fair. 

Personally, I would call her media* 
although in those days, as* 
children, her hair was oertsmrj ttn* 

On Sundays the Uue« chil- 
dren went to pay an offloui 
visit to King George and Qu« D 
Olga at the Palace, and on tM* 
occasions they had to **" 
their party frocks and be « 
their best behaviour. 

To Be Continued 
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Myma Murmurs 

MYRNA LOT has 
been thumping 
the table at the 
M.-G.-M. office in pro- 
test against being co- 
starred with William 
Powell in yet another 
film. 

Loretta Young protested for a similar rea- 
son She does not want Twentieth-Century 
Pox to cast her opposite Tyrone Power any 
more. Her pleading had some effect, for the 
Um. "Accent on Love," has been postponed 
indefinitely. 

So anxious was Loretta to break her 
partnership with Power that she wept bitterly 
before the Fax executives 

Raymond- So rhern Break 

ANOTHER team that has broken up is 
the Gene Raymond-Ann Sothern com- 
bine. Raymond has left the Radio studios. 

There was never much lore lost between 
these two off the screen, and both believe 
they will have better dramatic opportunities 
wnrking independently- Raymond says he 
is sick of portraying mindless men-about- 
town. 

There have been rumors that Gene may 
play opposite his wife, Jeanette MacDonald, 
at the Metro Studio, but Jeanette denies the 

tfoiy. . 



Alice in Ilotehalaucl 



Comic Alcoholic 



i n»l<l>l»il~ fCntrrnau) ku AHee 
Fmjr at llw tratt* «f a baeksUfe *Uwy with Batch*- 
tanas. Aborr, left: Alice in the Ifarnu-wnc. 
jUwre, rtsht: Alice wUk hen Crarie Murphy. 
> Centre, letl: Cbartes Winn i nett and Donald Mrrk. 
Centre, rtfht: thnc of the Mrd ballet. Beam, left: 
A choline bn ■rsiillii "Q»w«M" IosIrI 1b front 
<ri Krn Mm-raj. Mn, rqrkt: Ken Mam;, 



rriHE success of John 
X Barrymore as a 
beachcomberish drunk 
in "True Confession." 
with Carole Lombard, 
has resulted in the 
booking of the two 
players for another 
Paramount picture together 

At the moment Barrymore is eager to do a 
comedy with W C. Fields, it seems that the 
two have worked up brilliant imitations of 
each other. 

Gary Cooper, Mannequin 

GARY COOPER, most he of he-men, finds 
he has set a female fashion style — to bis 
dismay. The Chinese robes he wears in 
"Marco Polo" are being imitated by Holly- 
wood designers. 

Now that his little daughter, Maria 
Veronica, is doing fine, Gary and his wife 
have been going round to a few night-clubs. 

'Three Comrades" Film 

"FTIHREE COMRADES." the novel by Erich 
X Remarque, author of "All Quiet on the 
Western Front/' is being filmed. 

Carl Esmond, who played the Prince Con- 
sort in the New York production of "Victoria 
Regina," makes his debut, with Robert Tay- 
lor and Robert Young- 



Calling Australia! 

3€omedom News 
and Gossip 

By BARBARA 60URCHIE* and JUDY BAILEY 
from Hollywood and London 



Bod Language 

GEORGE BERNARD 
SHAW, in his play, 
"Pygmalion," was the first 
to bring the most famous of 
British swear-words onto the 
stage. "Pygmalion" Is now 
being filmed, under the 
author's eye, at the Gau- 
mont-Briti&h studio, and the 
notorious word has been re- 
corded, on the sound-track, 
spoken by Wendy Hillier, the 
star. 

Whether it will get past 
the British censor is very 
doubtful. 



Britain's Best Director 

SMARTEST of English 
directors is portly Al- 
fred Hitchcock, known to the 
industry as "Hitch," who 
made "The Thirty-Nine 
Steps." David Selznick is 
trying to persuade him to go 
to Hollywood for a picture, 
but he is still tied to Gau- 
mont-British for some time. 

He has just directed Nova 
Pilbeam in "Young and In- 
nocent." Finding stories for 
Nova is the most consistent 
cause of headache in British 
films. 




It's made 
with 

KRAFT 



If RAFT Cheddar, apple slier*, young lettuce leave*, chopped 
carrot and celery, mayonnaise, more Kraft Cheddar . . . 
here'* just one shining example of the more appetising, more 
nourishing salads you can make with mellow Savoured Kraft 
Cheddar. It's everyone's favourite, this delicious Kraft Cheddar! 

And remember, Kraft is rich in calcium and phosphorus, the 
milk minerals necessary for building strong bones and sound 
teeth, Kraft Cheddar is available at all food stores in 2, 4 and 
8 ««. packets. Pasteurised for purity. Foil wrapped for freshness. 

The World's Finest Ontti or* Mad* by KRAFT 
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Even 
Romance 

Is A Racket 

By pairing off players in synthetic love-affairs film 
studios give the youngsters plenty of good publicity 
— but sometimes give them a heartbreak as well. 

By BARBARA BOURCHIER, from Hollywood 1 



IF I were asked to name the 
worst feature of the pub- 
licity side of the movies, I'd say 
without a moment's hesita- 
tion — "The romance racket." 

For it is a racket, one of the 
most cruel of the many that 
flourish in this movie city. 

Tlii -re are two words that sum up 
the Hollywood producer's snd Press 
agent's Idea of romance. They arc 
simply boi-olllee. Two people going 
nut together win space In the gossip 
columns. That means publicity, and 
publicity mewis increased public In- 
terest — all adding up to box-office. 

But when love Is ruled by publicity 
broken hearts often result. 

When a young player Is signed by 
a studio, he or she is Immediately 
instructed to go out and be seen 
around with some well-known star, or 



another young pluyer. preferably of 
i lie same studio. 

Frequently the studio gives the 
young man funds V> entertain a cer- 
tain actress, provide her with flowers 
and lake her to the best dining and 
dancing spate where the columnists 
are sure to see them. 

If they're seen together more than 
twice. It spells romance to the chatter 
writers and means publicity for some 
time to come . . . they're "still roman- 
cing." or "their romance Is broken," 
or one or the other "transferred his 
affections" to someone else, 

They may not be In hive, at any 
stage — It's mere than likely they 
cannot stand each oilier. Bui when 
the studio cfunmandfl they must 
obey. 

Every morning the columnist's 
phone rings with the news of who was 
where sad with whom the night 
before. 

Sometimes It's Just a gossip trying 





• PSISCILLA LANE It one of three lurters— ;A/ othtn 
are Boatman/ and Lota— Mho are u r m pei i*v et 
neri', PrisciUa's nigaannent to Wayne Mnrrii. her fl> 
star in "Love. Honor, and Behave," wax annimtrtii n 
cenUy. Hoilyioood regard* It as a publicity -irauaw- 



• BIO WA YNB MORR13. rising loir In the Warner Brothers" firma- 
ment. Has hit private life dictated by the puMidftf branch o/ Mi ifudfo. 
He mat detailed off a> escort to Lana Tama first, and later to Priscilla 
Lane, both Warner starlets. 



to start something; often It's the 
the Press agents and publicity depart 
mcnts; occasionally the player him- 
self desiring publicity; sometimes the 
cafe, anxious to get a mention In a 
gossip column that will let the public 
know It la a renrienrmm for starry 
lovers. 

Kvery day we get word that Dixie 
Dunbar has been out with a new fellow 
lost night. And the same goes for 
Rochelle Hudson and June Lang. It 
doesn't mean these are flighty girls 
— Just that they're been told to be 
seen, and are obeying orders. 

Wayne Morris, the hopeful of War- 
ner Brothers, has been one of the 
latest puppet-lovers. Encouraged by 
hut studio, he saw starlet Lana Tur- 
ner frequently for some tune after 
his success In "Kid Galahad.' 

The two youngsters got pretty fond 
of each other. But soon the studio 
Changed Its mind. 

"No more of Lana!" was the edict 
that went out u> Wayne. "From now 
on your girl-friend Is Prlscilla Lane." 

Obediently, Harris and PrfeelUa 
Lane became engaged. Also, they are 
co-starred in "Love, Honor, and Be- 
have." 

Hal as a ramanee learn they are be- 
lieved to lack entfanataam. 

Tyrone Tangled 

pOR a long time Tyrone Power and 
Sonja Henle were seen everywhere 
together, and (here was every evi- 
dence of a romance. Bo the studio 
decided to put them In a picture 
together. 

Unfortunately, the name died be- 
fore the picture was finished, but the 
publicity department kept that 
ramanee alive with every (rick 
Imagtnable. 

Before Sonja's departure for Nor- 
way. Tyrone was ordered to give a 
lunoheon for her. He did, and it was 
given plenty of publicity. Then he 



became Interested in Janet Gaynor. 
and producer David Selznick promptly 
announced his desire to co-star the 

two. 

When Sonjs returned from Norway 
and Tyrone continued to bestow bis 
attentions on Janet, the oolumnifila 
were cruel enough to suggest the little 
Norwegian had been Jilted. 

Barbara Stanwyck and Robert Tay- 
lor were really In love. Their ro- 
mance was no Prpjw agent's pipe- 



Arid the result — they have bees 
co-starred In two pictures, whlct 
drew big houses. 

Stanwyck-Marshall 

J-JUT when Bob left for Bnglnnd and 
Barbara started work on a pic- 
ture with Herbert Marshall, we be- 
gan receiving little rumors— Marabou 
drove Stanwyck' home last night — 
they say he's visiting her often— 
they say It's a ramanee. 

It was only a valiant effort to get 
publicity for the Marshall -Stanwyck 
picture, "Breakfast for Two." 

Most people knew Barbara was 
serious about Taylor only, and the 
other thing didn't hold up. 

But It might have worried Bob 
Taylor had he not been familiar with 
Press agent tricks! 

A simil ar ease was that of Merle 
Obernn and David Ntven. They were 
very much In love for a long time, 
but when Merle started working with 
Brian Aherae the publicity Day* 
Immediately cooked up a romance to 
that direction. 

Indeed. Hollywood would be a city 
ol miracles If the leading lady fell 
In love with her leading man as often 
as the Press agents would have us be- 
lieve It happens. 

Most popular romance with the 
fans Is that of dark Gable and 
Carole Lombard. But — sadly for the 



producers— they refuse lo c»sh »* 
the ramanee by appearing torcsnffl" 
n picture. 

They did make one uvetber r*J ] 
ago before there was an; llwufM ' 
romance, so the producer* diulrll 
off and released it again ahfn iW 
romance began to altnu-t ittss*! 
And good business it did, too. 

The gosalB-wrtteni Is*! UjJ 
victim when A1W far- ...jrrtHT* 
Martin. They'd bail Ah" " 
every eligible man m Sown. ■">" 
bail a fine time roaarwag 
ag sin-off -again romanw «i" 
tin. 

Prequently stars are causeJi "J" 1 
of embarrassment by fWJJi 
are romaxtdng with people *W **" j 
only casualty, or sometime? hsTOW I 
met. J 

In the case ot Joy Howjjaji 
columnist recently rumor. I , raw 
between her and a local wni" 
she had met only oner at » "51 
party, and whose name so*. * 4 
couldn't even remember 

Ol course, when a star "^"^ 
ruins all upportuniOcn for n** 



rumors In the public prhiU. 



the last thing a puhllrJtl nuin 

Must Hot Worry 

TTENCB many •tan' wntrK"*]^. 
1L their marrying. Thl»»«»» p n 
causes heartaches. ^ 

A young player is 
with a certain scire* «"JJJ "fro 
both of them falls in love »■ , 
not what the Press ^XiTntM 
he puts an end w tl 
his vfcUm with a badly-bn**"^ 

So lake your toto *TiJfti*w>( 
with a grain of •v*^..^,)* 
uo 11 we writers oeeasionsOT ■ UJ 
a wrong lead, for ■» ^Sjr** 
also, tad don't Uiinj aUWWja 

Is like thls-tt Just h *» 
than most towns. 
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Glamor 
Queens 
Fading 

With Gorbo, Dietrich and others 
losing ground, films look to 
European imports like Anna- 
bels to relieve the threatened 
scarcity of ma jor fern a le stars. 

By Mary Olivier 

from Hollywood 



rf sounds absurd, but Hollywood is 
ai present facing a serious shortage 
of glamor. 

U you studied the results of polls 
to determine the most popular stars 
of last year, you probably noticed the 
absence of nearly all the female stars 
with the queenly reputations. 

joi:i Crawford, tor example. It's a long time 
now itnoc Joan has bad a really good part 
Kot sines "The Gorgeous Hussy," at any rate. 
And there were lots of people who did Dot think 
mudi of that. 

Hollywood Is saying quite frankly that unices 
her new film, "Mannequin." is pretty good Joen 
Crawford's career will be on its downward curve. 

Mirleoe Dietrich'* name does not make the 
money H awed to, and she is leaving Paramount. 

• Whether she Is going to Europe or to another 

* stadlo k tgr H mean* certain. 

it b likely that 2sa Miranda, the Italian, 
ww looka something like Dietrich, wUl take 
her place at Paramount, and will be given 
asrilar roles. 

A* for Oarbo, she atlil gets immense publicity, 
bat the great days of her reign at the box-office 
are over, especially in America. Hollywood 
avgasmes admit Una fact, 

Rainer Disappoints 

\f TRNA LOV is the most popular female star 
of the moment. But her future is dubiomi. 
Gracious charm t& hers in abundance, but there 
IE doubt whether she is capable of acting except 
of a rudimentary kind. Her showing in "Pftr- 
neH" was uninspired, to say the best of It, 

[i remains to be seen how long she can 
keep her popularity by portrayals that have 
Eweet amiability and not much else. 

When Lulsc Rainer was given the Motion 
Picture Academy award for her acting in "The 
Great Ziegfeld," It was generally believed that 
a great new planet had risen. 

"The Good Earth" confirmed that Impression. 
Hut since then Luise has done little except roll 
her eyes in a coy and ineffectual manner. Her 
vtacks are falling, and will have to be pushed 
up soon by a first-rate film. 

Norma Shearer has been nut of Sims for over 
■ year. She may still retain her old magic 
il thf box-office; "Marie Antoinette" will be 
the test. 

The American actresses who have made the 
most headway in the past year are not of the 
sophisticated or glamorous kind. Young Deanua 
Dorbtn: crooning Alice Fa ye ; slapstick Joan 
Davis; breezy, realistic Ginger Rogers. 

Willi Jomc of the hesdilncrs losing ground. 
Hollywood looks wilh special Interest to the 
Continental ladies who have been arriving lately 
In much profusion. 

Malm niiHsjn Ms in the stadia that runs 
Oarbo, K bearer, aad Crawford. claims to be 
•.IrenrtntfUpr its team a great deal by the Im- 
portation of two Viennese blondes, rkma IH s tj 
and Base Stradner, 

"Watch Mono Massey" 

I ' ACK In Vienna Rose Stradncr used to be a 
rival of Luise Rainer. And now at the Culver 
City studio their rivalry has been continued. 
Par Rose received a role In The Last Gang- 
ster," on Edward O. Robinson picture, which 
had originally been marked down for Luine 

Rose Stradner Is the first foreigner to make 
bar debut In a part where she Is (a) an asao- 
clale ol gangsters, and (bl a young mother. 

A strong-maided young woman is Rose. When 
she got to Hollywood they wanted to change 
her name to Andrea Mario, but she fought ob- 
stinately against the Idea. 

She Insisted that the name Mario would sug- 
gest to the public a composite of Oarbo. Harlow 
and Mario. 

Her own name, Stradner. admittedly sug- 
gests nothing at all. But she said that was 
preferable. 

rimm Massey Is with Eleanor Powell and Nel- 
son Eddy in "Rosalie." The director of that 
film, famed W. 8. Van Dyke, thinks Ilnna has 
more than what It takes. "Watch her," he said 
to me on toe set one day. "In two years shell 
top Oarbo and Dietrich." 




Cm the set of "Rosalie" I 
watched Hons Massey go through 
a scene. She had to walk down 
a flight of steps singing a gipsy 
song. 

All round her were scattered 
the beauties of the Alberllnn 
Rasch ballet. But even In tins 
com parry Dona fltood out. 

It is not easy U> stng, took 
exotic, and walk down a night 
of steps gunnltaneowftiy, bat lions 
dtd 11 superbly. 

Most ballyhooed of recent ar- 
rivals is Parisian Annabella, who 
Was seized by 30th Century-Pox 
after her socc«es in the British "Wings of the 
Morning," 

When she had made a couple more Alms In 
London — "Under the Red Robe" and "Dinner 
at the Bite"— Annabella arrived in Hollywood— 
and arrived very nervously. 

Although studios on both sides of the At- 
lantic have been bidding madly for her services, 
she still cannot forrrt that once Hollywood did 
noi want her. 

Measurements and other statistics having 
been sent on ahead, dress fittings were ar- 
ranged far AnnaboUa's first assignment upon' 
her arrival at the studios. 

Having been handed the script of her first 
turn by William Powell, the co-star, when she 
made his acquaintance In Paris, she lost no 
time in going to work and was on the floor 
the day after her arrival, coiuuiUiui with the 
director. Next day she was taking some of 
the preliminary scenes in which Powell does 
not appear. A week later, Powell was back 
from his trip abroad. The picture is now Hear- 
ing completion 

To the surprise of moot people her boss Darryl 
Zanuck has forbidden Annabella to mix socially 



iAJLLERY OF PLAYERS: 



^Annabella 

"Dinner at the Ritz" I Goumont- British - 
Dominions) is her lotest film. 



with Hollywood folk marc than Is absolutely 



Realising that her French accent Is half of 
her screen charm, this astute showman Is 
making certain that she does not lose It. 
Everyone believes that the embargo will 
ultimately be lifted, but for the moment Anna- 
bella Is to cultivate only the company of those 
who speak French. 

It Is not so much that '/jtimeii k afraid 
she will drop her accent. But newcomers lo 
Hollywood are greaUy templed to Americanise 
their speech atkd acquire a vocabulary of slang. 

Friend of Simone 

W7BI8? the novelty of Hollywood has worn off. 

Annabella will be allowed to mix more 
freely with the film folk. 

Bays Zanuck to those who request an explana- 
tion or his action: "I want to avoid what so 
many others have done. They take someone 
who Is fresh and different and make her act, 
talk and look like sonic other person who has 
made a big success 

"We have ttio muny persons In Hollywood 
now who resemble one another." 



It is not long ago that 
circumstances of her sor 
career were reversed Sig-jcd 
France for "Wings of the Mo 
tng," Annabella was told 
learn as much as possible 
the English language. 

So she resided with a t 
fesslonai man 'a family In one 
London's quiet suburbs as K 
Mural i her married najno. 

In the ten weeks she boar 
Incognito. Annabella picked 
sufficient English to enable 
to cope with the dialogue 
"Wings of the Morning." 
Germuine Auswry, who came from Paris afe 
slx months ago under contract to 211th ten to 
Fox. refused to have her activities so curls 
and has returned home because, as Germs 
pots it. Darryl Zanuck wanted her la be 
"French- Frenchy." 

Although Annabella 's social movements h 
been limited to some extent, she has been s 
pretty frequently at functions since her arr 
In Hollywood, usually with folk who will sp 
French. 

Son! a Heme and Cesar Romero accompar 
her lo the premiere ol "The Hurricane." 

It was expected that there would be . 
feuds between Annabella and Simone Sin 
but once again Slmane has surprised every 

The moment Annabella arrived on the 
Simone colled on her and then proceeded to t 
her house-bunting. They had met only o 
before in France. 

After Anrtabelte was setUcd 1b a ho 
81mone sent oyer her own staff of servsnti 
get things properly started. 

The two girls shop together and lunch 
(tether, and AnnabelU has asked lor a rtressi 
room adjoining aimone's in the star's bultdln 
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CORN 
FLAKES 

taste best! 



Vote outstanding Taste Experts after making 
Kellogg's now famous * Blindfold Test! 

'These are the people with the moat ml ti rated palates In Australia, 
Te« taatera who can select the finest oiTvnrs from Z9A «ample*t of tr-i 
just as part nl their day's work. Wine judces who can UII any vinUee 
by M nip. BignlT-pajd chef>! Ho XeUatx*> asked them Is make their 
Iumk Blindfold Test! 

[n this test you're blindfolded. Then eon taste fonr popular flafcr cereals 
iMlnditiE Kellaff 'i Com Hakes. Kadi ural El lUerred to fcy Dumber. 
Theae experts made that Test. Their tumnitnoag opinion after makfBK 
the test — -Corn Flakes are rosea more oV-lieiuua." 

Your (iroeer sella Kellogg's Corn Flakes 



JUDGING WINES FOR 
FORTY-ONE YEARS HAS 
GIVEN ME A KEEN SENSE 
OF TASTE I IMMEDIATELY \ 
CHOSE CORN FIAKES IN 
SEU066S BLINDFOLD TESTA 
MY FOLATE APPRECIATED \ 

THAT MUCH RICHER 
FLA VO&fi OF CORN, - 

seal MK IfOBUMNG. 
humus JuaaceF usntAum wink. 



COHTINUAl 
TEA-TASTING, BOTH 
HERE AND IN THE EAST\ 
HAS TRAINED MY 
PALATE TO QUJCKLY 
APPRECIATE A FINER I 
FLAVOUR. KELLQ6& I 
CORN FLAKES DO TASTE 
FAR THE BEST, — W5 M* W. HOY, 
one of Australia's foremost 

TEft-MSrir«S EXPfRTS 



A7 LAST tVE FOVND 
A BREAKFAST CEREAL 
THAT PLEASES MY 
WHOLE FAMIL Y THEY \ 
ALL WANT R/C#£fi- 
TASTING CORN 
FLAKES SINCE THEY 
MAPE KEUOOO'S 
BLINDFOLD TEST/ 



1 Hollywood "Dick" — tkm HtAL faw-oWo from WaMywod; by cnidr. ptrsr~l-d 
ly Rwftaqg'i over o national refay; Mantjayt of l.ti pjo. — 2CH, ZKO, HTM. 
!W6, tll-tl, lOatl and S*0-MU.PI.5f 
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Honoris For Acting 




• Cables recently announced 
awards to stars by Academy 
2 of Motion Picture Arts. 



*8 



• Spencer Tracy hot rwefpe* the Academy 
award lor the belt performance bp oa 
actor ra 1937, far hit work as the tailor. 
Manuel, in "Captains CWopetmr. 




a Ctase Rainets per/ormance In 
'The Good Earth" hat bruuofi! 
her the acfrsxr' owarrf /or flic 
second* ra rceatf oe rear. 




4 



• Paul Manx as Limit Pattern. 
French scientist, mat sated hat actor 
of 1*16 by the Academy. 



• Opposite William Powell tn "The Great 
Zieofetd." Lutse Hainer nave a tender par* 
frugal oy Anna field, vTilcA nun fver the 
award far 1936. 



7 v 



a Victor McLaglen was honored at 1935 for his 
work In "The Informer,- film of the Irish 
"troubles." which woe one of the finest dramas 
fn rToJfnKwd history 




• Bette Davis ileftj was fudged beet in 1935 for her •pnn- 
gerous" role. Norma Shearer (tight) is shown reeetmsm the 
trophy tchich goes ta winners of awards. She obtained fieri 
in 1930 for work in "The Dimreee." 



■ "If Happened One Night" was the 
smash mm of 1934. Clark Gable 
and ClaudeXte Colbert, hero and 
heroine, mere credited with the 
yeaYz belt tHTffnp jobs. 



4 



• Remember KafJiorrnr Nepbura 
as the stage-struck girl of "Morn- 
ing OtorY'T Her beamlifnl per* 
formance doubled her fame, and 
Won Acadensi honors tor 1933. 



The Helen Hicks Qolf Shoe 

by Bedggood 



The pa-^-afTapfa bkmn. Urke ttk^av 
lbs* rlumpLCrri \ iiirrtitnii CvllW. *<'■'' 

hqe ITiiiIuiiip! Rika Hkb tMt 
*1 i apatatorcd bj tW Ijuntw 
|>W>«eT r ll,r»T- it ■ rterr fciibiiilT 
Thr* 
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SCREEN ODDITIES 

iitf t'apiain i?a*r>c4>ti 



Xmi CONFESSION 

iwnburf. yj ^ d MmeMurrm*. 

lf "*T£t'i Belt StUau) 
,mOSO Use kcta w5 lenmed »'. 

A„crth« - « to « " e that temnt! 
J| time trW for n>«rtw "* "o" 1 

*S?i3j pHtin* pro™ conclusively 
JTuw «n ta l» , "e hln 8 matters. 
"Sf* Lcmt»rd_P>M™ a gtrl-wlf: 
JT-bbI stop teumg iies. Her hus- 
TZi fred UncMurray. Is an eicep- 
Sail f mitsalrntlous lawyer, but she 
52 < rfattniciit that hr is a re- 
Sjjrf b»nk-iohbef , her excuse being 
^-ill tht other wmran brag about 
jj»lr bufbonda.' - 

WMe she is necusort ol murder her 
pjnrlation reacbea Its height In the 

Murium Wal scsne- 
^•Bttnlmt part of the trial Is Uie con- 
jort at t dtrrtlet alcoholic who site In 
to body d the court blowing up 
■minky balloons and muttering 
-SmU fry!" He refers to tile prisoner. 

XbU eccentric Is played brllllaiitly 
m Jotffl Barry more, who nowadays 
ppaasSH only battered remnants of his 
rood looks but retains every scrap of 
Ms itUnr skill. In his brief and weird 
uonmncea be complicates the 
nailer theme and nearly steals the 
ptrture. 

C»rol» lambard Is now paid more 
hr t picture than any other woman 
Ujr in Hollywood. She can certainly 
oitj all ihew farces to a gusty way. 
Her Job Is as well done ss anything 
an her record- 
Ton an pretty sure 10 be amused 
tj "Tnir Confession." It does not 

« niiiiiiiiiiniiii liiiiniiiiimiiMiimiii 

Shows Still Running 

t * Under the Red Babe: Anna- 
bells. Conrad Veldt; costume 
melodrama. Mayfair, 4th week. 

• • Double Wedding: William 
Powell. Myrna Lay; madeap 
comedy. St. James, 3rd week. 

**The Hurricane: Jon Hall, 
Dorothy Lamour; spectacular 
tlramA. Century, 2nd week. 

• Tamrloh: Dlaudette Colbert, 
Charles Boyer; comedy. Regent, 
hill week. 

« Lancer Spy: George Banders. 

Dolores Del Rio: spy drama. 

Pinna, 2nd week. 
*raradbe far Two: Jack Rul- 

bert: musical comedy. Embassy. 

2d A week 



OUR FILM 
GRADING SYSTEM 
Three stars— 
excellent. 
Two stars — 

good films. 

ir One star— 

average films. 
/Vo stars ... no good. 



miruM.HiNinMmiiiiiiiiiiiHiiiimiiHiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiaimi 

depend on smart gags only: It em- 
bodies game really comic characters 
and Ideas— Prince Edward; showing. 

+ TOU'RE A SWEETHEART 

Alice Faye. George Murphy. tUni- 
tenal) 

rrttis Is another step ahead for Alice 
Faye. She looks better here than 
em before. So much so that the 
Onlterul cameraman who photo- 
graphed her has been hired by 30th 
Cratury-Fox, her home studio, to 
handle her latest films. 
Termed by Irving BerlLc "the best 




IfABEL JEWELL, 

FAMOUS FOR HE A, 
HARD-BOILED ROLES 
ON THE SCREE W, TAUGHT 
LATIN GRAMMAR, BEFORE- 
SHE BECAME AN ACTRESS ^ 



(jfcORGE 13 AFT ONCE 
DREAMED OF BEING 
UGHlWEkSHT CHAMPION 
OF THE V/ORLO.... 
ftUT 7 KNOOCOUtS 
IN %7L FKSHTS 
CHANGED. HlS 




OU^tti 



iN *THREE WESQUrrEERS" * <TOT HIS 
START IN FILMS DOING PLYING 
LEAPS' THROUGH TREES DOUBLING 
FOR JOHNNY WEtSSMULLEft. 



EUCRASY Banishes 
All Desire for Drink 

ru > instiui soon to ill who udb It, 
iol Uielr reifttlvu or frleoda. V Jan 
MlCtl IB it] r vmr through tne Uquur 
b.fcH, Irt Ihj? TQlunUry IMLJmanlalJ al 
»CIUi! usrr, CDnTlncc loll thmt El'C'RASY 



wi:l Mon lober tin* tfrtntpr ind miit jtm 
t*£ cic bn tflvnn 5s\ i ai:ri.T at ValUD- 



Un!t KOT COSTLY. Call of WTltn li3 

Sir for nil sample Boctkirt %nti 

TtDUmonuli. Pept. B.. TUK KUCtRASlt 

oo. an tt.izABe.Tn sr. mwri 



song-plugger In Hollywood," bhe 
puts over some catchy tunes. "You're 
a Sweetheart/' and a hcicha version 
of "When You and I Were Young, 
Maggie" are the best. 

She stags "You're a Sweetheart" in 
front of a huge heart made of plush 
and icing sugar: and for another good 
number, "My Fine-feathered Friend," 
she Is covered In feathers. Schemes 
of decoration In the picture are dis- 
tinctly primitive. 

George Murphy, with whom she is 
teamed, Is still going ahead. He acts 
keenly, and his dancing to the tune 
"Scrapln' Tonst" lias a genuine 
sparkle. 

"You're a Sweetheart 1 ' may be a 
signpost in the progress of Alice Faye 
and George Murphy, but It Is not one 
In the progress of musical films. 

The credit titles tell us that no 
fewer than five men tolled to write 
the story and screen play. There is 
not much to show for their labors. As 
In most musicals, the pint Is silly 
without being funny. 

Thifl is a picture for Cr00nlng,<f>i umiimiiiumiio .imimmn mini « mini i millfllllin i M mHiilliillHlp 

rhythm, and tap fans. They will 
excuse defects for the sake of the 
bright work by the two stars.— Stale; 
showing. 

■jr THE WOMEN MEN MARRY 

George Mm pin. Josephine Hutch- 
inson. lM.-G.-M.) 

QNE of the iron rules of the Hays 
censorship office Is that in fiima 
vtce must not be made attractive. 

Therefore it Is strange that they 
should have allowed Claire Dodd to 
portray the wicked lady who Is very 
unfaithful to her husband, because 
Miss Dodd la so charming that It is 
Impossible to detest her even when she 
la behaving detestably. 

If the vague title implies that Miss 
Dodd Is typical of the women men 
marry. It Is Inaccurate. Most of them 
are less fascinating and better be- 
haved. 

But Miss Dodd's Iniquity is only one 
angle of the film. Much of It Is 
moderate melodrama in which George 
Murphy, a reporter, dogs to their ruin 
a gong of fraudulent spiritualists. 

The best scene Is not thrilling. It 
Is a chat between Murphy and an in- 
toxicated repairer of vacuum cleaners 

The newspaper life preseuLed here 
is more like real Journalism than is 
usual in pictures. It's not s bad 
show.— Capitol; showing. 

ir NIGHT CLUB SCANDAL 

John Barrymare. flFaramount,) 
VJARRYMOHE. the deUgntful drunk 
of "True Confession," is a callous 
murderer this time, and gets much less 
chance to show his paces. 

This Is the sort of murder film that 
is designed to tickle curiosity rather 



Here's Hot News 
from All Studios! 

From JOHN B. DAVIES, New York; BARBARA BOURCHIER, 
Hollywood; and JUDY BAILEY, London. 



IT'S . new Bob Taylor working at 
Metro these days in "Three Com- 
rades." 

Portraying a German mechanic he 
cannot be accused of being either 
j pretty or unmanly. His trip to Eng- 
land seems to have given him confi- 
dence, poise, and maturity. He doesn't 
rush to study his script between 
shots as he used to. 

Bob is now living in his new ranch 
house at Chatsworth. which is about 
a quarter of a mile from Barbara 
Stanwyck'. 1 ; ranch. 

The other day a producer said that 
When Barbara and Bab acted together 



VVflTH M-Q.-M. (teuine under way 
in Its campaign to establish 
Robert Taylor as a rou^h-nnd-reudy 
he-man. Fox has decided to use the 
same tactics to keep young Tyrone 
Power from acquiring the much- 
fe.ired "pretty boy" l-ag. 

First step in this direction is cost- 
ing him in the title role nf "JeiriC 
James." a film based on the exploits 
of the famous bad man of the old 
west. 

♦ + + 
"TJAVID N1VEN escorted Norma 
Shearer to Franehol Tone's birth- 
day party at the Tmeadero. Joan 



they tried hard to look as If they l>aw( 7rd P ve her husband a hu t r 
weren't In love. That should give - — 



THEATRE ROYAL 

ftUfcitT it I Mat*, Wtrd. * ** * 

J. c WlUtamian. Ltd., proud.; prt- 
iMtf the ■peetuutAr /,t*r-i'.u4'}>d 
mtdj) direct from the London F»J1»- 

"OKAY FOR SOUND" 

OloTicmi eait af ISO, tncludmc so un- 
poriKl nun. tad » ■audertut biUct or 
AcutnUt'i moil «orf*niu glrll. 



than make the flesh creep; to interest lished that the Franchot Tones were 
but, not to alarm. preparing a front page flash. 



We are let into the secret of the 
killing right from the start, but the 
police are not. We watch Barry- 
more cover his tracks, after he has 
"rubbed out" his wife. 

Then we watch the efforts of Lynne 
Overman, a reporter, to uncover the 
tracks. Overman Is more or less 
amusing throughout. 

Smooth production and acting make 
It a mildly diverting film.— Csmeo and 
Havmnrket-Civlc; showing. 



HIGH BLOOD PRESSURE 




CONSTANT headaches, poor 
circulation, filling sight, 
dizziness, flushes, and kid- 
ney and bladder weak- 
nesses ore caused by Utah 
Blood Pressure. „ 

soSinu- couru ol PR. UtiC- 
MjrSut i HrwTHoma u» o»» 

-it, iilunh tad s*lo«. _™" 

tii«w« tlrml»Uo». MlomMJ rno; 

itwu oirrirr re" ™* • w 
(i» yon an Tttalivj. 

G»l Conuine 

Dr. Mackenzie'* 



A three months' course of 
Or. Mackenzie's Mentholda 
will add happy, pain- free 
year* to your life. 
Dr. Mncltensie's Mentholds 
contain> no drugs and ore 
safe for the most delicate 
patient. 

AvafV Ufcifc ot Menlhofdi conlamn 

Hi. >>iu«bie am diait vnicfi will 

lytln t';u Qrt » t/S Ouk ot 10 
Um'.UnlAt (IDauLt'i tre«tiura[l, or 
l/S IU-Siiil Out ol *» tram jam 
IMtieil Dbemllt lo-d*r. 

MENTHOIDS 



birthday cake 

♦ ♦ + 

ANN HARDING assigned two de- 
tec fives to guard her child, 10- 
year-old Jane Bannister, during a 
pita] at last after a successful visit of her father. Harry Bannister, 
battle against pneumonia. Gene . The two men waited an hour, but 
Marker came to see her frequent)^ I when Bannister failed to appear Miss 
brlnffine her dinner wilh him. Hording had them dismissed. 

Jane li now living with Ann Hard- 
ing and her present husband, Wer- 
ner jRnssen. the symphony con- 
ductor 

♦ ♦ + 
TACK BENNY is George Burnt,' 

most appreciative audience. 
+ ♦ + 



you an idea of how they feel about 
each other. 

♦ ♦ + 
i^lMOM. SIMON Is out of the hos 



TTJST because Joiin Crawford went 
to a night club with Mr. and 
Mrs. Ray Mllland. the news got 
round, and a news Item wBI pub- 



7. 





LION'S ROAR 

fA column frf setup 
d«vot«i in U)* fin 61* 

motrPP rjir + ni*i« I 

Recent news from Hollywood 
inctuded rh* fact tjSqr* i*iu«!," 
Mriro-Gtildmytt-Miiyer has bven 
honored in die 
Awiird* made by 
tile Acadtimy -of 
Motion Picture 
Art* and Scicrvrc* 
Z TBT ft"- dims of die 

Hp [HL-.C year. 

* * * 

2 Iwr the best acting by 

m acticss, for het 
role- as OAan in 
M+faM't /treat 
picture, "The 
GqqA Eirfh." 

Sptucer Ttatj *w voted tbi? 
best actor of tin- year fur- :h«* w^y 
he played the 
y part of MaitHci 
y in M-G.M** fine 
«^ film, "Caplaim 
y CtiHrug^oB*." 
2 + * + 
y Afademy rirlze- 
/ winnrrs rercive, &* 
Z i token of ihe 
y> award, a little 
ntutuettr a( a man. 
2 Hollywood pcr» 
y sooalilies have 
^ named this little 
? statuette Oftat. 
y The greatest 

flJllbitiOQ Of Ony Mmmfi dnr 

Ho] ] v w«Kjdite # life is to win, 
sctnietime in hii career, to Qicm. 
¥ * -* 
l.utsr Rattier now owni two 
Ojcxttj, Sbff trijide liistory whun 
the sjoi tin- tictrcM's- awsrd i»*t 
5 tucasiive yean. Last year die 
7 got the award for her portrayal 
4 of Anna Htld in M (t-M t 
$ brilliant picture. "~The Gtcat 
7". Ziesfeld,* 

4 * * * 

2 Miu Rainer still has to earn 

<L mnny rnore Gitttri to approdch the 

y cotiectioti ptwaesscd by little old 

5 Leo, tht M'G-M RturinK Lion. 
A jM-C-Al mast nlnray* Rets more 

V than one OMW wlien. the At^drniv 
7 iwprd^ are announced. Because 

V M-G-M pittures are alwaya swell 
/ cnlrrtiiuinciiL That's why I said, 
7 in the frrsi wfltcn<e ttfl^ft " -r 
%* mtuull" 

z * * * 

eZ Youri (or the best in c-ntti- 

V tainment, 

J LEO, of MrG-M. 2 




iTa&n was very much upset. buL 
Franchot toot It more calmly. 

"•Wtml's there to kol csdted nbout?" 
he Asted. "Tlity've been divorcing 
us for three years. a.nd we're still mar- 
ried P 

+ + + 

CAROLE LOMHAHD has talcen to 
farmliy? In all lis phases ao 
erithuslaatlca-lly thai idle can an&wer 
without paursG any question on raising 
chickens, potAt.ocft r or how to milk a 
cow. 

However, she will soon have to turn 
her attention to movie -mating, for 
shp has been c&st with William PowHl 



pAULEnTK GODDARD is planning 
an early trip to New Orleans 
with her mother so that she can 
acquire that slow drawl necessary for 
the role of Scarlett O'Hara In "Gone 
With the Wind." She expects it 
will lake her about a month to per- 
fect her southern accent, 

♦ ♦ + 
TAOUGLAS FAIRBANKS, JDN,, 

went Lo New Tort eFpeclally to 
see Ins former girl friend, Gertrude 
Lawrence, on her opening night. 

♦ 4 + 
In a farce entitled "American Beauty." , M . ^ ^ 

Ever, since "My Man Godfrey." the' WINCE Marlon Dtttfel left. Warner*. 

_ ,_ — — . k studio offlctahi have been 

botliered m to what could be done 
with her elaborate eleven-room bun- 
galow "dmising-"»m/' 

It was moved over from M.-G.-M 
when Marlon Joined the Warner com- 
pany, and was her atudio home during 
her picture-maid ng there. 

It's now been decided to move tin? 
outMze "dressing-room" to a lot in 
Beverly Hills, add a swimming pool 
w*y they wrlnJtle their ntwes when I and tenr,t* murt and put It up for 
thev laugh I rent 




public h&vc heen calling for another 
Powell-Lombard comedy, bo David 
Belssnict is going to give it to them. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 
A NDRKA LaEEDa and JaJiet Oaynor 
resemble each other even more 
off the screen than they do on- At 
a party the other evening the two gU-ls 
were amusing theauvelvcs by compar- 
ing the color of their h&Lr and eyes, 
which are almost Identical, and the 



start % 



Use KLEENEX 

Disposable Tissues 

Grve your children Kleenex 
instead of handkerchiefs hen 
(hey start to school in the 
morning. Kleenex helps pre- 
vent the spread of colds, pro- 
tects yuur child as well as 
others. Bon of ZOO— 1 /3 

Keep Klaenci in ewery roam. 
Savai 54epi * Tim* - Man*y* 

Fflt 1i«ti'.iV»:.]iirr UM rluCKlK £e3dt 

. . . T" du»t *n« -.<■(. tS ... ]a 
tb« Itiutim . , . ['.-■* Am babf . . . 
Marf '-^'7' tn the ear — id wip* 
lnniJ*, winrnhiBid and iibait i^oil 



PuU • ti\i*t - ih» 

MtXt IHt pofi top 
iWf for mm t 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5792272 
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THERE'S SOMETHING 
ABOUT 




MOTHER'S Dramatic EXPERIENCE 



LIPSTICK 

"if Doea your m i-f<ne:in coru- 
pliin ho dislikes fuvr lipstick? 
In in: .ivy odor? hi uaplc^uit 

banc? 

Then try Michel. There'* 
somethinji ahuut it cicty man 
likea* Eli perfume dcLibeniely 
lure*. Iu h**e keepj your mnurh 
soft ui P.ll>>\. 

AH over the world 
women, wiufi in the 
ways of love, iniist on 
MFCHEL. If ynu i«a \ 
would keep rominee 
in your hps— nHd new 
ronuuevU — ■ rely on 
Michel. Doubly per- 
mjinent. 

■ ■»<™«*n# «Tib4#*— Rtanrl*: UhMi-rji 
ALL CHEMISTS AND SfOflES 



ATKINSONS 

H.Otg E6p«D,SIREEI,XpMDOf4.«{. 




An epic of courage and 
endurance in the bush wins 
this week's one guinea *j 
prize lor a real life itory. 

Mr*. A. C. Smith, 2S9 Lan- 
cemter [load. Ascot, Uriabane, 
teltn vividly how it feels to 
be Ittxt in the bush for two 
tiighta and a day with the 
knowledge thai two ting chil- 
dren are at home with no one 
to took after them. 



MANY years ago I — an 
Irish girl married to a 
young Irishman I met soon 
after my arrival — lived in 
our lonely bush hut, two miles 
from our nearest neighbor, 
with two baby girls, one three 
years old and the other ten 
months. 

My husband did fencing contracts 
which took Mm from home for 
weeks at a time. 

1 did a little dairying and raised * 
fen pigs. One afternoon about 4 
o'clock I left my little bush hut to 
round up the cows, leaving my two 
little babes playing on the verandah 
with a laithful cattle dog to guard 
them until my return within an hour. 
The cows had strayed further than 
usual and 1 was about to return with- 
out them, fearing to be away too long 
from my babes, when to my horror 
1 realised 2 waj hopelessly lost In the 
lonely bush. 

As it srrw darter and darker the 
thought of those little babel alone 
nearly drove me frantic, and to moke 

( matters worse I had a savage saw 
who had just had a litter of young, 
and she was in a vary Insecure pen. I 

| was terrified, lest she attack the 

( children. 

r wandered on throne b the lonely 

I bush aU through the night, but lo- 
ftardfl morning I fell dawn from sheer 
exhaustion and slept for a while. 

All next day I wandered. By the 
end of the day I had lost my shoes and 
stockings and brambles and bushes 
had torn my dress to ribbons. 

When darkness set In on the second 
night I was so weary that I fell down 
too exhausted to move. When I 



DEAF? 

"Chico" Invisible 
Earphones, 21/- pr. 




Wrarn Inalda ruiar e*ni at oordj or att- 
terlML Dusrintrpd for your liratljtt*. 
writ* for frr* baaKlfl 

Mr ^ Its EJUtrnOHt CO, 14 Slat- Shop- 
■lev Work. HASUI ST.. STDNCT. 



fiivim with Death 

'THIS happened to my mother years 
ago. Holidaying at Torquay 
tVlc. i, she and soma friends went 
swimming In a deep, reedy hale In the 
rocks which formed an excellent 
swimming pool when the tide was 
out. but which wu covered at high 
tide. 

Sunning themselves after half an 
hour's diving and swimming In the 
pool, they were horrified to see the 
tentacles of a Urge octopus emerge 
from the reeda 

Out It came, a whopper, and pro- 
ceeded to Investigate the pool They 
ran for help and eventually captured 
It. Being young, and apparently 
poaseased of cast-iron nerves, they 
swam in the pool next day. 

5/- to Mia Heather Johnstone, H 
Shonhra Rd_ Flitemwlck, Via. 



For Men 

Many men have tha Impression that a Saving* Bank 
Account Is suitable only for women and children, and that 
It la neither convenient nor tllgnified enough for business 



Certainly thorn business mm who have many payments 
Co make over a considerable ares need cheque accounts, hot 
even those. In common with all other men. will nod tha 
Savings Account a most useful and convenient aid to money 
accumulation. 

There la nothing undignified tn the transaction of 
Savings Bank business, but there la Interest profit to ba 
earned on such monies as would otherwise He idle. 

Throutthout Australia there art Branches! and Poet 
Office Agencies of the 

4JbmmoiTwealTb Savings J&ahfr of HustraRa 




to my horror 1 realtwt} I aw hoptttttiy lott tn tht pusA," 



awakened during the night I felt that 
my reason was giving away. 

Just as day was breaking on the 
second morning I was still wandering, 
my poor feet all bruised, lorn and 
bteedlng, when t heard a dog bark- 
ing, roosters crowing and cows bel- 
lowing. 

In Less than half an hour I crawled 
and stumbled Into my neighbor's 
home. They thought I was demented 
at first, for I could only say. "Child- 
ren, my children." 

One of the sons was sent galloping 
on horseback with a bottle of milk 
for my children. 

They were both alive- The ten- 
months-old baby had fallen off the 
verandah, but suffered no harm. The 
little girl had given the baby and her- 



self a drink of water, and the faith- 
ful dog had stood guard over them for 
the two nights and one day. 

Other kind neighbors, when they 
heard the distressing news, hurried 
to my little home to succor my child- 
ren, and when my kind friend brought 
me home In his dray, my children were 
bathed and fed and my home was all 
nice and clean. 

A really fine home now stands where 
that little bush hut stood; those two 
Little girls are both comfortably mar- 
ried, and I can drive round In my 
motor car But the memory of those 
two terrible nights and one day will 
always be with me. 

£1/1/- to sirs. A. C Smith, 350 Lan- 
caster lid.. Ascot, Brisbane. 



Drought 

rTHIS drama of drought was a very 
real experience to me. 

I accompanied my father and bro- 
ther to Alice Spring* (from Adelaide) 
in our buckboard. 

The Interior was at that lime going 
through a period of severe drought, 
and when we entered the drought- 
stricken area I saw a terrible sight 
which will live long In my memory. 

Eighty miles from our destination 
we saw tn the distance Ave bullocks 
standing In our way. 

Quickly approaching them, we 
sounded the horn, yet iUII they re- 
fused la budge. The car had to 
be swerved off tha track to avoid 
hitting them. 

ft seemed so uncanny that we 
stopped and got out to Investigate- 
To mj horror t found that they were 
ntand/mr In a kind of paralysed 
trance, staring ahead with glared 
eyes, apparently neither hearing nor 
seeing. 

It was an awful sight to see. My 
brother wanted to shoot the poor 
beasts, and put them out of misery, 
but my father, who has spent mush 
time In the autbsak, refines. 

He said that eueh action was against 
the custom of the country, as It 
might rain the next day. and they 
might be able to struggle to a pool 
and drink; even tha smell of rain 
could revive them. 

My father also added that they 
could stand like that for days, but 
onoe they fell over they could never 
rise again. 

Strange to relate, two days later 
the drought did break, and many a 
tinve since I have wondered how those 
poor beasts fared, 

S/- U Mlaw O. Dale, a/a P.O. 
Goodwood. Snath Australia. 



A Critic' a Embarrassment 

A HUMILIATING experience I 
am not likely to forget was at 
the exhibition of a now prominent 
Australian artist's pointings, held In 
Adelntde a few years back. 

Entering the gallery, a friendly 
yuung man approached me offering 
a catalogue, and together we viewed 
and criticised the pictures. 

I was loud In mf condemnation of 
the artist's work. 

My new friend agreed with me that 
"It must be tha work of a lunatic 
... we could both do better and must 
ourselves be undiscovered geniuses." 

Imagine my utter chagrin when 
two overawed women approached my 
friend, asking for his autograph. It 
was the artist himself I 

a/- to Peter Burton, tv'o ft Gloucester 
Terrace, Norwood, S A 




Merely brushing teeth ia not 
enough. Gums, too, must be 
kept healthy if dreaded 
Pyorrhea is to be avoided. 
FORHAIN'S can be relied 
upon to do both jolts — to clean 
teeth and at the same time safe- 
guard your gums against in- 
fection. Forhnn's contains a 
special ingredient, used by 
dentists everywhere to conibtt 
gum diseases. Keep the 
beauty of your smile and 
keep Pyorrhea at bay — 
with For nan's. Get a 
cube today. 

Try. Ud-. tit U 
TllSifL Syinfr 



Forliarfs 

for .tfte gums 





Chans Teeth 
Prevents 
Pyorrhea 

rrim II-. 
fan* Mb ft* 



Ugly Pimples 
Disappeared 



HUB SHIN NOW CTEAB .WD 

ncEsn 



"My face and neck war* eorsral 

with red blotches and nlmnle; " ctsai 
Miss E.J.D. Wardang Island. SX 
"For years I suffered anaemia, oa> 
vnusnm. had headaches nnd tlna- 
ness. I had no energy (or wort or 
pleasure. My color was pale and nktn 
blemishes were unsightly. I Snai 
many blood tonics without avail. 

"At lost ' I decided to try I*. 
Williams' Pink Pills and after tattt* 
a few bottles I noticed with iIkUib 
that my skin was dealing and Bar 
headaches were less frequent, net, 
after a short course of these spienoto 
pills, my skin is quite clear of blotcba 
and pimples and I have gaJnad ■ 
natural color. The headaches aaj 
tired reeling have completely «ons. I 
feel full of energy and my nerves m 
tine." 

A natural rosy complexion fres Bit 
vexatious blemishes, sparkiini ft* 
and attundant energy are a ft* of ut 
rich gifts of good health »•> » 
Williams' Pink PUJa give to vow* 
girls and women. These pills 
help to enrich the blood, which n V* 
secret of their universal siicosa B 
your blood is poor, your head and Mo- 
oches and your akin Is lull of bias* 
Ishea. your urgent need l» j± 
Williams' Pink Puis. At cheaiiJU U" 
stores, 3'- bottle."" 




L 



Never neglect a scratch — however •mil 
The moment th* sfcm is broken a pstk 
for germs is opened. 
Use'Dertoi'at one*, b hi ■ «fP* 
against infection. Yot tar iH Hi ill* 
t j (rermiddal efficiency, k is 
SCrflTCn.i/ ttOMt^ning, non-poiioo. 

out, even pleasant to taeSL 



DITTO L 

THE MODERN ANTISEPTIC 



faau- Ctwnslsl hat '/JietlW - - - prut. II 
torn sar> ltd. mura^czirricii. narr.). 




National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5792273 
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FARMERS 

mm. mail oaDKw to p.o. box «ia.a., bvdney 

Glorified 
Golfers 



WEAR A GOLD-STITCHED 

HALO FELT 

Hiij reach higher still . . . with studied restraint, 
lilt thu demure halo shape with softly-rounded, 
close- " " 



aoTird-swoaping brim . 
wn, Black, navy 
MiWimy JWo», T&rJ Flour 



. Black, navy or brown. 1 3 11 



It's fob -watch time 
—casts you 35 - 

Lit tot- id those lunch tulkiid- 
tit!) i little watches from 
Ixurin hi! yotir elwmt friend 
, , twom* one of your proudest 

CnMKuiiir. A perfect tune 
pa l lacquer - Jbaiflaed ia 
»kc cr-y.'tj. blteV or whitA. 

Jnitllir), GtanJ Floor 





• IN PERSON 
FROM PARIS 



Adviser (tutor and 

will boat Farmer 1 * 
April wilb loin*. 

I" ■'■:.; , l. K<N irfl.fl 

of bwnuy-inrvkirig. 



Mk. Manka Rubinstein 

sister of Helena Rubinstein 

IfAUTT LECTUIE. l*Ue. Bobinstein 'e next Iinturo 
Is im Tfjunday, 01st March: ' Grow Young »( Forty '. 
lid fjn. Blailand Onllvriee, 8U1 Floor. No onargo, 

KUONAt CONSULTATIONS iuny he arriLDgi-tl in 
to« llfilvnn Babinalflia. fioctioa on Ground Floor, 



ARE SKIRT AND BLOUSE 

Breve sports ensembles to send 
you striding down the fairway 
with Joy in your heart. Though 
you slice your drive, your 
outfit is effective . . , 
purposeful , . . confident- 
making as a hole in one. 




Fig. A. Blouse 14/11. skirt 25/. 

Shin Mouse Willi DhtW bank. Buljjo brown, 
white, amber. H.W\, W. 14/11, O.S. 15/11. 
Checked wool pleatori ekirt, flap pocket 
Brawn, blink or nuvy, whito-t.hatkvd. 2fl/-* 

Fig. B, Blouse 12/11. skirt 25/- 

Bilk ovurbloiiso lies at Imr.k or* wiiiftt, IJclge, 
uinbor, ^rrticti, blur, [i^niiy-tan, wblto, bruwn, 
niBl. MSW., SW., W., WA OS., 13/11. 
Angorn skirt, [ilualnd bunk and front. 
Brawn, navy, blank, winy, jmtioltiuni. 

Fig. 

Flat crepe hlouao; tacked front, detanie 
pgtaJ collar. Whito, rnst, anjbe-r. 8/11. 
Wrap-on fluck tweed itkirt buttons in front. 
BUM SSW., 6W-, W., 14/11. OB v 19/11. 

SfotDvtM. Sttund Floor, Laj-tyl 



25/t 

Blouse 8/11, skirt 14/11 




TOWEL SET 

Nine Useful Towets for Just 

1 trocx. Uw*l, 2 »....!.».•• 
$ finon wefl tm towels, 
I aoloureds and S white*, 
Imf-by f*r 2/- Jtfoift. Towtlt, Pntt Phot 
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CARD PLAYERS 

reap fun from these new games 

Poker Rummy, l/» r The now, iattEptnudva curd 
gnmu for four tu ten plnycm. Combines poker 
md rummy ^nth hcapa of fon. Board, cbipa. 

Playing Cord Lotto, 1/4. EVr tvn odd or vquiJ 
Tjumber, Young or old. EiitiU box hnn a eouiplcto 
qI 1 four Lotto bourdjj [jjuiubftrcd to ovoid 
^upl.cotiDD) uid 100 r'urj -. An esjojdble ^tume. 
DdtrertJ cajwbcri $m Australia \</t j*it 6tf, cxtr& 





"Pathfinder* 

— the favomito mt 
I'anuur's ramous "Vitality Willi'" rungi;, d*ai c » 
ed to cnnorl yonr druthinp Autumn twoads. 
B^naro-toost and louthbr-lliii-lod, hlai-.k oj blows 
auedo! ualf triino. WvlL soles. i'IjS-ij. Ft., H/t. 

Sfriial ifxki jo, m al vrdrri. Tlitd Floor 
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Give your Hair a 

"cocoanut-faam" 



CEE trnrH': mw ',i±»nr» mad #iJty- 
■J.-.i'iif* fffrtct. Wr3[r;h i*-T]r« LT.>m» 
n<*t ri-nfi, criip, spmidiii^ . . . bout 
lo tj radii 

lUONDESr CaLtnnrn.J .>-|.-3ariiit nil 
BnaHETTE3: flivi Mir J.krj.iUt.'lili 

A :' 5 bolt!* qtiv»a H rH«riirt «h.o»i- 





^ IN THE 

ttlMLMY BY J9NE UAISPEN 

President Astrological Research Society 

BEWARE OF t Iff, t.\ LOVERS! 
That/ are fceen, but, being fond of 
their freedom, don't like friend- 
ships to become too serious. 



Till: DAILY 
IIIAIIV 



iiih iiimiirniin»nmiii«ntim»Mil»*ii|iiiM»tmwirf 



ARIAN men and women 
(those born between 
March 21 and April 21) are 
usually so demonstrative and 



SURE TO GET IT AT . . . 



GRACE BROS 





MD21. 

SMART TAILORED 

CARDIGAN 

In good quality wool 
finely knitted. Has 
contrasting stripes cm 
lacings and pockets- 
In Red, Green, Surea. 
Fawn, Grey Sizes: 

EW. W, and OS 
VALUE J 2 /~ 



SPECIAL 



MP22. 
Specially selected 
Styles for 
MATRONS and 
LAGGED FIGURES. 

Well made Cardigan 
ol good quality wool, 
buttoning up iionl to 
amort tie at neck, fin- 
ished with bell and 
pocket, and inlets ol 
contrast colour ji 
hern. In Black/White, 
Kashir/Brown. Rust/ 
Brown. Brown / Am, 
bcr Gold, and Blue/ 
fjeije. Sliett SW. W 
and OS 

SPECIAL ni / 
VALUE - - - Zl' - 

iXOS. 22/S) 



MD19.— Cosy and snug is Dili all 
wool brush sd CARDIGAN JACKET 

— buitoned to neck, small collar 
facings and basque have narrow 
slripes ol White. In Royal. Red. 
Green. Rust, Brawn, and Smte. 

Sizes: SSW. SW. and W. in / 
SPECIAL VALUE, .aca 1Z' - 



Wm-^Seltly Blushed IMITA- 
TION CARDIGAN JACKET, cut on 
tailored lines, plain cults and 
basque. In Natural Saw. Green. 
Navy, Red. and Brown. Size* 
SSW. SW. and W. 
SPECIAL VALUE, earl. 




enthusiastic In regard to 
friendships that the people 
they attract are inclined to 
take them much more seri- 
ously than is intended. 

As a result, the lives at these poor 
March 31 Co April 21 people seem to 
be made up of one emotions! fire 
otter another. 

But after the Brat shock or two at 
finding trtst their Intentions" ttttnt 
been token too seriously most of 
them seem to thrive on the attendant 
excitement. This is due to the fact 
that if there is one I tuny more than 
another that Aries folk love It Is a 
genuine battle to retain lor regain) 
their freedom. 

It is not thai they are callous or 
"tough." Rather the reverse. 

But they are both impulsive and 
sympathetic, and this combination 
makes them over-nice to people who 
are sad or lonely, and causes them 
to rush Into battles on behalf of those 
In trouble. 

They are good sports, and would 
not willingly hurt people, but at the 



Born to Succeed \ 

AS a rule Arums are ''f 
optimistic, self -con- | 
fident, and forceful. 

This i» a combination i| 
which automatically f 
spells success, provided I 
Arians don't become reck- I 
/ess and over-confident, ;l 
and thus spoil their q 
chance*. I 




Mail Orders supplied 



GRACE BROS. PTY. LTD. 

Broad way, Sydney phone 



^rltlMUIIIIH 



same time they might do so un- 
thinkingly. It Is Just that they lor* 
the spice of danger and excitement 
In all that tbey do. And when they 
realty like a person they are ardent 
enough to wish to show their regard. 

Thus do Allan love affair* bloom, 
especially when the other person la 
young and attractive, and belongs to 

the opposite sex. 

But the Artan nature de- 
mands change and freedom. 
Consequently, unless the other 
party fa 1 ills all the require- 
ments of the true "soul mate," 
the An an soon wants to break 
the friendship and move on to 
new scenes, new Interests, and 
new loves. 

Restless, Energetic 

1 1 oWeveii, all the blame cannot be 
placed on the heads of Artan 
lovers. It la their nature Just as 
definitely as it Is the nature of Capri- 
conuans (Deo. 22 to Jan. 20), to be 
conservative and almost cold over 
showing their affections: or Scorpio 
folk (Oct 34 to Nov. 23) to be fussy 
and difficult to please, but fiercely 
loyal and loving once they have 
really given their hearts. 

Aries people have that "conqueror" 
and leader" spirit, and love to beas 
other people and give order*. They 
should therefore choose their busi- 
ness or marriage partners with ex- 
treme care. They are impatient wUli 
whlnen and slackers, and srefer a 
vital and hattleaorne enemy to a spina 
less friend. 

Those already married to Artans 
tor those who wish to marry them) 
would do well to remember that there 
can be nothing of the staunch oak 
tree and the cllngtng vine about such 
unions- Arisen are restless and ener- 
getic, always wanting to "go places" 
and do things, and dreading the re- 
striction! of partnership with weak, 
moody or selfish people. 

The true partner must be a 
pal who understands and 
tolerates much. To such a 
partner the Arian will usually 
bring much happiness end in- 
terest. 



i,,, 

rpRY lo utilise this Infnrmsrta 
In your dally affairs. It ttj 
prove Interesting. 

ABIES (starch 2t to April 21); a, 
not fell to make use of the plHiieUri 
Influences favoring you an March j 
and April 1. UU 2 pm. Be on. 
fldent and enthuxtastifl. Pisa k 
begin some new enterprises and teat 
advancement then. Work hard tat 
constructively. 

TA tlftUS (April 21 to May 21): 
Just fair on April 2. 2. and 4 its 
dusk). 

GEMINI (May 22 to June 22): Set 
spectacular, but ■fair after dunk 
April 4. 5, and d (all day}. 

CANCER (June 22 to July Ml : ft 
your own cautious and «mjerru)Tt 
self nn May 31. April 1 and 1 imrtj|. 
for difficulties, delays, and snnoyaacu 
may predominate. Routine but, 

LKO (July 23 to August 241: 0. 
busy and put some important scrnma 
or changes Into working order oc 
March 31. April 1 and 2 (till I pju 
Avoid changes thereafter. 

■ VIEGO (August 24 to Septembe 
22): Routine best now. April X 1 
and 4 . daylight 1. Just fair. 

libra (September 23 to Ostein 
24) ■ Let more fortunate people lab 
all the risks for a little while- Routt* 
beet for you now. Make no chtoja; 
begin no new ventures, especially x 
March 21 and April I and 1 nsrlp, 

SCORPIO (October 34 10 Nomsbtr 
33> : March 30 fair. April 2. 2, ssd 
4. poor. 

SAfllTTAaUTJS (November S » 
December 22) : This week can be sa> 
good for you. especially March XL 
April 1 and 2 (till noon) Stat 
now ventures, make changes, ask 
promotion, ask favors, sljn Input' 
ant papers then Be opttalsk 
and work hard. 6ucc*Eifal as- 
elusions. 

CAPRICORN (Decern!*.- 23 B ' 
January 20) : This Is no time (or yn 
to be rash. Be on guard splat 
upsets, obstacles, and worries. Dan 
loree Issues, especially on Mint I 
April 1 and 1 (till noon), lie 
quietly. 

AQUARIUS (January 50 la P» 
ruary 19) : Small bencflu pcesU*>* 
April 4 (night only! and II. 

PISCES (February 12 to Una 
21) : Nothing to boast about Kntl 
22 and 30 Just fair. Routine trs 

[Th« SMAnJlu SlBin't R 
•run this mii— af art lata id i**0» 
• matter •» kiUrat, . vUS—t ■"JM 
T^panMkiUiy It* Use BU4*e>«nii ****** 
In lucm. — ESIl«r. S.W.W.l 



LOTTERY LUCK 

Follows 
Astrologer's Advict; 

Beading a paragraph l*r 1*1 
about Pundit Astih. ISe *n 
ter. Mr. M. J. Collins, i>( Berem 
wrote to him. tie had nW SStSJ . 
rertmsly m. and with a» W*j 
af JSA a week, and a 
three children lo keep, he **l 
needed some good lack. *Sa" | 
Aarab gave Mr. Coluni «S*JI 
advice about his lock; dap *j[ 
numbers, wbicb he 

» flOJd W" I 

Mrs. ffi mil 
Woods. -^B 
too Pans. 
sMrtad 
lar KW*?? 
and 

Ml 

-^SeSert..^ 
adrtw atmUar to thai clres 
laeky lottery winner. sl«HJ, 
days and nambera. sre ttWCJ 
send this narsgratili wlib »j> 
Note for 17- and iiUfSJ 
drBosed envelope, and iJm ' "Stsdi- 
year of their Mrib. to ™C*&L 




St. Desk I AWW 3, jW 
PjO.. Hobart. Tasmanis. rf 

Within ten dan P^^*!^ 
post them the ^1',^ ^ 

ahouid be lucky far Sf» J*JJb, 
what be did tor the 
He will also send, *°}PftL«t' 
□n "How to be J^SnSpS 

aSd^'M^ 
clr.lByT , • 
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TWO TOURISTS ON THE EMPRESS OF BRITAIN. Prince Andrea' at Greece, uncle at the Duehta of 
Krai, ii a passenger an the luxury liner Empress of Britain. Another interfiling passenger is Ladu Tennij- 
B n Utr huiband it ifit grandson of the Pott Laureate, and son of a former Governor -General of Australia. 

royalty Travels in a 

Floating PALACE 

De Luxe Empress of Britain 
Arrives This Week 

When the great liner Empress of Britain sails into 
Sydney Harbor this week Australians will see the largest 
vessel ever to have entered the port and the latest de 
litie luxury liner. 

But luxury is only one of Hs features. Its rastness is 
lamthing to marvel at. 

A tour of the vast open spaces of the floating palace called 
JSmpms of Britain would leave gau foot/tore — arid amazed. 



ryou took a turn around 
the decks — equivalent to 
I twopenny tram ride in 
Sydney— you would see as 
many 'princes, princesses, and 
nobility as you would find at 
& minor Royal levee or a 
peat diplomatic dinner. 

Many nationalities tend many pic 
tmmt personalities are promennd- 
]DX on the sun decks, playing Lentils. 
gwlmmijiB. and dancing on the ship. 



Princes and Princesses. Barons and 
Barone&seu from Europe, peer; and 
peeresses from Biqdunii. millionaire* 
from America, are on the great flout- 
ing hotel that will be Lhelr home for 
nearly five moiiDis. 

The "rolling deep unci bounding 
main 1 ' don't appear very much In a 
life on the ocean wave if you're travel- 
liiuj in the Empress of Britain. 

You must go Uirougn sir decks be- 
fore you can feel salt spray on your 
lore and the wind whULUng through 
your "perm." 




f «Jwirt tia haiu n\lm a tuccrmlul pawlormnrm-v 19 « iwv jurouJ nminaiit . . . 
aartn Mil /l frtirx ot Kluily the ufxm ni fojlura a\ a plaiw nxlto] ti* |>» n.i. Ui 
ikt aame Aearra an the quality ami miiantlily ol the plrum vtttl .. . 

Tail mill htul Nbhoden i planus lo mil tarn unporuni rtiilah lm tkit 
obutouf , . . 

tit auutti and nludant aillm. tL'U butt n.ut tueeess ft M.:»rr mni-fi ihm 
HUnr ai you car. be OHttwJ <>/ ovary tajlyfacttan in pur, 1„, nut] \nt your 

Oil. aWuACCOvf £ttn*VL 

+ 16-418 CIOICI S Tt. S > I HI 



Otherwise vim kiok at fhe waves 
and spray In comfort through hun- 
dreds of square yards of jlaas on shel- 
tered promenades arid sun decks, 

JukI Imagine ynu arc aboard! 
When you wake Co the tinkle of the 
early morning tea-tray In your richly 
panelled apartment you snn ding hack 
the paste] blankets and silk eiderdown 
and cake a look at the ocean through 
your silk-hung porthole, then per- 
haps telephone the family an shore 
from your bedside. 

Von might take a dip or play tenrus 
before breakfast, or stay in bed till 
mid-morning. 

Like many of the 400 passengers 
who have travelled from New York 
and Europe you may liave your own 
maid. In which cafe you need not 
even make the effort ot getting oul 
your clothes or brushing, your own 
hair. 

The ship Is so huge that a pas- 
senger on C or D deck would have 
to "leave home" for an appointment, 
ih the Mayfalr lounge about five 
minutes early In order to be on time 

In its eight wide decks are suites 
and apartments — not cabins — for 11B2 
passenger]], an indoor and outdoor 
swimming pool, a full-sized tennis 
court with onlookers* galleries, squash 
and badminton courts, sports decks, 
cafes, ballroom, gymnasium. Turkic'' 
bath, beauty parlors, libraries, nur- 
series, dining-saloons, lounges, and the 
famous Knickerbocker Bar, decorated 
wlrJt murals by the cartoonist. Heath 
Robinson. 

Staff of 600 

CUTTES. panelled In rare woods Willi 
" haliEinas and uDholsterv of rich 
materials, are like private homes; 
great marble pillars, poniuft floors, 
deep Fflstcrn carpets, silk tapestry 
panellings, growing trees, and huge 
banks of fresh flowers remove the tm- 
press of Britain as far away from the 
bhlpti that came here 150 years age an 
a builimmi's tin hut Is Iront Bucking- 
ham ralacc 

A staff of mare than 600 — nearly 
400 of them connected with the 
victualling and service staff — looks 
after the ship. Resides the captain, 
W. Ci. Busk-Wood, R.N.R., and a staff - 
captahi. B. B. Oram. RNK, there are 
end.'* directors, two doctors, a den- 
tist, a social directress, and enter- 
tainers. 

Chefs ol several nationalities pro- 
vide exciting menus for the Jaded 
palates of the cosmopolitan passenger 
list. Dietitians loot alter special 
diets, and so vast are the fond stores 
that even, orders for snails or venison 
are received without even a raised 
eyebrow hy the kitchen staff. 

One passenger who asked for "a 
8Mb marmalade" fur his breakfast 
was offered 34 different kinds to 
choose from. 

Rare delicacies have been collected 
at every port, and fresh foods and 
Australian fruits will be taken on 
here. 

The Empress of Britain loft New 
York on January S. She has called 
at Madeira, Algiers, Monaco, Naples. 
Haifa, Port Said, Suez, Bombay, 
Colombo. Pentuig, Singapore. Bang- 
kok Hongkong, Manila. Batavta, and 
Ball 

After Sydney and Melbourne the 
vessel wlU go to Wellington, Auckland, 
Suva, Honolulu, San Francisco. Los 
Angeles, Balboa, Cristobal, New York. 
arrivtaB at Southampton on May 34. 
Twenty-eight ports in the Old World 
and the new, with strange buildings, 
colorful natives, new foods, and a 
million temptations" for spending 
money. 

Passengers wbo set out from New 
York and Europe win liave spent any - 
thing from El Ml) to tMRW oy the time 
they and their luggage leave (lie whip. 




FINEST DIAMONDS 

I8cl, GOLD AND, PLATINUM 



w^mA 'If - ^i^i^ 

£^§T : *^mt 



. ... £10/10.'- , 



•<^.- . iHJ.'lO/- '^ffwls 



|ks i!2'10<- 



Jo J\iath //ie Occaaioti 



Whenever Hie occasion qrises 
to commemorots an anniver- 
sary, or fymbolise an event, let 
it be a giFt of jewellery. Nothing 
less enduring, less personal, can 
serve the purpose so well. 



Orchard's diamond rings and 
watches are right in design, 
tight in setting, and right for 
the occasion. We also know 
that you will find that the prices 
are right. 




WRITE F O It FREE CATALOGUE 



ORCHARDS 



TWO STORES 



401 PITT ST. RAILWAY sq. 



NEXT ANTHONY HORDERNS' 



SYDNEY 



ARRANGE YOUR 

HOLIDAYS and CRUISES 

THROUGH TOUR OWN BUREAU 

Keep thla list by yon. Plan as far ahead as povrihlr. Wlini enquirinc 
Huotc Tour No. and Rive full names ui Ihooir who will be travelling. 
\\w**w uunLed arc from Sydney. 

Tour No, 

am MT, BUFFALO ml ( UI!li:H «1fJ 10 

I* I3»y» yir«L cukbi Thruuithinil. Er cr yl lilcj |*«vfl. I^nvlnff by rnr ittrli Mtniitny 

»[ COOLAN G ATT A and UK I KB A SB £ 1 (M S ft 

LrAYliifj M.ch Seiuril-.iv 1-or the minny Narrh; itnltng »!] thr jTor rouml nc 
CnnlaiiffaLU. l^Jvc 0l\yi; Ali liu.nl. CnoJunpatU ntily, bj btis.1 nntt cor. 
« d*ra .. £& a a 

■Ut DATf l>KKAM ISLAXD- B»rrlt?r Hecf , .... £M in t 

IVfa &ay& on Iala-Qd. 30 ri«yt In aL1. TfUDdi'l'lLi] crulnltiK. tavrryituuK ptLid 

Mi eKA. GULrS. Tin MMhanrner «nd Adehlldo .. .. £ uS lit 

Flrul claaa boat ihrouRJiuLii. Nearly 3,UDU nilki ti? hum, plan « week lu Arl^ldiidr 
31 dftii. Every clilni paid. 

M» LOVEI.V 1 "t;.M , dfi i- s 

VirtnTii'-. lovellea: town. S» tn Mrlrjourae. car in txiritr -mtyek in Lomr 3 
ijnyji Ueihi'urne, bnck by car tLb C«tibtrru. l*imrtrfeji any*. Kici>'th3i.|l pnlct. 

M)7 TASMANIA , ,, t i *. | : . 

1) (UiA ftrtit cfAi> Drinr., WMUlrfrsil trip:, inrludmc Ct-n At l.tiur rtc All tjaIcJ 

MM CAN7IFRRA . £« IT ■ 

4 wcrndftrTut dtijt LliroUab lho KmiKntiJu Vfcllry, niiLt-iniui'n Bat rlv t'tc 
KrerrLiiliiE |J»« KASTXR BPFTIAL lAptl] 15.. ?la Jt-iwli Bay, urn* ptlct. 

m AUM.I (N VAU-JTV, W«t«hrv.,ji <«TT#. /CTT«» B*r ttfl. .. £7 ft i 

■11 ADCliAIDK BY TAR AND SKA IlT I • 

Btimetin rt*ya. it, M^UCiin^ Cat to Artrlkltle VU Lenu. ApolLu Bar, 

Port JTalry, W\ Ounblnr una ,Kc Illuc Lake, rle. A "Week in Aflclaide 

Ml* ROUTT! LSEA8 CBLHSCa i i-, <v d 

wir 1> Juu« m. VlelCLtujc u^usutiL msui icmnniir porti sstnl rAfiiruK-.tir. 

pravldid F1iot r?ltu only. 31 iln:: 

WOMEN'S WEEKLY TRAVEL BUREAU 

ST. JAMES BLDG.. ELIZABETH ST., SVUNEV. TeL: M up.. 
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Kipnis Family Likes 
the Movies 

Famous Singer is a Good Man 
About the House 

Alexander Kipnis, the famous Russian singer, 
who arrived in Australia by the Strathaird for a con- 
cert season with the Australian Broadcasting Commis- 
sion, is an ardent movie fan. 

So ore his leife and their son Igor, aged seven. Igor, like 
"Popeye the Sailor." is keen on spinach, and hopes to become 
i magician. 



MRS. KIPNIS says the whole 
family is keen on the plc- 
iires and slip into a movie 
heatre at every opportunity. 

"My husband is absolutely 
natural," she told The Aus- 
tralian Women's Weekly, in a 
special interview. "He loves 
detective thrillers and can tlx 
up my electric Iron when It goes 
wrong. 

"We do not get time to In- 
dulge in much sport, as out life 
Is made up of comings and 
goings, but we have hoard that 
Australians are a sport-loving 
people, and we Intend to see as 
much of your many sports as we 
rao&aibty can while we are out 
here." 

Famed alike lu ojiera and song 
ecltals. Kij.'iila Is black-haired, 
irown-eyed. &lurdily-butli, and enter - 
ng his forties. 
He 11 not ;i booming basso when 
nfl speaks — only when he stnga. 

In conversation lie Is soft-voiced and 
.rentle. 

He Ls a great, world artist, bin hides 



the fuel beneath * fund of Innate 
courtesy oft-times lacking In the great. 

Kipnla speaks excellent English- He 
was barn near Kiev, la Use Ukraine, 
and studied at the Oonsarvatorluiri 
in Warsaw to become ■ conductor. 

While he waa Finglruj with many 
others in a choral number. It was 
discovered that he had an excellent 
VOlce, so hit training was al tared, and 
he became a singer. 

Re went to Berlin and become prin- 
cipal bass at the Great State Opera 
there, milking his name chiefly in 
great Wagnerian roles, but also as a 
singer of Lleder. 

| He visited America in 102a, and 
appeared at Covent Garden for the 
Drat time five years ago. For years 
be was principal at the Great Bay- 
reuth Festival, and sang at Clynde- 
bourne festival In England In 193B. 

Fairly recently his Liedcr songs were 
secured far special gramophone re- 
cordings of the Hugo Wolf Society. 

Loves Vienna 

TTE lovea Vienna, dty of Infinite 
charm, hut possibly be will not 
sing there again. 

He has lived in Vienna, and sung in 
It? Opera House and concert hails, 
but It is all changed and so Is Salz- 
burg, where Toscanlni, with whom 
Klpnls was to have been again aaso- 





Vienna." 

elated later this year, has announced 
hp will cot go again. 

"The map of Eurcpa has been 
changed, and so must many artists' 
plans be. also." he said. "Of the future 
I cannot speak." 

Mrs. Kipnis shares her husband's 
travels to the full Though a lin- 
guist of considerable ability herself, 
she still retains Americanisms In 
her speech. 

Of medium helsjbfc, hazel-eyed and 
fair-haired* one la obviously still In 
love with music as personified by ber 
gifted husband. 

She has truly had music wherever 
she went, as ber father, Hccuot Levy, 
waa Director of the American Cc-n- 
servatoriuna in Chicago, and her 
brother Is one of Vienna's leading 
conductors. 

"Both my husband and self ar« 
thoroughly domesticated," she sold. 
"We always comment* housekeeping 
In a flat whenever our stay anywhere 
Is long enough." 

Though she disclaims any special 
aptitude as a cook, Mrs. Kipnis ad- 
mits that she and her husband enjoy 
cooking. 

"What special diet does my hus- 



ALEXANDER KIPNIS — "can 
fx tht efrclrtc iron." 

band have? None, except that we 
both enjoy the good things of life to 
the full, In moderation, of course, 
and have no special culinary aver- 
sions or compulsory ones, either. 

"The possibility thai we will not 
again be able to alt In a Vienna caf a 
for some time Is not a pleasing one. 

"There one would alt over a cup of 
coffee for hours, reading newspaper! 
at leisure and watching the world go 
by. 

■at Use cola at the Saahar Hotel 
1 have altan noticed the Dub. a and 
Dncheaa at Windsor." 

rPHS couple's life revolves round 
their son. Igor, aged 7. dark- 
eyed, like his father, who was wrapped 
up at the age of two weeks to skip 
from the Continent to America. 

His baby talk was German. Later 
he learnt English, and as Mrs. Kipnis 
pat it "a few Amurrtcanlems," 

Since his Journey when a far-might 
old. he has travelled with his father 
and mother between the United States, 
Booth America, and yfunjpe and now 
Australia. 

Igor believes la a spinach diet, as 
he considers It k a great Bansele- 
builder, though at the moment hb 
desired career la that of a magician. 

Igor will attend Cronbrook School 
is Sydney for tin eight weeks his 
parents an in the eastern States. 



(Houston's Wife 
Tells 

Continued from Page 3 

I THINK, "Here it ls. Maybe 
bad news this time,' but i ha; 
is only momentary." 

Mrs. Ctouston knew her hmtmu 
for nearly a year through working al 
Faroborough Aerodrome where shi 
was in the statistical branch, and o> 
waa testing various models of plana 

Bb* rarely spoke to Mm at wwi 
Then he suddenly asked her to bi ha 
passenger in the Isle of Kan air raw. 

"That started It," said Mis. cim- 
ton. 

Within a week of that race Class- 
ton proposed, but they finally beau 
engaged in Paris, alter the Damn™ 
air race, when she went to Paris Mb 
a girl who is now Mrs Nelson, wile of 
Plight- Lieutenant Nelson, CIoihimi 
observer and co-pi tot to the Dinjurta 
race. 

The romance developed mostly a 
the light aeroplane, Aeronoa, la wtUek 
the couple Sew frequently tram fin- 
boronsh to Giaveaend, when lia 
Comet was nrepartni tar the Omasa. 
ema race. 

"Flying Dachs" 

VyHlLK talking to me Mrs, Cloooks 
nursed Chota, her huibufl 
dachshund, which Is known is tba 
-Flying Dacha" because it has Den 
five hundred hours with Cloustoa. 

Mrs. Klckelta. wife of the co-pitald 
the Comet, likewise admitted she n 
terribly nervous when the men set Mi 

1 was 111 all night after they itarai 
I couldn't sleep a wink," she told ta 

"I did not feel nervous the few 
start they made, but I began to bsj 
the strain this second time. I suppos 
It waa knowing they had all tbj 
ordeals to go through again I UxrajS 
maybe I should have tried to press* 
Victor making a second attempt 1 
felt a bit Jumpy right till he **- 
phoned hie from Australia 

"Since then I've felt grana. It M 
Just hearing his own voice caytsg kl 
waa all right It's litUe Uuap Is* 
that that make an Ike differna* 

"I sun delighted they have imrosat 
but I wish Saturday was hen,' mX 
Mrs. Rlcketts with a anile. 



HORDERN BROTHERS 

Special Purchase BELGIAN RUGS 




Mail Orcferi 
Box 2526BB 
G.P.O., Sydney 



126 , 

I06 



Rug* to fill that open spot in your home! 

Great favourites because they wiak and wear so well, ind becsiua 
they caa be used to any room! Deep pile cotton floor rugt in 
modernistic snd Bon! «l™g"« A special purlins* enabtei ui to off* 
vow these Belgian Rugt st important savings. 



Plm: Available in nut, blue, light green, pink and fawn. Stic -I 1 ' 
fete. Us. 12/1 1. Special , 1/*; 6 t 4 f eet. Us. 35/-. Special, 31/* 

Modern dtiignt in brown and rust tones. Siie ill feet. Usaill' 
12/*. Special, 10/&; size t a 4 feet Uruslly 37/o\ Special, 34/* 

rlord Jtugiu in fawn, rust, rose, blue and green. Sac « x i 
Usually IJ/i. Special. 10/o! < i 4 feet. Usually J*/*. Special, 3*/H 



Did you know this? 

Furnishing Dept. S 

Fint Floor j We are making up curtains free! 

Curtains tailor-made free of charge , * . savca rime. Labour and ro&aeyl 
A wonderful telecrioa of fabrics al keen prices, a range that corets 
•very desire in cloth, design and colouring, Bring tout nirarureawno, 
with you and we will make simple curtains and valances in the modoDl 
tty Is . . . you pay Only for tba materials required. Fabrics most «** 
not leas than J/11 yard. 



203-7 Pitt and 420-2 George Streets, Sydn«< 
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BETTY'S "Racey" NARRATIVES 



Dover Was My Lucky 
landmark At Rosehill 

By BETTY GEE 

I told the syndicate straight out it's been a little 
I wcn ,j r in its choice of horses lately, but the excuse 
Jjj that Melbourne had put its members off the 
Sidney form- 

'' Biinff a ' m V ^ ve leee ' c " " aa Don't I know it? 

fit h,t ' n tii'ing on the smell of my credit for the lost 

n came when the Head 
I eater's choice, Dover, landed 
UtmwcyatRosehlUonSatur- 

jo. 

arlj ndds. 5 lo 1, too. Buch 
.nice nrofltable quotation. And 
you all backed it. It 
happy landmaric after 
weeks Of bod lllck - 
I tt» that lets the Head Walter out. 
vet bid nicfcuis. eh. out ol Uie Held 
1 5 O a bra lw 6 s " *** t*P witn 
I n, wop «d Hie Saturday night a week 

I fcfartl 

Thus the advantage of being in 
j ^ ma*. Imi'L it? 

fa ittofttjng point about Dover 
I i :hur (M " owned bu Mm. Paf 
I tklfw 13 mtmbtr of (Ac comrmrfee 
j aliened lust week for rfi^ purpose 
y franmfl (fcf rnndWoni o/ /ft* race 
fa - tody on^crr* 
nkto't J hurry |n (frt there In time 
I hr tar opening of betting? Barely 
[ mlluiced my miming tea. and oh* I 
f null, lunrhleja. 

ffkil i mih they make of it at 
rswhill and Warwick Farm when 
| ibtj lure n Wg programme. 
Jknj tLnw. I'm there la time for fao 
13 £3 atifliin Dover, and he won easily 
tpmifjli hut my next choice, in the 
first Juvenile, vu not Quite so for- 



ftiuate. 

i hut £S to £1 Early Bird, and you 
imli hive seen her gather up the 
Him »t trie turn. 

Early Bird Late 

Bat uidltier swift one. MsnaoE. 
dubed off the course, presumably to 
attlipflt FU the Lcger bar. and Early 
| Bin! ihcuidit she heard the offer to 
■about," arid Joined him. 
w%n3 if;ey gat back on the course 
I ii imh to find that Gay Romance 
bed i.'if eeif through On the tails to 
via the ftii'f, for gentleman trainer J. 
C. Stndwdt. 

1 hud tZ la id/ about Itebd Chief for 
ikt Krood Maiden, for no other reason 
My, thai I'd barked it the week before 
is Bawkrsburjr, when it lad. Only 
when il von and I'd collected, I rea- 
med it out what a miserable invejrt- 
•Hsl thai 10/ was far a woman nearly 
□I b hand. 

I Imrhed then until it was time to 
norm* operations an Alan Cooper's 
eiber CHAMPION. He said Kariy Bin) 
•si rood, bat Petrnehlo a certainty. 

Sut a.Aor"i the matter with these 
heJtmtlunJ "Seven to four the 
IM" items to be their tribal call or 
imw/fc/nj/. But nice Edgar Forsyth 
tMigti me with 2 to 1 , and J had 
ft tt, £1 and Petruchia was at 



SICK 



HEADACHES 

TW wt rrf ItcjattcW jwwden iid tiWwi* u co*- 
"■"i! ii tWy tin nvi nmtk !*« m-v *«icb 
* frewaJiy m, digniiv* dMvrbwitt-*. MstWr 
fagHli Hmi fits rtfdjt al Out Caaau aid ■ 
irer* will ttwt hut lata tick tuxUeht*, 
m. Illalan ud mhiT dlfffirivt 
ti *• rh« ■pt-dtl comWaMiun ol hcrtv.1 

-wild ..vm M neh Mtarcme M»Ucin*J "!•«. 

■ • WVttrJ fUHM M a atOHKh AM L»«T 



Help Kidneys 

Don't Take Drastic Drugs 

Ti'j- k]d^«7a turn atrw million tiny 
, «r flll»r» which ar» ■ndan»«ired bj 
' "WW or drastic, IrrlUllna- druna Be- 

El If Kidney trouble or Bladder w»ak- 
■naka tcj auxfar Crain O'ltluji Up 
ts. Lesr paJna. NarvousnvM. Tltil- 
StUInaaa IttKnmatlam. Liimbilin. 
'• Under Eyas, Swollen Ankles. 
Lria, Burnbir, Itchlni, Smsrtins;, 
or U>w o? Vlirour, do!, l O.uw. 
• Doctor'a »«r aU»oo»err r-sJlod 
IBlis-tai). BooUm, tonea, olaaiis, 
Ud >uJi tick Itlinrr*. fltarla work In 11 

WwTaQff BS / S"aii ; eMS 



IfOOo! at Mr. Cooper said. Anyhow 
he won by i lengths, and it could 
have been 3 5 if hit jachey Maurice 
McCarten had wished. 

OUaster set In when my 12 went on 
I-olorna at 7 to 2 for the first division 
of the Westmead. 

And Braxandt'i third in the ant 
race cost me £2. too. 

Once more the parrot cry of 7 to 4 
the Held arose for Gejietout, the Head 
Waller's tip for the Club Handicap. 
But 1 took the €3. 10/ In £3. and Oene- 
tnut went to the front at the home 
turn, and was hailed as unbeatable!. 
But along came anoilirr foreigner, E3 
Seuoritft, to make a dead-heal, and 
I Bot but half my ticket, £2/15/, wlilch. 
minus my lis stake, left me with a 
profit of 15'. 
And they call It gambling. 

Troy Surprises 

If I'd knouJn what bitter disap- 
pointment awaited me in the last race 
on Speardale I'd have gone home long 
before the race. And I'd hace been 
£Z richer. 

I had tit to £2. and Speardale wan 
so far in from all the way that men- 
tally I had collected my winnlnes 
and laid them nut on an anrruna suit- 
ing;, when duwn swooped Troy to beat 
him three-quarters of a length. 

What a fonl trick. What made H 
worse was I'd backed Troy at Ilawkes- 
tmrr the week before, and he ran last, 
but today, when mr beat bet cif the 
day is at stake, he robs me. 

He's the perse n i flea lion of a bag- 
juiascher. 

The hotel boy gives Highborn as 
an extra special for nest Saturday 
at Rosehill. 

The Head Waller says, follow up 
Kal Tere, because he's a good one. 
Miss. And Qenetout, too, he adds, 

But Qenetout Is In two races, both 
are hard, and he might tackle neither 
because I've heard that the horse- 
doctor has prescribed a little rest for 



him after a win and a dead-beat in 
two recent starts. 

These lmponatluns are so fragile 
you know, tney must have their Ui.tie 
siestas, 

Afr. J. J. Leahy has got a hanker- 
ing after winning the Doncmfer 
again this year with last season's Win- 
ner, Sarchecie. 

But if there's an easy race stick- 
ing out foe her it's the RttWson Stakes 
next Saturday at Rosehill. I'm heard 
a whisper from the stable that she's 
going for it too, 

The Florist's girl has come along 
with an overdue piece of news. It's 
about Fountain in the ylufirmn 
Handicap, over \\ miles. 

My own Up is in get on to Adloa In 
the Nursery. He's good. 




the 



HOTEL BOT says back 
Highborn at RosehilL 



mm® 




DtScholls 
Zi no pads 

n. i n -f,ir "jjuf/i is gone' 



RTJiftr Immortiftle lurs— with Or, BcTioll i 
ZJHu-Partb. rirJJevrj Lbp lrr!ta1<Jl foot nrrv*E, 
heal lnTlikifltttAtlon: lliin. prur.MHv*, ■Mjr.li- 
Inc. Bex t'u til n Sits JkSrjJls-ftlrU DUlc- for 
(Lubborn torn* Sand for fret booklet. I 
WhtilFsalf Distributor*: 

r.wm.i:fG h . nk¥ TntiBt. ftt. , i.td 

1-Jj> P'ovemtuj Street, SyanrT- 
tAKUCMU. Nr.TTIItllM iUU*.< I'TT-, 
UP., Jt Ct.arlijf.lr Btrrc:. BrUtiftaK. 



If You're 
Tired of 
Your Face 

Here's a Way To 
Change It 

By Air Mail from Our tendon Office. 

// you've cut off your nose, 
to spite your face, don't worry; 
it can be r eplacetf by one of 
entirely new design — and a 
chin, and a pair of shell-pink 
ears to match. 

MADE or flesh-colored, 
flexible, rubbery sort of 
material, which can be affixed 
guile easily these new features were 
exhibited at the London Medical Ex- 
hibition. 

Included In these "aesthetic pros- 
theses'' or cosmetic artificial features 
(for use in cases where surgery Is un- 
able w remedy a disfigurement) are 
eyes, which can be affixed, even when 
the whole orbit has been destroyed. 

A demonstrator explained that all 
artificial features are made to suit the 
Individual patient, and the Join fa 
made lnvlalhle by means at a 
thin, akln-oolorcd frill which exactly 
mate hen the patient's complexion. 

Each Individual feature lasts for 
about three weeks without removal. 
The initial coat for an artificial ear Is 
about 20 guineas, but after the first 
fitting a Dew pair can be had for six 
sMUlngs. 

Will: tbeaie sew appliance*, and 
colored wig* to make the appearance 
more ercftmf. the woman of to-mor- 
row win bare o* *sen*e for saying. 
"I'm sick of the strut of my fare!" 




DEPOSIT 



<^2eeicd@ (fy^edi SA&to 




^3 



These models have been prepared 
especially for Exhibition at the 
Boyal Show, and a limited number 
are available now! A smooth run- 
ning, effortless machine in a smart 
cabinet of Fumed Queensland Wal- 
nut, Worth considerably 
than the earlieT models, they are to 
go at the same low price. 



£1818 




Country Cnitontm: W* pac.K 



Look what you can do with 
(his wonder fill niai-him*! 



lETery "New Ceninry Atw" ftanrlnr MachJne U comnlflr «ilh the attack- 
■aenU to add thei* jaltrarlltr Unkahei lo y«ur frnrkv and merr ke<ld«i. Im 
»diiilJdn It ha*:— 

• AnluroAlIc ihultlf pjkrtar *Ud bettiiu vlndcr. 
Auto ma lie tcrt»aon rrlta« and cation cutter. 

4 Stw* taclwrnrdi and fonrai-di vllboal stnuovini mmrn^H, 

4j) Count*-] trrilanrfHl iliaUlc- cnrrlar anil ball- bra rinr; treadle vUe iTHMlai 
and pUant rubitlii|- r 

MfHTm pajlt jruaranlrrd a-nJlablir ftr jqut llfntlime. 

Pott the coupon note— for fun particulars— tyr 'phone M1101 
for FREE Home demoRifraftoii. 

..-.w.^.--. a. . , 

5 ICAIlCUS GlaARK * CO., LTD., "THE BIG STORE," ■ 

CENTRAL SQtJs^RE, SYDNEY, 

t Please post me without obligation, lull particulars of the ■ 

■ "New Ocniury Ace" you are selling lor £18/ IB/-. I 

■ NAME j 

■ ADDRESS ! 

• V W.. Uirta an, ifljt | 

MAHCCS 
CLARK'S 

The Btg Store," Central Squore, Sydney 
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Keep YOUR Eves Fit 

Ot>i r » vtft| i**r4 
your ■ ■■■jnal 
•Ifalti tnTOi g^rinfl 
llseiil* •un-b>lrtia\ai 4 
i^ ii nr l ig . o* (port- 

OPTREX 

EVE LOTION 




Spend Happy Munis \S^U^^^-s£l 
MOVU BUILDING ^SgSP^^ 

MODEL AIRPLANE KITS 

•fl-f IILUIT1I*TW C-THL&C DOIIMC I 'j- rfj/.. 
tTND fnw» t* Of JVPtt I t> id" H 

SWIFT MODEL AIRCRAFT WW 2 

156 AOLLAlDE STREET IKISHAHl 



The Whole Family Is On 
The Air 



Mother and Children 

Radio Entertainers 

There have been "theatrical" families before 
to-day, but a "radio" family is something new. 

// any family in Australia to-day hag the right to the 
title, it belongs to the Brunton Gibb family. 

and children all In the radio 
game. 



THIS family claims to be 
the first radio family in 
, Australia with father, mother 



Wqhqatel 

MERCHANDISE 

CREDIT BOND! 




COPYRIGHT No. 3«BB» 



NOT * n * °'^ mar f t' m8 ■ payment 
system. 



a "Loy-fey" system. 



NOT 

NOT a Cask Order system. 
NOT o Coupon system. 



Hifjhgatos Merehondise Credit Bond is the world's 
most scientific Credit System. It ii the easiest, 
fairest and cheapest credit shopping system in 
existence. 

q It provides the world's finest merchandise at strictly 
competitive prices for a payment of a shilling in the 
£ weekly of the value of the Credit Bond, entirely 
//e* of inttrefi and all otter unnecessary e*ira 
charger. 

Highgatev Merchandise Credit Bond costs nothing 
... it is absolutely free. There it no deposit to 
pay and you take immediate delivery of your 
purchases. 

^ It is quite easy to obtain a Highgatei Credit Bond 
—all you have to do is to call, write or telephone 
and register your name. This establishes your credit 
for oil time.^ - 

Your credit recurs as you make your payments and 
you can use the same Credit Bond week after week, 
month after month, year after year, 
ja, Highgates Merchandise Credit Bond is issued in 
m amounts of £1, £2, £3, £4, £5, £7, £10, £15, «70 
and you can buy with it anything you want at any 
Highgotes Credit Store simply by paying I/- in 
trie £ weekly. 

A If you are not satisfied with any purchase you make 
at Highgotes an taking delivery, all you have to 
do is to say to and obtain a full refund of the 
money you have paid. Hi^hgatej word it their 
BOND I 

-y At Highgates, you shop with shillings and save your 
pounds. No job tines, no seconds, nothing but a 
square deal and honest value for every penny you 
spend at Highgatet. 

NO INTEREST ... NO DEPOSIT ... NO LAY-BY . . . IMMEDIATE 
DELIVERY. 



lEGISTM TOUi. NAME AMD E5TAIUSH YOU« CtBDIT „ _ 

IT FILUNfi IN AND POSTING THIS SEOUESt POS.M W ' W - 

If prvttmd, 7<n earn t*J«p*oit» Mr. *HJI«f and arrarHJ* to* a repMiintativ* to caft. 
Tilvphow Mr 4**1 |t l.inn} 



REQUEST FORM 



J v4w Is ubiitit ° HlgSfiwi C'.'JJC Soflrf tor I 
«<M It F««_ 



'■!,!<• Amour) 



'Slot* *4*fW M/., Mn. 4V Wn an* f Cbrntian namn) 

AMtm It full . ... 

IW s/antrfi™ Oort_— 



CREDIT /CHAIN ^STORES Of AUSTRALIA 



Admlnlit/atlTB OMcMt 
2S7 CLAHENC* ST, SrPNQr 
(A*tv*«n Sfti.vr law. HaO A 
Maftat SI. I. TlUphami: 
M> 4411 !4 Iir4l)_ r.l»gir,ftt: 
"HiylHjiiUt-Sr-rfn**". 
toi 140, O.P.O., Irrdrmf. 



seriously than any task that has to 
be done. Including humework. 

"He fail is ambition In be a pti! 
actor. In fut. ills main InlcfrSf in 
r.nlir, Is on the technical side, sa that 
ftli uuJd be finally find a career in 
radio it win be as an engineer rather 
than an actor. 

"Then Overt la Wendy, aged thir- 
teen. Like bar brother, oh* 
thoroughly enjoys her radio work, but 
she doee not regard It ae a future 
career. 

"3he la really more Interested hi 
writing than in Acting, and she will 
probably become a Journalist. Already 
she has shown quite a flair lor verse." 

Barbara, the youngest, who at the 
are of ten la already fallowing In her 
Perhaps lew listeners Who brotlWi .and HAtefl footsteps, is 

different. She la the bom actress, 
and hopes to bcoune a great actren. 
She wauls to- play the great Shake- 
spearean heroine* Lady Macbeth and 
Portia, aa her mother has already 
dene en she air. 



sjty of studio appearances aj it, 
hours of the night, 
"Certainly they and thetr est 
Barbara la very proud that she has I every bit as enjoyable w play, ua 



been allowed to play several small 
parts with the BJ9-A_ Page-wood Play- 
ers with whom her mother la now 
associated In leading roles. 

Work and Play 



hear the name Ethel Lang 
announced over the air as 
taking part in the B.S.A. pro- 
ductions from 2GB associate 
it with the Brunton Gibbs. 
Yet Ethel Lang, while a radio 
star in her own right, is also 
mother of Australia's child 
radio stars, Peter and Wendy 
and Barbara, and wife of 
Brunton Gibb, one of Aus- 
tralia's pioneer broadcasters. „ 

r "QP course," said Ethel ling, we 

such a family might be thought to do not get quite the same amount 
be somewhat like "Sanger's circus" In of time to spend together as most 
Margaret Kennedy's "Constant i people, but at the week-end we are 
Nymph." True, Mr. Brunton Gibb able to forget our work and be like any 
has abandoned radio for teaching, average family." 

but his teaching helps to prepare -met, favorite week-end pastime Is 

riding, though recently Peter bought 
a bicycle, which threatened to break 
up these happy family parties. 

Now, however, he cycles from Syd- 
ney to Cronulla while the rest of the 
family rides. 

"Fortunately." their mother ex- 
plains, "we work under Ideal condi- 
tions out at Pegewood National 
Studios. The programme! In whii-h 
the kiddles appear are electrically 
transcribed, which obviates the neces- 



ETIIEL LANG, mother al tit 
Brunton Gibb radio family, £fa 
is hvnelf an strrm of ii\Binavn. 



THE AUSTRALIAN 
WOMEN'S WEEKLY 
RADIO SESSIONS . . 
from STATION 2GB 

featnred bj Dorothea Tau- 
Uer. 

VyEDlVTESDAT, March 30.— 
TT 11. i.i a.m.: Serial, "Pride 



hy Jane Ans- 
The Fashion 



and Prejudice," 
ten. ".45 pjn. 
Parade. 



THURSDAY, March 31.— 
11.45 am.: Serial, Z4& p.m.: 
People in the Limelight, 



Alrril 1. — 1 1.45 
Mi P»m. : Musical 



mrnAT. 

a-tti.: Serial. 
CocktfciL 

SATlTBDsVr. April £—1.15 
p.m.: The Music Box. fi.30 
p.m.: Popular Tunes of the 
Baj. 

SUNDAY. April S.— 1.3* 
p.m.: Celebrity Singer Recitnl, 
MarCa Eggerth 4 soprano). 
6.10: Dehroy Somen' Band and 
Jean Charles Thomaa 
(rocenst). 

MONDAY, April 4.— 11.15 
a. m.— Serial. t.W p,m,; Re- 
view of The Auelraliaa 
Women's Weekly. 

TUESDAY, April t— ll.lt 
lu — BertaL 2.15 p.m.: The 
nomesuakCT. Mrs, Eve Cye. 



people for radio careers. Hence it may 
be said that they are all engaged 
la radio work. 

Yet Ethel Lang (Mrs, Brunton. 
a!bb) believes thai it Is possible for 
every member of a family to hare a 
career, and together Ure the happy, 
healthy, normal life of any average 
family, 

"Certainly trt work harder," she 
says, "but fortunately the children 
have a treasure of a grandmother 
who relieves ma of organising the 
house, and no wt are able to And 
plenty of tune for play and good 
fellowship." 

Ethel Lang does not ascribe the 
talent* of the three children to 
heredity so much as to environment. 

"I attribute my Interest In radio 
drama to the backyard theatricals wa 
used to hold when wt were children," 
she explains. 

With both their father and mother 
engaged In radio work, the children 
have naturally bad opportunities de- 
nied most children. 

"Take Peter, for Instance," Mrs. Gibb 
continues. "Be Is the eldest, and Is 
known to thousands of listeners for 
his part In Tales Told to Peter and 
Pam.' Yet, In spite of his sucoeas. 
ho does not cake his work any more 



both Peter and Wendy hare a tout 
of humor that makes light of rati 
annoyances aa *re-mskes,' itfco. 
might upset the more tenqnaejcssj 
child artist." 

As for herself, EthcJ Lani hi 
been In radlD ever since de aify 
days when she appeared trt& ler 
husband in dialogues tram tut 
3FC studios, hung with Ism div- 
ings and packed with sesmts bt- 
tween the walls and celling! ionuj 
them sound-proof. 

To-day not to be io ratal saw 
unthinkable, and she ban sa Rr/ct 
Ihat she has tried to combine n euer 
in radio for herself ami tier net' 
with a nappy, normal hone DSt ft 
it has undoubtedly been s ru 

At present she Is apimirlng la 
unusual dramatic Jeries, 
Over Europe." depicting Eiiroort a 
tanglements from the tlmi a* Ik 
Congress of Vienna to Ihi ptel 
crisis. 



6« 



SHADOWS 

OVER 

EUROPE" 




The story of Europe's entanglements from the rims 
•f rise Congress of Vienna to the present o«Y< 
Mrhrotlingty enacted by q chosen cost of briluaW 
plovers including Mary MacGregor, Lou V«r** 
Fro est Iracfc*, Ken faulty and Leonord Btnmn. 
Haw* It timely entertainment that will moke reel *» 
jam the March of World events throughout tit 
pes* ceerurt. 



Monday to Saturday at 7 

2GB 

"THE NATION'S STATION" 
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THE STORY 

MANI>KAKE: Muter mufteLan. ml 

LOTHAB: His riant Nubian servant, are intent on reieoinf 
M. DUCHAMT: Brilliant Parisian chembt, who. under the 

hj-puotin Influence of 
THE COBRA: Evil genius at hypnosis and telepathy, has 

kidnapped 

BUZETTEt His frtro iarrjj daocMer, and taken her off to 
Ttu Cobrn'a eaverolandi In Tibet. Here The Cobra 
plans to use hit talents fur his own purpose. 



SO I All; 

Mandrake and Loth sr. followine nwitll*, encounter 
ffinwnlr dragons and rbaains, Whleh torn ont In ba 
IHnsLnru Bet up by The Cobra. They waylay a supply 
team of 'the ( ultra's and. disguised aa the mule- 
drivera. enter lb* caveiaoda. The Cobra, however, li 
ready for them, the floor opens, and they fat] a abort 
distance on to thorny brambles. Mandrake, however, 
tails on ton of Lothar, and ti unharmed. NOW 
READ ON— 



Thiwg'T SET ANY OF THE 
SI BECAUSE I FELL 
K OF W. HAVE VC 

^TTdthem ALLOU 




IN TEN MINUTES, THE POISONED 

THORNS WILL HAVE DONE THEIR, 
WORK. YOU WILL GET THE BODIES, 
IGOR, AND BURN THEM. „ 




1 



it 15 strange. mandrake was the 
only man in the world powerful 
enough to stand against me. for 
years we have fought each other 
and now he is out of the wav 
at last— and so simply. on 
a bed of poisoned 





Mandrake does not knowthat the thorns 
on which loth a r fell, were poisoned. 




Mandrake instantly gestures at igor 
andtheman stiffens, unable to move / 






SUZETTE.I HAD 
YOUR FATHER 
BRING YOU 
HERE , JUST 
FOR A HOLD 
OVER HIM, 
BUT I 
HADN'T 
REALIZED 
HOW LOVELY 
YOU ARE — 





NOT MAGIC, My DEAR. YOU 
MERELY BROKE THE BEAM OF 

AN*ELECTRIC EYE? A 

SIMPLE.DEVICE.BUT 

riANDy/ AND MOW 

we shall continue 
our uttle chat— 
undisturbed/ 





PAPA- 
MAN DRAKE 
— HELP- 
HELP— 



#1 



PLEASE —MY DEAR 

"WE ARE GOING 
TO BE FRIENDS — 
MAN DRAKE CANNOT 
HELP YOU-- HE 
IS DEAD -WE 
ARE GOING 
TO BE 




The cobra's eves bore hypnotically 
into suzette's frightened eyes— 




WELL,COBRA 
—I HOPE 
I DQNT, 
INTRUDE / 



YESJKNOrV.SUZETTE 
NOW VDU GO INTO THE 
OTHER ROOM AND 
LEAVE HIM TO ME/ 




you're alive/ 
you SURVIVED 
-THE FALL.' 




ALL THAT SAVED MY 
NECK WAS THE FACT 
THAT 1 LANDED ON 
TOP OF LOTKAR 
AND IT WOULD 
AN EARTHQUAKE 
TO SHAKE 
HIM UP/ 



AND YOU DID NOT f 
ESCAPE, WHILE YOU t 
COULD? FOOL/ YOU 
DARE FACE ME / I'LL 
WITHER YOU — 

smash you~ 





I DOUBT THAT HERY 
MUCH, COBRA. I'VE 
WAITED YEARS FOR 
THIS MOMENT/ 



NOW— MY MIND 
IS THE STRONGER- 
YOU CAN'T STAND 
AGAINST ME-YOU 
CANT/ 
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NEW PLASMIC 

America's Most Talked Of 
Skin ItejuvenaLur 




Actual Fboiev 

burn, Jiuad, 
■teller ur IliU. Axe, 
Taken on J An. 
Clil, 13iJft, Jifirr mmi 
pne lubo ut Now 
Flumlc. 



■Jr*. MATinr Wnt- 
burn, Victoria Head. 
Brllera* H>H. 
fl*- Tikfii an J»n. 
bib.. IDS*. 

ABSOLinriT rf moves almost InsUn- 
taiif-DUiily .YIMNKMCS. LINES, OPEN 
PO KEB* BLAC- Km; A l>S, P IM PLUS, 
unci ..El SKIN m.EMISHfcW iu-islnE 
from any cause*; wliatiorvcr. 

MEW PL .18 MIC ACTS LIKE MACIIC 



Ri.-Mirrra PfcHMANITNTI- Y to Old or mirfdln 
tu-'p thu - "c 1 1 ■ Mi-; comptexloii ar youth, 

llKJli VENATES THE SKIN TIHSL'KS 

Your COaplmdOQ will loot OloriQm uvm, 
Jtlirr Mir ftrM irritUiiGnL n.nd will become 
RatLa tmooLh, rJraj. Ire ah, YflrcLjr Allll 

Mai a line. Hat a M+ml*h. 
No liLjurluui alter rlTr-rli. 
' on- iin kklrlncrnt. 
SATISFACTION 1 Cj VARANTEED. 
CALli rOH A rtEB D1UAONKTKAT10N. 
I. Ml V.I. TUBC SVJrTsTUtNT ri>K 1* APPLI- 
CATTONH POSTJ£(l r'HEE rOH B/-. 
I. fid If 1 unnble '. d tall can have a trial 
treatment; posted (rw for ulic f&UliiiB tud 

OUT [WJIEITT etunip. 

JACK AFRXAT, Pftolna Bouses 
296 FLU Btreet, 
N«xt rUthnmt Ht. P Sr*" Vlanr. Taka lift. 
jUae abteltiatile *t Wjahriicitcri Soul. Pill in- 
laa't, ami other |r>adtii t clirnlita. 



ATKINSONS 

2« OLD SONS STREET, UONDQIM. W.I 




_bl HE major nod- 
ded. He buttoned up his coat and 
said: "We don't see much of It 
here, you know. Nothing hut smoke 
and this cavalry. One of the ar- 
tillery fellows who took cover In our 
square during the lust chorgo said 
lip thought It was all over with us!" 
"Not Itl We shall win through I" 

"Oh, not a doubt I But hang ma 
If ever I taw anything like this 
cavalry affair. Look at them, rid- 
ing round and round. Makes you 
feel giddy Id watch them." Be 
glanced round the square and 
sighed. 

The Inside of the square was like 
a hospital, with wounded men lying 
all over the ground among the 
ammunition boxes, and the debris 
of accoutrement*. 

Almost at Audley's feet, a boy lay 
in a -sticky pool of his own blood. 
Ha looked very young; then? wan a 
faint smile on his dead hps, and one 
hand lay palm upwards on the 
ground, the fingers curling Inwards 
In an oddly pathetic gesture. Aud- 
ley was looking down at him, when 
he heard his name feebly called. He 
turned his head, and saw Lord 
Harry Alnstsir not far from him. 
lying on the ground, propped up by 
knapsacks. 

He stepped over the dead boy at 
hlii feet, and went to Harry, and 
dropped on his knee beside him. 
"Harry I Are you badly hurt?" 

"I don't know. I dont think I 
can be," Harry replied, "with the 
ghost of a smile. "Only I don't 
seem able to move my legs. As a 
matter of fact, I cant feel anything 
below iny waist." 

The colonel had seen death too 
many times not to recognise It now 
In Harry's drawn face and clouding 
eyes. He took one of the boy's 
hands and held It. saying gently: 
"That's famous. We must get you 
to the rear as aoon as these hordes 
of cavalry have drawn off." 

"I'm so tired 1" Harry said, with a 
long sigh. "Is George safe?" 

"I hope so, I don't really know, 
old fellow." 

"Give him my love. If you see him.' 
Ho dosed his eyes, but opened them 
again alter a minute or twu, and 
said: "It's awful, Isn't It?" 

"yes. The worst ognt I ever was 
to." 

"Well, I'm glad T was m It any- 
way. To tell you the I ruth. I 
havent liked It us much as I thought 
I should, lL's seeing one's friends 
go, one after the other, and being so 
frightened oneself," 

"I know." 

The colonel bent over Lord Harry. 
"I must go, Harry." 

"Must you?" Harry's voice was 
growing fainter. "1 wish you could 
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An Infamous ARMY 



stay. I don't feci quits the thing, 
you know," 

"I can't stay. Heaven knows I 
would, but I must gel back to tba 

Duke." 

"Of course, I was forgetting. I 
shnll see you later. I daresay." 

"Yes, later," the colonel said, * 
llttlrt unsteadily. "Oood'-byc, old 
fellow I" He pressed Harry's hand, 
laid It gently down, and rose to his 
feet. His horse stood waiting, snort- 
ing uneasily. He mounted, saluted 
Harry, who raised a wavering hand 
In return, and rodu sway to And the 
Duke. 



AH e o * t airy 

attacks were abating; at last, but 
under cover of them renewed 
attempts were being made on La 
Hare Salute. Again and again 
Major Earing sent to his brigade 
demanding more ammunition. One 
waggon never reached the farm: 
another was found to contain car- 
tridges belonging to the Baker rifles 
used by the 95th. which were of the 
wrong calibre for the German rifles. 

Colonel Audley arrived at the 
centre. Immediately west of the 
Charlerol chaussee. In time to wit- 
ness Uxbrldge leading the gallant 
remnant of the Household Brigade 
against a column of French In- 
fantry, covered by cavalry, advan- 
cing upon the farm. Their num- 
bers were so diminished that tbey 
could make little* impression, and 
were forced to retire. 

La Have Salnte. had fallen, and 
the effects of its loss wore at 
once felt. Quiot, occupying it in 
force, brought up his guns, and 
opened a crippling fire upon the 
Allied centre. To the east 
the smoke hung so thickly that al- 
though nut a hundred yards lay 
between thsm the men of the 06th. 
reduced to a single Una of skir- 
mishers, could only see by the flash 
of their pieces where the French 
gunners were situated. Their senior 
officers had ail been carried off the 
field, and the command of the bat- 
talion had fallen upon a captain. 
Starr Officers from the various 
brigades galloped up from all sides 
to beg the Duke tor orders. "Thera 
are no orders," ho said. "My only 
plan Is to bland my ground here to 
lite last man." 

Though lils Staff fell about hire, 
he continued to ride up and down 
his lines, rallying failing troops, re- 
straining men who, maddened by 
the rain of deadly shot, could hardly 
be kept from launching themselves 
through the smoke In a desperate 
charge against their persecutors. 
"Walt a little longer, my lads: you 
shall have at them presently." he 
promised. 

At seven o'clock things looked 
very serious along the Allied Irani. 
To the west, only soma Prussian 
cavalry had arrived to guard the 
lcTt flank 

The Duke remained calm, but kept 
looking at his watch. Once he said: 
"It's night, or Bluchcr." but far 
the most part he was silent. An 
Aide-de-camp rods up to him with 
a message from his General that 
hia men were being moweid down by 
the artillery Ore, and must be re- 
inforced. "It is impossible," he re- 
plied. "Will they standr" 

"Yes, my lord, till they perish!" 

"Then tell them that I win stand 
with them, tin the last man.* 

Turmoil and conrualon, mode 
worse by the smoke that hung 
heavily over the centre, and the 
debris that littered the ground from 
end to end of the line, seemed to 
reign everywhere. Staff officers, 
carrying messages to brigades, asked 
mechanically : "Who commands 
here?" The Prince of Orange had 
been token away by March; three 
Generals had been killed; five others 
carried off the field, too badly 
wounded to remain; the Adjutant- 
Oeueral and the Quartermaster- 
General had both had to retire. Of 
the Duke's personal staff. Canning 
was dead; Qcriton dying in the inn 
at Waterloo; and Lord Pttzroy, 
struck In hia right arm while stand- 
ing with his horse almost touching 
the Duke a, had left the Held to 
Alava'a care. Those that were sett 
had passed beyond feeling. It was 
no longer a matter for surprise or 
grief to hear of a friend's death: 
the only surprise was to find anyone 
still left alive on that reeking plain. 
Horse after horse had been shot 
under them; sooner or later they 
would probably Join the ranks of the 
slain: meanwhile, then wan stTH 
orders to carry, and they f creed 



their exhausted mounts through the 
carnage. Indifferent to the heaps of 
fallen redcoats sprawling under 
their feet, themselves numb with 
fatigue, their minds focused upon 
one object only: to get the messag* 
they carried through to its dea- 
Urjstlon. 

Just before seven o'clock, a de- 
serting Colon*.! of Cuirassier b came 
galloping up to the 52nd Regiment, 
shouting: "Vive le Roll" He readied 
Sir John Colborna, and gasped out: 
"Napoleon eat la arec lea Gardes! 
Voila raltaque qui is fait I" 

The warning was unnecessary, 
for it had been apparent for some 
minutes that the French wore mus- 
tering for a grand attack fill along 
the front, 

Colonel Audley was sent on his 
last errand Just after seven. Ha 
was mounted on a trooper, and the 
strained and twisted strapping 
round his thigh was soaked with 
blood. He was almost unrecognis- 
able far the smoke that had black-, 
ened his face, and was feeling oddly 
light-headed from the loss of blood 
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TP YOU »sk us. It's the hride's 
tosher who Is the loeky hum at 
the wed ding." 
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he had suffered. He was also very 
tired , for he had been In the saddle 
almost continually since the night of 
June 15. His mind, ordinarily sen- 
sitive to impression, accepted with- 
out revulsion the message of hia 
eyes. Death and mutilation had 
become so common that he who 
loved horses could look with In- 
difference upon a pear brute with 
the lower half of Its head blown 
away, or a trooper, with Its fore- 
legs shot off at the knees, raising 
itself on its stumps, and neighing 
Its sad appeal for help. He had 
seen a friend die to agony, and bad 
wept over him. but all that was 
long past. Ha no longer ducked 
when he heard the shots singing 
past his head; when hia trooper 
shied away, snorting In terror, from 
a bunting shell he cursed It. But 
there was no sense In courting death 
unnecessarily; ha struck north- 
wards, and rode by all that was 
left of the two heavy brigades. An 
offlreT in the rags of a Life Guards- 
man's uniform, his helmet gone, 
and a blood-stained bandage tied 
round his head, rode forward, and 
hailed him. 

"Audley I Audleyr 

He recognised Lord George Alas- 
loir under a mask of mud, and sweat, 
and blood stains, and drew rein, 
"Bailor he said. "Bo you're alive 
sflll?- 

"Oh, I'm well enough! Do you 
know how it has gone with Harry?" 

"Dead." rephed the Colonel. 

George's eyelids nickered: under 
the dirt and the blood hia font 
whitened. "Thank* That's bU t 
wanted to know. Yen saw him?" 

"Hours ago. He «u dying then 
to {ma of MalUand'i squares. He 
sent yon hut lore," 

George saluted, wheeled bis horse, 
and rods back to his squadron. 

The Colonel pushed on to the 
ohauase*. His horse slithered alum- 
ally down the bank on to it: he 
held It together, and rode across 
the paw to the opposite bank and 
scrambled up. emerging upon the 
desolation of the slope behind Pie- 
ton's dhrlaton, and plunging once 
more tote the region at shot and 
she& bursts. 

Ha nelttwr saw nor heard the shell 



Continued from Page H 

that (muck him. His horse cam, 
crashing down; he was conscious o| 
having been hit; blood was stream. 
Ing down his left arm. which lay 
useless on the ground beside hia, 
but there was as yet ho feeling to 
the shattered elbow-Joint Ilia 
left side hurt him a little; at 
moved his right hand to It, ssd 
found his coat torn, and his ahirt 
sticky With blood. He m;>;.mt 
vaguely that since be seemed to 
be alive this must be only a fl«l] 
■round. He desired nothing better 
than to lie where he had fallen titn 
he mastered himself, for he had i 
message to deliver, and struggled u 
his knees. 

The sound of horses' hoofs rii, 
loplng towards him made him un 
his bead. And Adjutant In the Mm 
uniform and orange facings of tilt 
Slh National Militia cUsmoun;cd be. 
side him, and said In Engllar.: "Ad. 
Jutant to Count Bylsndt, slrl rn 
directed by General Perponciur 1d_ 
Parbleu: It is you, then!" 

Colonel Audley looked up late ■ 
handsome, dark face bent O'.vr htm, 
and said weakly: "Hallo, Lsrlsw! 
Get me a horse, there's a good fal- 
low!" 

"A horse!" exclaimed Lavlns, 
going down on one knee and support, 
lng the Colonel in his arms, *Yct 
need a surgeon, my friend! Br Un. 
quU: my General sends to bear rim 
off the field." He gave a bios 
laugh, and added: "That iswlistnr 
brigade exlnts for — to suo'-.-r nju 
English wounded I" 

"Did you succeed in Tallying ynu 
fellows?" asked the Colonel. 

"Borne, not all. Do noi distora 
yourself, my rival I Tou have iH tin 
honors of this day's encounter. It) 
honor Is In [Ha dust" 

Please turn to Page 42 
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WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE- 

Vr*iW CrJom*J - Add Y«'U Jiimj * J 
Bod m It* Mutual r*J *l Ymm. 

The) Htw -should t»ur out tvtfl («™"*5f 
liquid IjJJu iiitu yriur iJti-*oHrt/Lllj. " u '"™7 
isHLtLflLiwjngfr"6idy\ ymir ir-rH Jiiewaa^nll**- 
Hjnwtdi>«y»Ln Lhx bow»»R. WJjiJSmM 
ytHir ebiniiLch. Tnq jp* toi^lpftttft . 
wtmlo t-yrHplLt In ptdMDOd end you 
Urwl tud n-aiu-r and Uo Wi-rld lHStat»l»* 

I-immvm arti irriijr nuiatrriblf I* A 
l»owtj] liiUv-flmMil dttaaiYL trrT :tt l-lt" n^**, 
t n krw t lifwun (i-isod i ib, Ortcr's 1.1 Ul»UmT 
CO JJtiL tlilMQ I rtu i*i lUldl* Pf jbU* !!■ iTriiiff 
mid zunk* ynu fwl u up ejvrl nil 

Ahx fur rARTTbra UW* U«r ill-!} 
nrtmo, Broxburn!/ re^*iro«^^ thlJ ■t^ cJ, * '* 



WHAT DOES 

T1IE FETIIIE 

HOLD FOR ME? 

A fcixxjtiAc r i j t a ff ft ^t 
roverLite; finance, trmyfi 
oocDpaUon. lolterlcs. I«ck? jW» 
MsWrtaM. rte. QnertJan* 
W Ehtfl p k, a/ft, B mfjJ * la w>-SaI 
md ataoipswa Mdniaed ^»_SS?r 

{ RAM0N^.o!° S OT 



si 

a I 
| 

I YOUR FUTURE?! 

Tour ISM prospects. 
love, morruura, Iravei nauj 
speculation, lock? prrmiK 
lotteries, osuf tJuestlDos ai»«— - 

I Send PJ/. i/S. Full «rtMsf*"'l 
Ifamped addressed sac***- I 
TELFORD SHAW, BMj " M I 
Dept. GJ*.0, dyanff' 



lASTROLOCYi 



Wh»l »r» *7 has" rff^i 
warn «UI or w» JMd 



Will I mi« . , 
Wk.l I. «t uy>n«; » 

su ausMtsns ism",? 1 ht/issMa 
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' Vri T. W- Rooke"* black taitleur 
.JL'rtJ ci the neck with tufa metal 
™.„ mt nf made of vari-colored di*c* 
f^UrffA her utriped silk sash, in 
Ikidi the stepped aahore from the 

Oram lout «***• 

* + * 

Notable Visitors 

[)DE this Saturday Is tie Em- 
press of Britain, the largest 
ibfn #rer to come to our shores. The clifi- 
Hmjliied passengers Include Prince Andrew 
jfirttee. uncle of the Dudisse of Kent, 
" prinwss Dells Torre e Tasso, and the 
rLju Louts sod Raymond Delia Torre e 
JL-a, Lord and L«dy Tennyson, and the 
Son md Baroocas Paul Hawany. 

sorts of trips and parties are arranged 
jot idem by the CP JR. Company, and Include 
jjrjicr and dancing at the Hotel Australia. 
■3d iii.>l<jr trips to Palm Beach and the Blue 
tfpur.UtJ'J Some of the passengers. Intend 
jjieraUrllng here and travelling to Can- 
g^ri and Melbourne by train and catching 
a, iblp there. 

Tie CP J*, have Invlled guests to an after - 
«uc party os board on Sunday, and a nam- 
Mr d( ™n only to a luncheon party on 
Monday. 

* * » 

Ooannandef and Mr*. Owens will entertain 
laetr friends on board the Penguin al Ihr 
ntiull i»ur ob Monday. 

* * * 

Pretty Debutontes 

ALTHOTJQH she mode her 
" debut In Sydney at the 
QgMn't Club Ball, Anne Packard will be 
ptadUMI her first dance season In Adelaide. 
Shell the guest of Dr. and Mrs. W. Hamilton, 
of lUrryaivLUe, while her parents ore abroad. 

Eblrley. the attractive daughter of Anne's 
bat and hostess, will also make her bow to 
society Uil* year, so the two girls will have 
gnat fun attending the ennw parties. 

* * # 

Dr. and Mrs, G. W. Mason, of Brisbane, 
■ill motor 10 Sydney this month. Mrs. 
Kuan hopes to stay for the racing; earnl- 
imt even If her taasbsna has to leave far 
tame before then. 



The Social Round 

\IH8 FRANK CBOWTHER 
I the former Jessie Mc- 
Uuter, of Queensland), and her husband 
hive settled Into their Oat at Elizabeth Bay. 
and Jessie la enjoying the gay round which 
li the lot of naval officers' wives hi our city. 
Their flat, Incidentally, is that formerly occu- 
pied by Lieut, and Mrs. Qalf ry Qatncre. who 
ire now it Malta, 

s * | 
His. C P. Giblln and daughter Pat have 
arriTed in London and Joined Mrs. Glblln's 
other daughter. Phyllis, whu Is loving life on 
the other fclde. Phjl till a Job with a famous 
beaaty firm, and is an excellent adrcrlisc- 
nesl for the methods she advocate*. 



Surfing Enthusiasts 

]t*R. AMD UfiS. LAURIE 
RUTTjEDQE, who hare been 
holidaying In Sydney, have been spending a 
few days at Manly and Palm Beach. They 
leave this wee* for Trjowoomba, where they 
will collect their young son and 
Base far Southport far another 
bout cf surfing before leaving for 
their station home at Qullple. 

Mrs, BuOedge, formerly Lynda 11 
MsPhie. has a great many friends 
in this State, ami is always In de- 
mand for parties. 



A cocktail party win be given by 
■is. Stratford Sheldon at her 
home at Fotnt riper this Thursday 
to honor of Mr. and Mrs. Percy 
rTuusulen, who WUI sill for Eng- 
land the following day. 



Popular Couple Return 

\VTLTliE In England, 
* Captain and Mrs, 
Ian Campbell saw Sir Philip and 
Lady Game and their family and 
found them enjoying London life 
to the lull. Yrju remember, tan 
acted as ATXC. to Sir Philip during 
hli term as Governor In Sydney. 

Wlille doing his course al Cam- 
berley, Ian sandwiched In lota of 
(port and played both cricket and 
tennis far the College. Also rode 
In point-to-point race*. The Camp- 
be Da with their little daughter 
Gillian win leave In two weeks' 
time for Melbourne, where they win 
be stationed. 



GAY SEASON AGAIN 

-^v^NVITATlONS are out for an 
Qjf evening reception at Gov- 
%Jr eminent House next Tues- 
day, and distinguished visitors will tie 
entertained by our Acting (iovemor- 
General and Lady Huniingiidc], at 
Admiralty House next week. 

Mrs. Laklley Dnwling, Mrs. John 
Briinton, Lieut-Colonel and Mrs. 
Meredith, Roslyn Bowman, who cele- 
brates her coming of age, Mr. and Mrs. 
G. L. Kenway, and Isabel and Ian 
Platt-Hcpworth are other hosts and 
hostesses of this'gay week. 





MAKJOR1E ETliERiDGE. only daugh- 
ter of Mr. and Mrs. E. A. Elheridge. of 
Mofroan. whose engagement to Mr. 
Mervyn Futkr. of North Sydney, it 
announced. Marjorlt it the grand- 
daughter cf the fate David Ethvridge. of 
Melbourne, and a niece of Mrs. Mar chant 
Penfoid, also of Slethournv. 

To Tour France 

VpNIHE NISBETT ts looking 
1 forward to the delightful 
trip abroad she. has planned. She sails from 
Sydney shortly In the Orama, and will ac- 
company Mr. and Mrs. Walter, of Mel- 
bourne. 

The party Intends disembarking at Mar- 
seilles and touring France for three weeks 
before twa.iring for London. There Mr. Walker 
intends buying a car. 

Minnie has relatives in Scotland, and lots 
of friends to see on the other side. Her 
sister-in-law, Mrs. Jack Nisbett. Is having a 
party far her this Thursday at her BeUevue 
Tim home. 



Races ot Canberra 

f CANBERRA held lis first 
^ picnic race meeting at Acton 
on Friday. Mr. Prank Hyles 
was president, and Margol and 
Elizabeth. Splcer, of Sydney, 
were among guests' at his house 
party. Enid Hlddlc was another 
Sydney girl at the meet. 
Major Secombe, of the Royal 
Military College, proved one of the keenest 
racing fans of the district, and entered -his 
"Erass-fed" far several events. 

Mr. EmesL Mcrrirnsn. president of the Yass 
Picnic Race Club, and Mrs. Merrtmnn were 
among the sporting Southerners present. 

* -* w 

Mrs. W. Grose, of British ,Vew Guinea, will 
remain in Sydney with her two children while 
her husband travels t» England on a business 
trip. Mrs. Grose was formerly Margaret 
Uoare, a lovely and popular Tasmania* girl. 

* * * 

Important Conferences 

f* CONFERENCES are big newt 
this week. Al the opening of 
the Eleventh Royal Australasian College of 
Surgeons, at the Great Hall. I was struck by 
the contrast In types ranging from the tre- 
mendously learned to the highly decorative. 

Among the latter category were Lady 
McKclvey, Mrs. Hugh Poate, Mrs. Harold 
Dew. Mrs. A. E. Mills I recently returned from 
abroad), Mrs, Ben Edyc, and Mrs. Andersfjn 
Stuart 

The Country Women's Association Is pre- 
paring for Its sixteenth Annual Conference, 
which will be opened by Lady Wakehurst on 
April 26. From ail parts of the country have 
come resolutions for tlx; agenda, which pro- 
mises to be very interesting. 

* ■* * 

Brian Rudder, of Zara station, Is going to 
Adelaide to be best man at the Turncr-MeGilp 
wedding on April G, Brian and Dr. Turner 
are old Cambridge friends. 



Committee of Men 

rpHE committee of men or- 
ganiaing Lhe Grand Easter 
Ball at the Hotel Australia on April If Intend 
to manage their affairs In their own way 
Without the a&siManct' of a ladies' committee 
They will, however, welcome any unofficial 
feminine old. I'm told. 

Dr. William Wood Is the chairman, and 
the proceeds of the dinner dance will be a 
kick-off to the fund for lite War Veterans' 
Home Anniversary Commemoration Appeal. 

The Lord Mayor 'Aid. Nock) will officially 
launch the scheme at the Town Hall next 
Tuesday, and Lord Wakehurst has promised 
to lay the foundation stone of the home on 
Anaac Day, 



FASHION WISDOM 



By Colette 




'on t- 

■ — •nlorov kirthw of 
torjb liabi wilh cenim 
'part small, lion' curls 
'of waves. T ussy neck- 
hum tiny piooUnas, 
instanihcanl leweio, 
# 11 m aim nd lot feu. 




you] hau simply 
If any feature is knot* or 
ouiol'luw. Btq loose, nat- 
ural looking waves with 
o side part . . . soft, draped 
rtackium and huge ostkj- 
cMmbi will compliomunl 
your slroag larasiul lea- 
lures. 





Graceful Dance Frock 

I NOTICED Mrs. Erik Fbcher 
IHelene Kirsavaj looking par- 
ticularly charming as she tlanccti at Romano's 
with her husband during the wpek. She was 
wearing a frock of black net bouffant style 
with a corsage of pink satin. She did hot 
wear any Jewels or flowers, quite a change 
these days, I thought. With Dr. and Mrs. 
Fischer were Mr. and Mrs. Warwick Fairfax 
aDd Gerald Lassen. 

Another cheery party I saw at Romano's, 
was that liven by Dr. and Mrs. Howard Bul- 
lock for Dr. D. S, Wylie, of New Zealand, and 
Dr. John Kennedy and Mrs. Kennedy, visitors 
here for the College of Surgeons Congress, 

Last-Minute Rush 

rjrjESTS at the cocktail party 
given by Ivie Price on the 
night of her departure for Melbourne were 
astonished at the few minutes she allowed 
herself to catch the express, 

Ivie 1b meeting Mrs. Fred Payne In Mel- 
bourne and travelling with her to Adelaide, 
where they will spend several days before 
sailing for South Africa. She has no plans 
In view fDr a return to Australia, so was sad 
at having to say good-bye to so many friends. 

* » ♦ 

Pauline, youngest daughter of l>r. and Mrs. 
Fred Watson, uf Canberra, is In Sydney, 
staying at Ronelagh. Darling Point 

* ■* * 

Party of Sightseers 

Jt[RS WA1JJICE TURNER, 
secretary of the English 
SpeaKlng Union, will be early astir on Mon- 
day, when she will take a party of eighteen 
sightseers to Mt. Buffalo. Victoria. 

They will motor through Canberra, and 
wherever possible excursions will be made off 
the beaten tracft. The Victorian Alps will 
be visited On the return Journey. 

In the party will be Mr. and Mrs. Wilfred 
Johnston, Mrs. George Pring, Miss Irving 
Cumrnings, Marion Harris, and Miss S, F. 
Warby and her sister. 

■* w * 

Mr. and Mrs, John Uarilluw, of Clrra- 
wheen, InTercil, have taken a flat at Cremorne 
for a year. They have bein spending lhe 
early pari of the summer at Manly. 

* *r * 

Was It for David? 

]" AURl KENNKDY loosed 
slightly pusuled when lie was 
presented with a koala at the end of 
his concert recitals at the Conservatorium 
last week. I could net help wondering if 
the toy was meant for his son. DbvIo, who 
does such diligent page turning far his dis- 
tinguished parents. 

Mrs. Kennedy's frock was quite cliarmlng, 
being made of petunia-colored watered taffeta 
In bouffant style, with a large bow of the 
material at the back. 

In the audience were Mr. and Mrs, Cleary, 
Mr, and Mrs. Charles Moses, Mrs. Bertha 
Kennedy, and Dorothy Kennedy's sisters. Mrs, 
Spencer Sibley and Mrs, Thomas GrccnBeld- 



Charming Queensldnders 

STAYING at 53 Moc- 
leay Street are two 
charming Queensland ers. Mrs. C. 
(J. Wilkinson and her sister. Clare 
Cummins. Mrs. Wilkinson, who has 
not, been very well, has brought her 
email daughter. Elizabeth Anne, 
with her. and intends staying for 
a month. The Currunlns family 
are well known in Townsville. where 
tbp.y made their home for many 
years. 

* * * 



Don't cul yourscll In 
the mionl* wiih o 
wide belt of ccmtiost- 
loo color in a con 
fused, chopped up sit 
hauulto 



Do wear - The «xoul*ltoly simple 
lype cl thing ihol gjvea you height. 
Color conu-OTl II youjikp hut criic-r: 
should bo subtly lather than 
sharply contrasted. Two lono com- 
binations dm ■marler Dion one 
raw. and grand lor you. Try a 
lung unbroken lino as above, 
pc-c-ny pink knbe.fl on black.. 



Holiday for A.D.C. 

1LM Mi UK. AIM!' 
the Gove-rnor-aencral 
(lorn Gowrlel during his visit to 
England. Intends having a pleasant 
holiday when liij, official duties 
come to an end in London. 

Jim. of course, from his long asso- 
ciation with Vice-Regal circles, has 
endless friends in high places 
abroad, and la sure to have a splen- 
did time. 

* * * 

DID YOU NOTICE— 

Wann Julian's tthoulder 
spiny of raspberry leaves 
embroidered on a turquoise- 
green frock with initial ion 
berries bobbing front the 
sterns? 
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Healthy Legs 
F or Al l! 

Elaxto, the Wonder Tablet 
Take It t and Stop Limping 

LEG achta «nrl (nuns auon \ jm .ti wheti 
r.liistiMi l.vLr-n. Iron) lht» very tJrst 
tine yon InrfiiD tu experience improved 
general health wild greatrr Imoyancy, m, 
lighter itc*]), and an im ro.v^j uMUie of 
well-heina 1*4. nfa.. swollen (varicose)) 
vein* are rentnrM td a ..e.ilil.y condition, 
■kin troubl-iM clear ap, ln[{ wounds income 
clein nrul he.-\]1hy and qukkJy Iwa., tha 
heait t«cumtM»teady.rhnLimalljui] Minply 
im\es uway and the wholr ^yntem ii 
braced and «irrngtlicH«l Thi* ia not 
ftiAgi<:. ailiwugh th* rrlitf daq urn* magi- 
cM , it is the natural rttolt oJ rcviralircpi. 
Mood and imptovrxJ cumulation brought 
about by Klusio, the titty tablet »i(A tinrt- 
dtrjui htahittf pjn^ri. 

Elasto Will Lighten Your Step* 

Von DatumlLy &sk — what is EJasto ? 
Thii qucNtioD ia hilly aajwered in a 
highly intftruttive booklet which explain* 
in simple Umgti.ipe bow Elaato acta 
tlitmifjh the blood. Your copy is Irce— sac 
off*r below. F-very aiiiforer biiould test 
this wonderful new tiioJugtc*/ Rewndy t 
which quickly brings ease and comfort 
a_n.i1 creates within the system a new 
health force; overcomes sluggish, tm- 
he^cny conditions, increasiiuj vitality and 
bringing into Jutl activity Nuture'g cam 
&rst powers n/ fouling. Nothing even 
remotely resembling Hlantn has ever beeo 
offered to the general public before; it 
ma.b?-< JTOU look and fed years younger, 
flTi il it la the l i lex ku i tei , t , the cheap rat and 
the moat effective remedy ever devised. 

Send far FREE Booklet. 

Swflpiy h«nd MKKHOM s\nd add re* tn tl.AST,--. 
Box US-tH. :-\.ki^r l.,r your I It i- B ooxpy wf lb* 
inKrrKlim El*vto hiwhtfL Or btilrr * 
■ntipjy «(ELatiIa (Willi UwUel miLlvMad) h«m vouf 
«tircnia< to il*7 ami a** lor roitrsoLf wit At a woo- 
drrfihl cfcarn-iiot Elia.4 D-jjkv*. Obtainnlilrj trum 

■iontli'i MfJB^r* 



"0... 



ACID STOMACH 

Excprb -temmch arid ti rcguoriRIDIe 
lw Mropi-mi. men M mdlsraUOU, nEarl- 
Surti, wind, and d;&Depala. TTIU Ln urea- 
Is*! wtlfp tho r»tnedT U 10 aim.ole aiul 
rronucnical. Pol qulutc. Hfttc. una Lulling 
rgllr f LhIu « atnuLl tdipODBrul at iiurp 
TWW dO£>A tn w*Li>r or uulk. YouJ chemL-tt 
•nils TWIN atjDA for or 2 'j jjvr qxtri 



don't talk 

•wh theatrical rubbish I" mid tin 
Colonel Irritably. He fumbled with 
Ms right hand In his nib and drew 
forth a tnlded and crumpled mes- 
aaue. Tlus hu to go to General 
Brat. Sk that !t get* to him. will 
you— or If he's been killed, to hi* 
next In command." 

A ■■imp;,. u( orderlies And a doctor 
had come up from the rear. Larl&se 
gave the Colonu'l Into their charge, 
and said with a twisted unlle: "You 
trust your precious message to roe, 
my Colonel?" 

"Be a good fellow, and don't 
waAln time talking about Itt" begged 
the Colonel. 

He was carried oft the field as the 
attack upon the whole Allied line 
began. " 

The sun, which all day had been 
trying to penetrate the clouds, broke 
througn as Lhe attack commenced, 
lis setting rays bathed the columns 
of the. Imperial Guard In a fiery 
radiance. Etaiut upon rank of 
veterans who had borne the Eagles 
victorious through a dozen fights mi - 
v&nced to the beat of drums, with 
bayonets turned to blood-red by the 
sun'a lskst glow, across the plain Into 
the smoke and heat of the battle. 

Those of the batteries on the Allied 
front which were sUll In action met 
the advance with a fire which threw 
the leading ranks Into considerable 
disorder. Many of the British bat- 
teries, however, were useless. Some 
h&d been abandoned owing to lack 
of ammunition; several guns stood 
with muzzles beet down, or touch- 
holes melted from the excessive 
heat: and mora than one troop, Ite 
gunners either killed, or toe ex- 
hausted to run the guns up after 
each recoil, had Its guns m a con- 
tused heap, the trails crossing each 
other almost on toil of the limbers 
and the ammunition-waggons, 

At ninety paces, the brass elght- 
pounders between the advancing 
battalions opened Are upon Malt- 
land's brigade. They were answered 
by Krahmer de Bichin'a Dutch bat- 
tery, but though the grape-shot tore 
through the ranks of the Guards the 
Duke withheld the order to open 
musketry-hre. Not a man In the 
British line was visible to the ad- 



Give your child 

VIROL 

constitution 




Think of the energy children use up in a summer's 
day — playing, working and growing. Add re- 
member, they are eating lighter meals at this 
time of year. That is why they need Virol — to 
replace spent energy and build up 
lasting vitality and strength. Virol 
is the food that provides off the 
different elements children need 
for healthy growth and protection 
against illness. Virol builds for 
life. Start now and give your 
child a Virol Constitution. 




An Infamous ARMY 



vanclng columns until they halted 
twenty paces from the crest Co 

deploy. 

"How, Maltlandl How's your 
time!" the Duke said at lost, and 
called out In his deep, ringing voice: 
"Stand up, Guards!" 

The Guards leaped to their feet. 
The crest, which had seemed de- 
serted, was suddenly alive with men, 
M-arlct coats standing In line four- 
de«p, with muskets at the present. 
Almost at the point of crossing 
bayonets they fired volley after 
volley Into the Grenadiers. The 
Grenadiers, In column, had only 
two hundred muskeLs able to tire 
against the fifteen hundred of Hal- 
kctt'£ and Maltlaitd's brigades, de- 
ployed 111 tine before them. They 
tried to deploy, but were thrown 
Into con fusion by a Ore no Infantry 
could withstand. 

On Maltland's left. General Chasse 
had brought up Detmcr's brigade of 
Dutoli-Belgtnns In perfect order. 
When the word lo charge was given, 
and the sound of the three British 
cheers was heard as tile Guards 
surged forward, the Dutch came up 
at the double, and, with a roar of 
"Oranje boven!" drove the Pretinh 
from the crest In their front. 

The Guards, scattering the Grena- 
diers before them, advanced until 
their Bank was threatened by the 
second attacking column of Chas- 
seurs. The recall wad sounded, and 
the order was given to race about 
and retire. In the din of clashing 
arms, crackling musketry, groans, 
cheers, and trumpet-calls, the order 
was ralsunderatood. As the Guards 
regained the crest, an alarm of cav- 
alry was raiaed. Someone shrieked : 
"Square, square, form square I" and 
the two battalions, trying to obey the 
order, became inlermlnglcd. A 
dangerous confusion seemed about 
to spread panic through the ranks, 
but it was checked ln a very few 
moments. Thrj order to; "Halt!— 
Prom I— Form up J" rang out; the 
Guards obeyed as one mnn. formed 
again four-deep, and told off la 
companies of forty 



,N the immediate, 

rear of Maitland's and Halkett'a 
brigades, D'Aubrcme's Dutch-Bel- 
gians, formed In three squares, 
appalled by the slaughter En Lhelr 
front, began la retreat precipitately 
upon Vandeleur's squadrons. The 
Dragoons closed their ranks until 
their horses stood shoulder to shoul- 
der; Vaudclcur galloped forward to 
try to stem the rout; and an Aide- 
de-camp went Hying to the Duke on 
a foaming horse, gasping out that 
the Dutch wnuld not stand, and 
could not be held. 

"That's all right," answered his 
lordship coolly. "Tell them the 
French are retiring!" 

Far ln advance of the charging 
Allied line, colbome, having Grossed 
the ground between flougoumont 
and La Haye Solntc, had reached 
the ohaussee, and passed it, left- 
shoulderlng his regiment forward to 
ascend the slope towards La Belle 
Alliance. 

To the right. Vivian had ad- 
vanced his brigade, placing himself 
at the head of the lath Hussare. 
■ ■Eighteenth! You will, I know, fol- 
low me I" he ?ald. and was answered 
by one of his sergeant-majors: "Ay, 
General I to hell, il you'll lead ual" 

Taking up Ids position on the 
flank of the lending half-squadron, 
holding his reins ln his Injured 
right hand, which, though II still 
reposed in a sling, was Just capable 
of grasping them, he led the whole 
brigade forward at the trot. As the 
Hussars cleared the front on Malt- 
land's right, the Guards and Van- 
deleur's Light Dragoons cheered 
them on. and they charged down 
on to Lhe plain, sweeping the French 
up tn their advance past the eastern 
hedge of Hougoumont towards the 
chaussee at La Belle Alliance. 

Through the dense smoke lytng 
over the ground the Duke galloped 
down the line. When the Rifle- 
men saw him. they sent up a cheer, 
but he called out: "No cheering, my 
lads, but forward, and complete your 
victory!" and rode on, through the 
smother, out into the sea of dead, to 
where Adam's brigade was halted 
on the ridge of La Belle Alliance, 
a little way from where some 
French battalions liad managed to 
re-form. 

The sun was sinking fast; in the 
gathering dusk musket-balls wen 
hlsHlng In every direction. Ua- 
brtdge. who had name scatheless 



\T.L rhntm»urm la lh> .-n*!, aB 4 
ab»rt ali»riM whi«fc> ihdht la 
Tha ABalmlliui HHMH'i n'aahlr ara 
ddlilaua, ud bare Aa rrfaraaea la> 
any f^raon. 



Continued from Page 40 

through the day, was hit In the knee 
by a shot passing over Copenhagen's 
withers, and sang out: "I've got It 
at 1.1.1 - 

"Have you?" said his lordaldp, 
too Intent on toe operation* of hli 
trooiu to pay much heed. 

To the south-east of La Bella 
Alliance, the Prussians, driving the 
Young auard out of Plancenolt, were 
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advancing on the chaussee, to con- 
verge there with the Allied troops. 
Buiow's infantry were singing the 
Lutheran hymn, "Now Thank We 
All Our God," but as the columns 
came abreast of the British Guards, 
halted by the road, the hymn ceased 
abruptly. The band struck up "God 
Save tile King," and as the Prus- 
sians marched past, they saluted. 

It was past nine o'clock, when, in 
the darkness, south of La Belle Al- 
liance, the Duke met Prince Blueher. 



The Prince, beside himself with 
exultation, carried beyond coherent 
speech by hla admiration for the 
gallantry of the British troopi. and 
for the generalship of his friend 
and ally, could find Only one thins 
to say as he embraced the Duke 
ruthlessly on both cheeks: "I stink 
of garllol" 

When nil first transports of Joy 
were a little abated, he offered t« 
take on the pursuit of the Prendi 
through the night. The Duke's bat- 
tered forces, dog-tired, terrltily 
diminished In numbers, were era 
dered to bivouac where they stool, 
on the ground occupied all day by 
the French; and the Duke, accom- 
panied by a mere skeleton of u» 
brilliant cortege which had gor* 
with him into the Held that mom- 
Ins; rode back In clouded moonMjtbt 
to his headquarters. 



pARON &IDPP. 

LING, drawing abreast of him, said: 
"The Field Marshal will call tali 
battle Belle-Alliance, sir." 

His lordship returned no answer. 
The Baron, casting a shrewd glsnoi 
at his bony profile, with lta 1 roily 
eye and pursed mouth, realised that 
he had no Intention of callins Uu 
battle by that name. It was nil 
lordship's custom to name hla ric- 
torles after the village or town when 
he had slept the night before thsn. 
The Marshal Prince might call tin 
battle what he liked, but his lord- 
ship would head his despatch tt 
Kail Bathurst: "Waterloo." 

For those In Brussels the dsy hid 
been one of Increasing anxiety. 
Contrary to expectations, no ftnoi 
was heard, the wind blowing steadily 
from the north-west. The Dukes 
despatch to Sir Charles tStiaft, 
written from Waterloo in the soul 
hours, reached him at seven o'clock 
and shortly afterwards Baron via 
der Capellan, the Secretary of stats. 
Issued a reassuring proclaoisttm 
After that no news of any kind *u 
received ln the town for many 
hours. 

Please tarn to Page 44 



TVNE BRAND 
HERRING* 



•j»Vi <rt lvm.ii" Jtv*«i 



QUALITY 
CONSISTENCY 



VARIETY IS THE SPICE 
OF LIFE 

The Following Varieties are obtainable 
from all Grocers in Is. and «rs. tins 



TYNE 
BRAND 



HERRINGS IN 

TOMATO SAUCT 

HERRINGS IN 

MAYONNAISE SAUCE 

HERRINGS IN 

MUSTARD SAUCt 

FRESH HERRINGS 

KIPPERS 

BLOATERS 
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IflSS MASCOTTE 
M poWELL. a Melbourne 
* recently returned 
ffiwoad to demonstrate 
"^ms dances, 
^leaving Victoria two 

5?md she has visited 
gffflb? Bombay, Athens, 

Z i Ensiand. and considers 
Kra« exponents of 
Bgro ballroom dances have 
m equals anywhere. 

DurW stay in Engird 
ijiss Powell gave an exhlb - 
£5? turn with Roy, Fj>^ 
tend. apP^w 1 in a televised 
Stibue arranged by the 
B B C and danced in a fUm 
entitled^Tenny Pool." 

■ittrciorial Jab Taok ,. 
Br All Over Australia 

lOSS OWEN COOPER JOBN- 
HTOM of Melbourne, who Is 
off Hi EMl»'m! to CulHl » socretArlal 
appointment to 
London far g lew 
months, nm\ then 
to seek other 
congenial work, 
had undertaken 
jobs of marry 
kinds during the 
last few years. 

One of lite moat 
Interesting was 
travelling all over 
Australia as Flor- 
nnce Austral's 
"~T T7„.,„_ secretary when 

-BrooUon.. ^ hcJf „„ her 
concert tour. Mid Johnirtoo 
leuiwd uW how large I* the pile 
of inn ronil and the number of 
begpig letters reeerred by a prima. 

K 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

presidential Duties 
Keep Her Busy 
» 8 president of the Adelaide Unl- 
A versity branch C4 the Student 
Cfcrhilsn Movement, Miss Jean 
Wire is having a busy tune welcom- 
ing freshers and introducing them 
k> the work of the movement and 
tin in assisting With arrangements 
for the big State conference of the 
iC-M- W be held in April. 

Kiss Word in a member of the 
errnilive committee of the State 
Council or the movement which Is 
at present occupied In making pre- 
parations for the conference. This, 
will be held lit Holiday House, ML 
Lofty, during the Ansae week-end— 
from April 23 to 5B — and repre- 
sentatives from Victoria have been 
tavfud to attend, as well as all 
South Australian members of the 

wa-. Ward, who is doing an 
hDooTB arts course at Adelaide Unl- 
Terotj. also finds time between lec- 
tures and her presidential duties 
lor hockey and tennis, and has 
plaf?d In hiler-VBTslty matches in 
both liiese sporta. 

* ♦ + 
She Knows All 
About Catering 

MISS A. L. CRIMES, or Brisbane. 

will be very much missed this 
yror when preparations are being 
made for the 
Anzac luncheon 
for thr Baptist 
Church. For many 
years she has 
taken part In the 
arrangement*, but 
this year wiU be 
on the high seas 
on her way to 
England cm the 
Oram*. 

For the past 17 
years HI"' 
Qrtmes has been 
honorary secre- 
tary of the 
(huwnshuid Baptist Women's 
Union, and during all that time 
she has prepared the teas for the 
annual Baptist Assembly, which 
continues for a week. So there Is 
very little left for her to learn about 
catering. 

She sJi» attends to the corres- 
pondence for the various branches 
of the union, and for the last two 
Kara has been collecting far the 
Haptlsl Women's Thousand for the 
Home Mission. When raised the 
money wul be used to the esiension 
of the mission's work to opening 
new churches. 




Ambitious Scheme 

f EWS of the formation in Melbourne of an 
vO/^L, AsKlralian Association of Hro-School Child 
»-/ Development has been received with great 
interest In kindergarten circles. The new organisation 
is regarded as a step forward in the work for the pre- 
school child, and kindergarten unions throughout the 
Commonwealth will he affiliated with it. The work 
planned includes the collection of reports relating lu 
the school child in every State, Ihe .standardisation of 
the training course for kindergiirlen teachers in all 
Stales, and the interchange of directors. 

Mrs. T. A. a'Utckell, president of the Victorian 
Kindergarten Union, will be the first president of the 
association. 




Scholarship Winner 
Plans Study in London 

C1BTBR LUCY XJIXTWBTTE. who 
has been chosen as the 1938 
South Australian Florence Nightin- 
gale Scholar, will leave Adelaide in 
June to do a course In hospital ad- 
ministration and twining school 
method at the Bedford College for 
Women In London. Miss LUlywblte 
has selected this course so Lhat. on 
her return to South Australia, she 
will be able to act as a tutor sister 
to other nurses In the State. She 
also hopes to organise a training 
school for Junior nurses when she 
gets back. 

Besides hex work at the Bedford 
College, Sister LHb/whlt* will spend 
part of her twelve months abroad 
visiting various London hospitals to 
study their methods of organisation 
and treatment. She will be the 
second scholar to be sent abroad by 
the Florence Nightingale Interna- 
tional Scholarship Fund in South 
Australia. 

♦ • * 

Students from Many 
Nations Work Side by Side 

\ FTER. spending two year* 
*■ abroad Miss Thclma Jarrett 
has returned to Melbourne and re- 
sumed her duties 
at Tlntern 
Church of Eng- 
land atria' Gram- 
mar School. 

Miss Jarrett is 
probably the only 
Australian t o 
have taken a 
d 1 p I o m b of 
geography at the 
London Univer- 
sity. The course 
normally covers 
two years of 
study, but by 
much hard work 
Miss Jarrett completed It in one 
At the University she worked with 
such distinguished people as Pro- 
fessor Rod well Jo net and Dr. 
Stamp brother of Sir Jostah Stamp, 
who was a visitor to the New South 
Wales Anniversary Celebrations. 
Students from many countries work 
side by side. An Indian from Bom- 
bay and an Italian doctor of phil- 
osophy were fellow students with 
Miss Jarrett, 

Many English schools she found 
well equipped with special geography 
laboratories. Miss Jartcit hopes to 
equip a special geography room 
along these lines at Tlntern. 

♦ + ♦ 

Illustrates Travel 
Talk With Color Ff.Vns 

TLflSS FRANCES BOTH Ait. 

pitas., noted woman Hav- 
ener, will shortly arrive ta Aus- 
tralia to present her travel talk, 
-life m China." The season will 
open in Melbourne on April SO. 

"Life In China" is depicted in a 
series of natural color Alms taken 
by Mis? Hotham during ber recent 
visit to China and the Far Kast, 
and were shown and described by 
her to London under the auspices 
of the Travel Club. The pictures 
Illustrate the life and customs of 
ordinary Chinese folk iolng about 
their dally tasks. 

Miss Hotham Is the daughter of 
the late Captain Hotham. It .Is'., 
granddaughter of Sir Algernon do 
Horsey, and cousin of Lord Hotham, 
of Yorkshire, She was bom In 
Cowes, Isle of Wight, and since 
leaving Untitling school has turned 
bee hand to half a down things, 
psrob as making and selling handi- 
crafts, staging fashion shows, and 
fulfllltng commtsslons for dress 
shopa 



Miss Jarrett 

f t :'. :<■■■ " London 





tlx Life Ordered 
by Quainl Traditions 

"pOKTO— a city of gaiety, lis build- 
ings always decked as for a gala 
occasion, Its life ordered by qualm 
and beautiful traditions. This Is 
how the (and of her forefathers 
appeared tn .Mi- Mors fnagnki. who 
returned recently from her first 
visit to Japan. 

Miss Tnagakl teaches Jaiiancse at 
the Methodist Ladles' College, Mel- 
bourne, and ut the CoachlnK Col- 
lege. She visited a number ol 
schools In Japan, and thought their 
system of education much the same 
as ours, although more subjects are 
taught and they specialise tn lan- 
guages. 

During her stay In Tokio. Miss 
I nags k! went to a knbukl — an old 
Lliuaieal ploy. It was most Interest- 
ing, she said, with beautiful scenery 
and costumes. Even tf you cannot 
understand the language you miss 
nothing, as the actors have reached 
the highest peidc of their art. 

♦ T- 

Witt Learn hardening 
and Housework 
VyjTH the object of raising Lhe 
status ol domestic workers, and 
also of making available adequate 
domestic help for country woinetL 
a school of domestic training will 
shortly be opened In New Zealand. 
The scliool. the first of its kind In 
the Dominion, has been founded by 
Mr. T. D. Beonett, a member of the 
N2. Parhameul. 

Mrs. F. LI, Harper, herself a 
country woman with a thorough 
understandlns ol the needs ol house- 
wives In the cuunlry. has been 
appointed matron of the school, a 
position which cenesponds to that 
of principal In other schools. Girls 
will be received Into the school when 
they have reached a certain standard 
of education, and will be taught but- 
UT-making. poultry-keeping, and 
gardening, hi addition to house- 
work and laundry work. 

The training course will last one 
year, and after that It will be the 
matrons responsibility to end 
positions for those student* who 
>i»v e qualified ror their certificates. 

* * * 
Felt Call to Work 
in mission Field 
p-ROM. Warning at the Oooblgen 
1 State School In the Calllde 
Valley. North Queensland, to mis- 
sionary work In 

Fiji will be a vast f 
cliange to Miss 
Phoebe Mills, of 
Brisbane, who is 
looking forward 
with interest to 
her new position 
When Miss Mills 
arrives In Suva 
she will join Lhe 
stall of Lhe Meiri- 
odlst Ballantlne 
Meinoriol School. 
Before leavuig stbw Mills 
Australia she will 
spend some time 
training at the George Brown Col- 
lege in Sydney, where she will come 
In contact with returned mission- 
aries. She will also study the 
native language. 

She Is an arts graduate of the 
University of Queensland, and from 
lhe University went to her present 
pomtfoh at Gooblgen. She received 
her early education at Che Lumeah 
High School, lsfcor transferring to 
the State High School, where she 
passed the University senior exam- 
ination, also matriculating and ob- 
taining her scholarship at the same 
time. She has felt the call lor some 
form of missionary work nnd t« j,|ad 
of tills opportunity 



Activity in Notional 
Theatre Movement 

JENNY PARKINSON, who 
will tako tho part ot Henrietta 
in "The Barretts of Wlmpole Street," 
which lhe Na- 
tional Theatre 
Movement will 
present at the 
King's Theatre. 
Melbourne, on 
Tuesday. April 5. 
Is well known to 
radio listeners as 
a member of the 
■'One Man's Fam- 
ily" enst. She 
playr-d Phoebe In 
"As You Like rt," 

«- filf £Jg 

_r»a»is suit lfl8[ yfiar an{1 5he 

has also appenred in several Gregan 
McMahon productlonS- 

The National TliratTe Movement 
Mas grown to sot* proportions that 
it has had to take over sl.iidlrK. and 
■ hah This hall Is bring converted 
into a modern theatre, and the 
movement will sUitfe a number of 
productions there during the year 
Whrn the movement started three 
ii ears ago. It had a membership of 
fifty: It now -tonrta at 3000. with 
|-J6 member organisations support- 
ing it- Over 100 youua people are 
receiving free Irainuig tn the dif- 
ferent branches of art connected 
with the theaue. 

tn a few montlk their first oper- 
atic production will utke place al 
the Princess Theatre, the opera 
being Wagners 'Flying Dutch- 
man-" 

* + + 
Former Basketball Player 
i'k Competent Umpire 

\ PTER two years as secretary of 
* the South Australian Women's 
Basketball AssociaUOii, Miss Mar- 
garet Hargrave has been appointed 
president of the association in suc- 
cession to Mrs. Mark Ridgway 

A former University player (she 
captained the Adelaide University 
team for several years). Miss 
Haigrave reared from the pluylpB 
field when ahc took over the secre- 
taryship two years ago. 

Although she has not played tn 
lritcritote matches. Miss Hargrave 
has twice been appointed manager 
to accompany the South Australian 
team to the other Slates She u 
a enmpetent umpire, and was one 
of the original committee members 
of the S.A.WJ3 Umpires' Associa- 
tion. 



Take Rowing More 
Seriously Than Lope 
■•yiamz of us wants to be married, 
at least not yet. We take row- 
ing more seriously than love affalrs." 

Thbi declaration of their heart- 
whole slot* was mode by members 
of the Englishwomen's rowing crew 
to itilnrvlewers on their arrival In 
Australia The crew Is certain to 
be populur with Australians. They 
arc a happy, thorough, and veTy 
llteablc lot of sportswomen 

They are exponents of the Palr- 
balrn style In rowing They rate 
about 36. and row with great style 
and polish. They have been hi 
training since October, boWB out at 
least lour Limes a week practising 
on lhe Thames at Barnes. All be- 
long to London rtubs, and live In 
suburbs near the city. 

Uhx Eleanor M. Gait fstroket, 
who has been women's sculung 
champion In England for two years. 
Is a teacher of languages in Lon- 
don Miss Anno V K Cyrla* Is a 
London doctor. Miss Elsie Mathcw- 
son is an assliitsnt at Lyons' Miss 
Glsdvs Barnes ibowl and Miss Bar- 
bara" Inncf, lens) ore In the Civil 
Service. Miss Phyllis Taylor 're- 
serve I is of the fBlpworth Club, 

+ + * 
London Singer Has 
Linkx With Australia 

S.I1SS ASTRA DESMOND, the 
well-known Loudoo singer, has 
several connections with Australia. 
Her father was a 
Melbourne man, 
and her sister, 
Mrs. W 8 Wvles. 
Is a resident of % 
Larffs Bay. South 
AiL'ttralla. Also. 
Miss Desmond 
has broadcast ""T?; 
from Davcnlry to 
Australia and T* «S 

Canada. Miss 
Desmond has / 
recehBj achieved 
success with a 
.scholarly and ar- Mrss Desmond 
llstic enterprise. 

whorl Ste gave recitals of songs 
by Grieg, sung In the original Nor- 
wegian and Danish ungues, with 
her own copyright translations Into 
English on the programmes. Press 
criticisms paid tribute to her for 
reviving some neglected Qrleg gems. 
Miss Desmond, who hps a B.A. 
Honors degree tn Classics from the 
London University, made ber debut 
at the Stelnway Hall, and was 
Immediately engaged Iot the Albert 
noli Ballad concerts. 
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T stands for TIME 
Baby's food to prepare. 
The addition of Barley* 
Digests baby's fare 



■j( Indigestion la the chiel drawback to bcilile-Ieeding. and Indiges- 
tion in frequently dus to Ihe use ol umnodltitMi cow'h milk. Robin- 
■on'a "Patent" Barley succesctully modifies cow's milk and ensures 
lhal Iho milk Id fully and eanily digested. StJtlltf-foeding even 
(rora birlli can be as successful a* bi east-feeding II cow's milk Is 
made digestible by' >hs addition ol Robinson's "Palunl" Barley 

ROBINSON'S 



Ell EC I Bock ' — ft ctTm^'lrta guKfo 

■ R-sKi (.,. .nl-uil lfsf*Ujirj— will t»» Mint 

to Tftu pent frs* tf you ta»t-i1» lo t'otmntv 
K««n [A%v=l tld,. aS.O. Box W MM 
Sydirar. NSW. 



"PATENT" 

BARLEY 
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SKIN 
BLEMISHES 
DISAPPEAR! 

fvompt ftELiur 
¥ b o m i-.(/.i:mv 
raombma, acne, 
riMru;^ v a b i- 

COHK I l.l'FltS IIAN. 
I) HI * I AN IJ M.I 



sUak.rt. muniim* 



Itae kr.d »im1lar l*-in WW* .H* 'Tits Mm 

MdJtC lilt. ip^cU) t.o.tj dpnrt trcatmcnr. 
of HT El. Klciiftrd Dinnioari. i'h C, 
itPfl M IC. u( Sydney. 

TYPICAL EXAMPLES OF 

Mil, DIAMOND'S SUCCESS. 

Vifrtlr.p nun , hi ur.tJJri, N.A.W.i tllf- 
lereil from DiurMtu for ievtrnt lr*»<"*- 
Jl«r>-url , j rrimoJrfc rfL-oi-rJ-f U//*r Ttjjti 

•tffjt-j o/ UtniffiTrttJ rrcjififriiiit, 
OtrJ j'C'ftfo^.antf-i) J with bad Actif 
end fnrr trimpjrj. PcrmoiWJtt r«IW 
ft/iVr fArr« u'phIii of fHoffli'ill rwul- 

**" FREE DIAGNOSIS 
Rr»drn ftcc limtwl to vrllf nf at. I. far ft 

FRBB LilAWOSI9 u. Lh«lr Cftift. Of- 
MClbf jour ■jnipttiVin fuHr Mr. niufrirnxi 
luu on til* mxny ftuiidrflolji or iKtrrit 
{ram rrMrftil ;>j : :. rr . 

Write lo 
MH. BirtlARl) DIAMOND. fhC. 
r»iann«nd'» Pli*ri*n*r ,«•<., 
*t taicMn PUrx. 
lit. n«»r CrntrM tUtlwity). 

r> Testis' T- 



An Infamous ARMY 
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To Relieve 
Catarrhal Deafness 
and Head Noises. 



If you have catarrhal deafness or 
hew noises, go to your nearest chem- 
ist Or store mid get a +,.<- bottle of 
Parmint 'double-strength) , and add 
to It 1 pint ol hot water drid a Utile 
sugar Take 1 tublcspoonful (our 
times a day. 

This will alien bring quick relief 
from the distressing head noises. 
Clogged nostras should open, breaUt- 
trig become easy and the mucus stop 
dropping Into the throat It Ir. ea.iv to 
prepare, costs little, and la pleasant to 
lake Anyone who has catarrhal 
deafness or head noi.-.eo should give 
this prescription a trial. Get Parmlnt 
.tc-day 



OTH Judtth and 
Barhnro lutcl slept the ninth through 
In utter exhaustlou, but neither In 
the mnrnlng looked lis though she 
were refreshed by this deep slum- 
ber. Except fnr discussing In a 
desultory manner the extraordin- 
ary revelation Lucy Devenlsh had 
made on the previous evening, 
they did not talk much. Once 
Judith tiuld: "If you knew the 
comlort It Is to me to have you 
with tne! 1 ' but Bur burn merely 
Knitted rather mockingly, and shook 
her head. 

In the privacy of their own bed- 
room. Judith had remarked Impul- 
sively to Worth: "I am out ol all 
conceit with myself] I have been 
deceived alike in Lucy and In Bar- 
barn I" 

"You might certainly be forgiven 
for having been deceived in Lucy," 
Worth replied. "I Imagine no on* 
could have suspected such a melo- 
dramatic story to He behind that 
demure appearance." 

"No, Indeed I I was never more 
shocked in my lite. Bab says Oeorge 
will make her a very bad husband, 
and If It were not unchristian I 
should he much inclined to any 
that she will have nothing but her 
just deserts. But Bab I I could 
not have believed that she had such 
strength of character, such real 
goodness of henrtl Have not you 
been surprised?" 

"No." he replied. "I should have 
been very much surprised had she 
not, In this crisis, behaved precisely 
as she has done. My opinion ol 
her remains unchanged." 

They had scarcely got up from 
the breakfast table, a little later, 
when they received a morning call 
from Mr. and Mrs. Fisher. 

"She has confessed, then!" Judith 
exclaimed when the visitors' cards 
were brought to her. 

"In floods of tears, rd lay ray last 
frulnea!" said Barbara. 

"It is not to be wondered at If she 
did wer.pl" 

"I abominate weeping females. Do 



END YOUR DREAD OF 

KIDNEY TROUBLE 

NO DELAY- RELIEF BEGINS AT ONCE 

Here's a message of hope to every man and 
woman living in dread of Kidney Trouble 

Kidney trouble can be ended. There Is no need to stay lo 
Ganger. There is no need for you to endure painful, distressing: 
symptoms, bad back, aching- muscles, rheumatism, stiff joints, 
dizziness, baggy eyes, too-old, worn-out feeling 1 . We tell you 
that if you start to-day taking De Witt's Pills, iq 2* hours you. 
will bare proof positive that they are moving the cause of your 
pain and weakness from the system. 

ENDS PAIN— GIVES NEW VITALITY 

The wonderful thing about De Witt's Pills Is the fact that 
they bring quick relief and lasting benefit. Gone the "Oh I my 
poor back!" Stiff, swollen knees loosen up. No more agonising, 
rheumatic pains. Hands with joints enlarged, encrusted with 
deposits of uric acid, can once again be 
moved easily. Gone are those dizzy spells, 
that haggard, baggy-eyed, too-old look that 
kidney trouble always gives. Once again 
you want to be up and doing, for De Witt's 
Pills not only make you pain-free, but make 
you feel and look years younger. 

De Witt's Pills just dispel completely the 
excess uric acid and impurities, the root of 
your trouble. No purging. Nothing violent 
or likely to upset man or woman at any age 
or at any time. Every dose you take fortifies 
you against further attacks of pain Give 
De Witt's Pills a trial and prove these facts 
for yourself. 

FAMOUS FOR SO YEARS 

Only you can avoid the terrible conse- 
quences of neglecting kidney and bladder 
troubles. Don't wait to become bed-ridden. 
De Witt's Pills can, will and must benefit 
you. Their 50 years' reputation proves this. 
Get your supply to-day and prove this fact, 
Str^ui^Z^Bmth as so many thousands of others have done. 

DEVVin'SsPILLS 




you wish for my support at this 
Interview?" 

"Oh, yes, they will certainly desire 
to see you." 

"Very well, out TO be hanged If 
111 be held accountable for George's 
sins." 

It was as Judith had supposed, 
Lucy had confessed the whole to her 
aunt and uncle. They were pro- 
foundly shocked, and Mr. Flatter 
seemed almost bewildered. He said 
that he could not understand how 
such a thing could have come to 
pass, and so far from blaming Bar- 
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Sat ! hoi 

White wing, where are 

you going? 
Swift the mow-topped sea 

i» Flouting 
Wind on wind so thstply 

blowing 
Stagl Slat/! 

Slay! While wing'. Oh 

hear mg catting' 
Sri how tow the cloude are 

falling! 
Bantu of darkness slowly 

crawling 
Round the dag. 
Stay white wing, the winds 
confess 

Death to all vouf loVeli- 
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bar* lor her brother's conduct, 
several tiroes apologised to her for 

it. 

The Fishers soon took their leave, 
and the rest of the morning was 
spent by Judith and Barbara In ren- 
dering all the assistance In their 
power to those nursing the wounded 
in the tent by the Kamur Gate. Re- 
turning together just before four 
o'clock, they found visitors with 
Worth In the salon, and walked In 
to discover these to be none other 
than the Duke and Duohess of Avon, 
who ItBd arrived In Brussels scarcely 
an hour previously. 

Barbara stood on the threshold, 
staring at them. "What tho devil 

T Gmndnuwna. how the deuee 

do you come to be here?" 

The Duke, a tall man With grbszled 
hair and fiery dark eyes, said: "Dont 
talk to your grandmother like that! 
WTmt's ttiLt story I hear about Suit 
worthless brother of yours?" 

Barbara bent to kiss her grand- 
mother, a rather stout lady, with a 
straight, back, and an air of unshak- 
able Imperturbability: "Dear love! 
Did you come lor my sake?" 

"No. I came he-cause your grandi- 
father would do ». But this Is very 
surprising, this news of George's 
marriage. Tell me. shall I like his 
wife?" 

"Ymill have nothing to do with 
her I" snapped his grace. "Upon my 
word, I'm singularly Pleased in my 
grandchildren! One is such a 
miserable poltroon that ho takes to 
his heels the Instant he hears a gun 
fired; another makes herself thi talk 
of the town: and a third tnairles a 
Oit's . daughter. Yon may as well 
tell me what folly Harry has com- 
mitted, and he done with it. I wash 
mj hands of the pack of you I There 
is no understanding how I came to 
have such a set of grandchildren." 

"Vldal's behaviour Is certainly very 
bad," agreed the Duchess. "But I 
find nothing remarkable about 
Goorge's and Bab's conduct, Dominic. 
Only I'm sorry George should have 
married In such a hole-ln-coraer 
fashion. It will make It very awk- 
ward for his wife." Yon have not 
told me If I shall like her, Bab." 

"You will think her very dull, 1 
daresay." 

"You will not receive her at aSI" 
Elated his grace. 



This 



Duchess re- 
plied calmly: "Your mother received 
me. Dominic.'' 
"Maryl" 

"Well, my dear, but the otrcum- 
xteneRS were far more disgraceful, 
weren't they?" 

H £ suppose you will say that I am 
to blame for George's oonductr" 

"At all events, you are scarcely in 
a position to condemn him," she 
said, srnlnnc. "You nude a shock- 
ing roesalluuice yourself. Dear me, 
how rude se are, to be sure! Here 
is Lady Worth come In. and not one 
of us pays the least heed I How do 
you do, mf dear child? You must 
let me thank you for your kindness 
to my granddaughter. I am afraid 
she has not used your family very 
welL" 



Continued from Page it 

"Oh, ma'am, that Is all forgotten!" 
Judith said, taking her hand. 1 
cannot and words to express to you 
what It has meant to me Do have her 
here during this terrible time I " 

They warned us in Ohent," said 
the Duchess, "not to proceed fur- 
ther, as we vhtiuld certainly be 
obliged to fly from Brussels, ao 
naturally your grandfather luu) the 
horses put to uumedlately." 

He regarded her with a grim 
little .\inile. "You were not behind- 
hand. Mary!" 

"Certainly not. All this dashing 
about makes me feel myself a young 
woman again. Which reminds me 
that I must call upon my new grand- 
daughter. You will give me her 
uncle's direction, Bab." 

"Understand me. Mary " 

"I will give it to you. ma'am, but 
you must know that Mr. Fisher re- 
gards the match with quite as much 
dislike as does my grandfather." 

This remark brought a sparkle 
Into the Duke's eye. "Ha does, does 
be? Oo on, Miss! Oo on! What 
the devil has he against my grand- 
son?" 

"He thinks him a spendthrift. 

gfr." 

"Ha! Confounded Oltr He may 
consider h i m self ludky to have 
caught George for his nobody of a 

niece!" 

"As to that, Lucy Is Bis heir. 1 
fancy he was looking higher for her. 
Hpr fortune will not be Inconsider- 
able, you know, and In these days 

"So be was looking higher, was 
he? Ac Atastalr Is not good enough 
for turn! Ill see this greasy mer- 
chant!" 



Xhe Duchess said 
In her matter-of-fact way: "You 
should certainly da so. It will 
be much more the thing than that 
wild notion you had taken into your 
head of riding out with Lord Worth 
towards the battlefield." 

"Fisher can wait," replied his 
grace. "I have every Intention of 
going to see what news can be got 
the Instant I have swallowed my 
dinner." 

"Dinner!" Judith eirelaimed. "How 
shocking of met ! had forgotten' the 
time. You must know, Duchess, 
that here In Brussels we have got 
into the way of dining at four. I 
hope you will not mind. You most 
please stay and Join us." 

"You should warn them that 
Charles bore off our Sunday dinner." 
Barbara said, with a wry amlie. 

"Yob may be sure my cook will 
have contrived something.'' 

The Avons were putting up at the 
Hotel de Belle Vue. and the Duchess 
at once suggested that the whole 
party should walk round to dins 
there. It was declined, however; 
Judith's confidence m her cook was 
found uot to have been misplaced; 
and in a very few minutes they were 
all seated round the table In the 
dinlng-parlor. 

The conversation was mostly of 
the war. The wildest rumors were 
current In Ghent, and the Duke 
was glad to listen to a calm account 
from Worth of all that had so far 
passed. When he heard that the 
Life Guards had driven the French 
Lancers out of Genappe, he looked 
pleased, but beyond saying that If 
George did not get his brevet for 
this he supposed he would be obliged 
to purchase promotion for him, he 
made no remark. As soon as they 
rose from the table, ha and Worth 
took their departure, to ride to- 
wards the Forest of Solgnies In 
search of Intelligence, and Judith, 
excusing herself, left Barbara alone 
with her grandmother. 

"I havs surpassed myself, ma'am." 
Barbara said In a bitter tone. "Did 
VUlal write you the whale?" 

"Quite enough," replied the 
Duchess. "I wish, dearest, you win 
try to get the tetter of this shocking 
disposition of yours." 

"If Charles comes back to me 
there Is nothing I will not do I" 

"We will hope he may do so. Your 
grandfather was very much pleased 
with the civil letter Colonel Audley 
wrote to him. Bow came you to 
throw him off aa you did. my love? 9 

"O. arandmamai" Barbara whis- 
pered, and fell on her knees beside 
the Duchess, and burled her face in 
her tap. 

It was long before she could be 
calm. The Duchess listened In un- 
denUnding silence to the disjointed 
sentences gasped out. merely saying 
presently: "Don't cry. Bab. It will 
ruin your face, you know." 
"I dent give a hang for my facer 
"I am very sure that you do," 

Pleaae turn to Page 45 
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IAHBARA sat up, 

<tow&ha tears. "Oon- 

**» 'Tnart I have donel You 
.ton mi) to remove to the 
|W ! , ^Bellc Vue. do you? I 
g^laSTjwUO. at (Oils pre- 

""I' ... au-ns stay here, my love. 

£f£iSd. uyov,pie*»r 

» «Bi»t conceive what possessed 
JJT"* bofc twice »t her. She 

•gSft" had better go and 

!? Her did much to soothe 
Tiurtoition; »nd her calm 
v*T m w almost reconciled -Mr. 

rpMrdBW with lh * deepest 
K*W Ntltwr W8 appearance. 
IwTthe nbssqulousruas ol nls mall- 
ei wuU He espected to please the 
SL. Wit She wa. agreeably sur- 
5Si in Lucy. U" 1 although not 
Setog much impendence upon her 
Kslile to hold George's volatile 
!5 went bw* presently to her 
feflliiK thai things might have 
hem much worse. 

Worth returned to his home about 
H , .-(inck. having Birttd from the 
SJk,. it the end of the Street. 

Wircely «" hour lat " u,e towQ 
thrown into an uproar by the 
Ciinberiand Hussars galloping m 
■iroueii the Namur CH»tc, and stam- 
wilW through the streets, shouting 
fhn ail was lost, and the French 
hirf on their heels. They seemed 
not to have drawn rein In their flight 
jwn, the battlefield, and went 
Uuoueh Brussels aeatterlng the ln- 
hjjHianLa before them. 



jLhr>r; ••: began 
ono, more to run about, crying: 
Ire Prsncsti sonl Icll lis seru- 
mrtnl a' la porle de la villel Nous 
femmte tons perdue. Que ferons 
gnu?" Many people kept their 
hones at their doors, but no more 
troops foilnwed Uie Hussars, and the 
panic gradually abated. A little later 
a lureo number ol French prisoners 
altered the town under escort, and 
itre marched to the barracks of 
Paul Chateau. The sight ol two 
captured Eagle* caused complete 
ttnnira to shake one another by 
tfja band; more prisoners arrived, 
■ad hopes ran high, only to be 
sained by the Intelligence conveyed 
Iff one or two wounded officers, thai 
twjUilng had been going as badly 
M possible when they had left the 

At half-past eight o'clock. Worth. 
Fbo bad gone out some time before 
In quest of new*, came abruptly Into 
UK laaon where Judith and Barbara 
wcrr* sitting In the most dreadful 
■wpcnjc, and said, with more sharp- 
nets In his voice than his wile had 
nur heard: "Judith, be so Rood u 
to have pillows put Immediately into 
the chaise I I am going at once 
towards Waterloo: Charles, to there, 
reri badly wounded. Cherry has 
Just come to me with the news." 

Be did not watt, but strode out to 
his own room, to make whui prepar- 
ttJons for the Journey were neces- 
sary. Both ladies ran after him, 
imploring him to tell them more. 

*I know nothing more than what 
I him told you Cherry had no Idea 
box things were going— badly, he 
dunk*, f may be away some time: 
the rood is almost blocked by the 
can.-, overturned by the Oerman 
cavalry's rout. Have Charles' bed 
made up — but you will know what to 
do!" 

"I will have the pillows put in the 
chaise." Barbara said In a voice of 
teprerard anguish, and left Che room. 

The ehiilse was already at the door, 
and Colonel Audley's groom waiting 
lutttttiently beside It. Be was too 



AN Infamous ARMY 



overcome to be able to tell Barbara 
much, but the link- he did say was 
enough to appall her. 

Colonel Audley nad been earned lo 
Mont St. Jean by some foreigners', 
he did not know whether Dutch or 
German. 

"II docs not signify, oo on!" 

Cherry brushed his hand across his 
eyes. "I saw them carrying him 
along the rood. On. my lady. In all 
the years rvrj served the Colonel I 
never thought to see such a sight as 
met my eyes! My poor master like 
one dead, and the blood soaked right 
through the horse-blanket they had 
laid him on! He wsa taken straight 
to the cottage of Mout St. Jean, 
where those sawbones — saving your 
ladyship's presence I — was busy. I 
thought my master was gone, but he 
opened hts eyes as they put, him 
down, and said to me. 'Hallo. 
Cherry 1' he said, Tve got It, you 
see.'" 

He fairly broke down, but Baroara, 
gripping the open chaise door, merely 
said harshly: "Go on!" 

"Yes, my lady I But I don't know 
how to tell your ladyship what 
they done to my master, Dr. Hume, 
and them other*, right there In the 
garden. Oh. my lady, they've talsen 
his arm oil I And he bore it all 
without n groan," 

She pressed her handkerchief to 
her Hps, In a stifled voice, she said : 
"But he will live!" 

"You would not say so it you could 
but see him. my lady, Four horses 
he's had shot under him this day. 
and a wound on bis leg turning as 
black as my boot. We got him to 
the Inn at Waterloo, but Caere's no 
staying there: they couldn't take in 
the Prince of Orange himself, far all 
he had a muskcs-ball in his shoul- 
der." 

Worth ran down the steps of the 
house at that moment, and curtly 
told Cherry to get up on the box. As 
he drew ah bin driving-gloves, Bar- 
bara said: "I have put my smelling- 
salts Inside the chaise, and a roll of 
Unt. T would come with you, but I 
believe you will da better without 
me. O, Worth, bring him safely 
back!" 

T 

J. SHALL cer- 
tainty bring him back. Go In to 
Judith, and do not be Imagining 
anything nonsensical If I'm away 
some hours. Good-bye!" 

He mounted the box; the grooms 
let go the wheelers' heads, and as 
th« chaise moved forward one of 
them lumped up behind.' 

For the next four hours Judith 
and Barbara, having made every 
preparation for the colonel's ar- 
rival, waited, sick with suspense, for 
Worth's return. The Duke of Avon 
walked round from the Hotel ds Belie 
Vue at ten o'clock, and. learning of 
Colonel Audley's fate from Judith's 
faltering tongue, said promptly: 
"Good, Is that all* One would say 
he had been blown In pieces by a 
howitzer-shell to look at your faces! 
Cheer up, Bab! Why, I once shot a 
man Just above the heart, and he 
recovered!" 

"That must have been a mistake, 
air. I feel sure." 

"It was." he admitted- "Only time 
I ever missed my mark." 

At any other time both ladles 
would have wished to hear marc of 
this anecdote, but in the agitation 
of spirits which they were suffering 
nothing tliat did not bear directly 
upon the present Issue had the power 
to engage their attention, The Duke, 
after animadverting with peculiar 
violence upon Mr. Fisher's manners 
and ideals, bade them good night, 
and went back to his hotel. 

•After he had gone, no further 
Interruptions occurred. The even- 
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Conlinutd from Page 44 

lng was mild, with a fitful moon- 
light shining ihruugh the lifting 
storm-clouds. Barbara had drawn 
back the blinds, and opened ono of 
the windows, and sat by it almost 
without stirring. 'In tlie street lie- 
low, a few people passed, but the 
sounds thai drifted to the salon 
were muffled, as chough Brussels 
were restless, but quiet. 

Once Judith said: "Would you 
like to lie down upon your bed for 
a little while? I would wake you 
the Instant he comes." 

•T could not rest. But you " 

"No, nor I." 

The brief conversation died. An- 
other hour crept by. As the church 
clocks struck the hour of one. the 
clatter of horses' feet on the cobble* 



reached the ladles' ft nun lug ears,; 
Lanterns, dipping and rocking wich 
the lurch of a chaise, were seen 
approaching down the street, arid 
In another moment Worth's eh.Bl.w- 
and-four had drawn up outside the 
house. 

Barbara picked up the branch of 
candles from Die table. "Go down. 
I will light the stairs," she said. 

Judith ran from the room, ( e el- 
icit.- hex knees shaking under her. 
The butler and Worth's valet were 
already at the door: there was noth- 
ing for her to do, and. almost over- 
powered by dread, she remained 
upon the landing, leaning against 
tile wall, fighting against the ner- 
vous spasm that turned her sick and 
faint. 
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'UT as we swept 
out Into the open Lagoon, all blue 
and shimmering In the morning 
light, I Eaw that he looked Tairly 
normal, thausli somewhat white 
about the ffllU The flying boat 
was waiting for ub. 

We were uid nrst on boara, and 
we picked what seemed toe best of 
the faux scat* nnd settled down to 
wait. Presently, with a roar, an- 
other launch drew alongside ana 
decanted a third Juissenger. Charles 
gave him one glance and snorted 
with disgust. "Gigolo!" said he. I 
nodded, end then I started— what 
had I heard recently about gigolos? 
But it had only been Augusllno's 
gossip, and, as he had said, they all 
looked alike. 

The young fellow climbed Into 
the cabin, bringing a waft of per- 
fumed halr-oll with hlm. and as his 
eye lighted on us he scowled 
heavily, and stuck his head out 
again, "what Is this?" he called 
to the pilot, "I should have this 
plane to myself. I have reserved 
all the seats," 

The pilot shrugged and threw oik 
his hands. It was not his job. lie 
explained, to reserve the seats. If 
the sLgnor had a fault to find, he 
could go back to tho bureau, but In 
that case the plane would start 
without him. There was a very 
pretty uproar at that, with a wealth 
of gesture on both sides that 
wouldn't have disgraced a Covent 
CHrden opera: and in the middle 
of It a Ellm, black gondola drifted 
silently alongside and unshipped 
the fourth passenger. And as I 
saw his face, I gasped. "Well, I'm 
blnwed." I said simply. 

It was Augustiuo, but In a new 
and radiant guise. From the crown 
Of his' pearl-grey Borsallno to the 
tips of his pointed patent-leather 
slices, he was fashion personified. 
He wore a chocolate-colored suit, 
and carried bis dust-coat slung with 
an air across bis shoulders. 

"Hello, AugiKtino," I said, "dom- 
ing for a flip?" 

He started violently. "Yes, sig- 
ner." he stammered. "To-day Is my 
vacation, and I fly to Trieste to see 
my friends." 

Next Instant, with a roar, the 
plane oast off, gathering speed as 
she bucketed over the wave-crests; 
and then suddenly a great wing of 
spray leapt out under either wing, 
daszung white against the blue 
water, and light and effortless as a 
swallow we swept up to meet the 
sapphire sky. 

I shot a sideways glance at 
Charles. At the first sound of the 
motor, his jaw had set, with that 
look of painful expectancy one 



automatically puts on in the den- 
tist's chair, but now his expression 

was harder to classify. "Well," I 
said, anxiously. "What about It?" 

He turned a beatific [ace on me, 
"Oh, the lovely thing!" he said 
softly, -sties Like a bird. She's like 
— she's like the Winged Victoryl" 

Thin was an entirely satisfactory 
reaction from a man who turned 
sick at a fifteen-foot drop. "Have 
a look down." I told Mm, "See what 
landmarks you can pick out." 

"Great heavens!" he sold soberly, 
"It's fairy like. It's more than that. 
It's gnd-llke. That's what the gods 
must see when they look down on the 
earthl" 

Alter that I felt 1 could Jet well 
alone, and for the next fifteen 
minutes we sat silent, drinking -In 
the Joy of travel In a well-flown 
plane on a perfect flying morning. 
By that lime we were skimming the 
crown ol the Adriatic, the Qolfo dl 
Venezia, looking down ou the 
mighty stretch of sapphire water, 
edged wiLh yellow sandhills; and 
then suddenly Charles got to his 
feet. 

"This 13 nil very well," he said 
abruptly, "but I nant to see how 
the thing works. There must be 
twice the thrill if you're /lying it 
yourself. I'm going for'ard." 

Now, to speak to Lhe man at the 
Joy-stick is one of the major sins 
□f flying as a passenger and I put 
out a hand to restrain him, but 
Augustine, smiling happily, caught 
my arm. "Let him go," he whis- 
pered, "The pilot will not mind — it 
Is good Hying weather— and It It 
easy to see the air has laid hands 
on the signer. They are strong 
hands. Thev will not easily lei 
him go." 

jDazedly 1 

watched Charles make his way 
for'ard and open the door to the 
cockpit. The pilot looked back with 
a flash of white teeth, and I gath- 
ered that diaries was making clear 
Ids wishes, for the lad burst Into s 
torrent of speech, pointing to the 
controls while Charles grinned and 
nodded. 

Up to then 1 hadn't been taking 
much notice of our fourth passen- 
ger. After the first outburst he had 
seemed to realise that any hope of 
having the plane to himself was a 
forlorn one, and had retired to the 
back seat and buried himself be- 
hind a dog-eared copy of the 
"Popoto dltalla." but now he was 
sharply brought to toy notice. The 
pilot had seemingly concluded tlwt 
he had a complement of satlsfy- 
Ingly air-minded passengers aboard, 
for he now proceeded to do some 
really fancy aerobatics. 

To describe what he did with that 
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aeroplane would fill a couple of 
pages of a technical journal, but It's 
enough to say here that he was 
young, he was filled with the Joy of 
life and of flying, and If he dldnt 
actually make the plane turn 
catherlne-wheelj it wasn't for want 
of trying. And suddenly there was 
a stilled moan from the rear seat 
I looked round. The fourth pas- 
senger was sitting bolt upright, bis 
face a delicate pea-green, and. in 
addition, a stricken mask of tenor. 
"But it Is too much I" he screamed. 
"I am 111. I am about to die. Make 
him stop these madnesses!" 



I 



HALF - BOSS 
from my seat, meaning to drop a 
hint to the pilot, but Augustlno was 
before me. He sprang to his reel, 
staring, with his head bent a little 
forward, and a most peculiar expres- 
sion on h£s face, at the other man. 
"But it is you." he said softly, "It 
Is indeed you. who were haunting 
the steps of the Contessa that 
evening. Tell me, miserable one. 
.where Is the necklace?" 

I opened my mouth to tell him 
not to be foolish. After all, as he 
had said himself, one gigolo Is much 
like another; but the fourth pas- 
senger was on his feet, too. The 
sickly green was gone from his foce 
and it was a livid mask of fury. His 
upper lip curled back from his 
teeth. "Stand back!" he snarled, 
and I saw that he had an ugly- 
looking little Browning In hla hand. 
"One word more, and I shootl" 

"Well, I'm clamed 1" said Charles 
softly belilnd me, and even as he 
spoke Augustino hurled himself for- 
ward. There was an explosion, 
deafening in that confined space, 
and I heard the sound of shattered 
glass behind me: another report, 
and Augustino caught at his wrist 
with a little moan. Next minute 
Charles and I were on top of the 
gigolo and had hlm on the floor of 
the cabin. 

He put up very little fight, and It 
wasn't long before his struggles 
ceased and we were tying hlm up 
scientifically with a variety of bonds, 
comprising his necktie, his braces, 
and his handkerchief torn Into 
strips. Then we turned to Augustlno, 
who had slumped Into a seat, look- 
ing rather green. The wound In his 
wrist was a clean puncture — the 
bullet had gone straight through— 
but it was Impossible to leli li ft 
had broken any bones, so we tied 
It up as best we could, and I gave 
him a swig from my flask. After 
all, as I said to Charles, we were 
due at Trieste In fifteen minutes, 
and then It could be properly seen 
to. 

It was then that I remembered 
the pilot. Tho piano was fiylng 
sweetly on an even keel, but the 
windscreen between the cabin and 
the cockpit had been shattered by 
the first aliot. and I Imagined he 
must be at least wondering faintly 
what was happening inside. 

I opened the conmuinlcatlng door, 
"Boyl" I said, but he never moved 
his head: and then I saw, with a 
sickly feeling of terror, a little 
stream of blood flowing down his 
neck from under his smart cap. 

Charles was at my elbow. "D*you 
see that?" I asked hlm. He nodded. 
"Poor devtl stopped it all right," he 
said philosophically, "but It mayn't 
be too bad. We'll get hlm to a doc- 
tor as soon as we land." 

"Quite," I said gently, "but when 
and how do we land?" 

I looked out. Par— unpleasantly 
far— below It now seemed, lay the 
Oolfq di Trieste. To tho north was 
a dark smudge and a blur of smoke 
that might be UcUnc. We were head- 
ing due east, but at any moment I 
knew we ought to make the right- 
hand turn that would bring us over 
Trieste. "At our present rate of 
progressibn," I told him, "we should 
reach Belgrade la about six hours, 
and after that you take your choice 
as to how long the petrol holds out." 



£ whistled 
softly. That's a now angle on it," 
said he. "Let's get him In and in- 
spect the damage." 

Tho cheese-cuttor was steady, the 
elevators fixed, and for the moment 
there was nothing to worry about. 
I held the Joy-stick while Charles 
hauled In tho unconscious man and 
looked hlm over. After a minute he 
came bade 

"Amount ol damage unknown,*' ha 
said, with a cheerfulness that I 
found singularly out of place, "it 
may be a fractured altuIL or only 
concussion, but for the moment he's 
definitely taken the count." 

It was my turn to whlsUe. In 
that cast," I said, "It's we wholl 
be taking the count very shortly." 
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Recover Voice 

By Air MaQ from oar London 
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j OBINO her rolee while pi»< 
bag in a pantomime, Made- 
line Gibson, the principal girl, 
vlaited a specialist who adriseil 

her to rest, 

Tiiis iu im sensible, *s be 
told bar the only chance of ■ 
quick recovery was an ah- trip. 

Missing a matinee. Miss Gib- . 
son journeyed to the ttrami 
airport, where one of the in- 
structors took her for a "flip" 
3 000 feet ap- She was In lbs ,' 
air for half an bear, and al . 
night was hack in the lhoir, | 
cureil. 

"I was a bit nerrous." she 
said. "When wc got to SUM 
feet I started to sine genii;. 
Boon I was exercising ray voirjs . 
and f could have wepl with )oi ; 
when 1 realised It was eomtar ; 
baek," 



"Can't Augustlno carry on?" Bt 
suggested hopefully, 

"Take a look at him," I r&torliA, 
and Indeed the little follow wai 
In pretty bad shape, what wita 
pain, loss of blood, and frirbi, 
for he, too, realised what h|c 
napponed. "SlEnar.* he ttsto- 
mored, "What will become of Ut1 
There is no one to pilot the plans" 

"No one?" said Charles in a hurt 
voice, "There's mc." 

We both turned and stared at bus, 
and saw him grinning all over ok 
ugly face. "I told you I'd got tlx 
hang of It," said he nanclMlnuUr. 
"I don't say I could bring mi 
through a hurricane, but wiTaot 
could fly a little beauty luce tab Is 
calm weather. "You." he smfffll 
round on Augustina. "You lit aj 
behind me and tell me what to ttt 
and I'm hanged if I don't do it." 

Augustino gave a weak ctiudba 
"U the slgnor feels he can do it. hr 
will do It," he said, "Did I not sn> 
the air had laid hands on him? HHP 
me forward, and I will tell him win! 
to do. but first let me examine ta» 
miscreant," 

He took a stumbUng step lowsrts 
the prostrate gigolo, knelt buside U* 
prostrate body and fumbled la let 
pockets with his left hand. 'High 
with a little cry of Joy. lie piiM 
out a flat leather case. As I teat 
It from him and opened It, sootf- 
thlng like a thousand dewdrast 
flashed In the sunlight I thrust U 
tnlo Augustine's pocket, and " 
beamed all over his ugly little f*» 
"Now, with the reward. I eaa bw 
me an aeroplane,'* he said. 

"That's tho sttmt" said Cluri" 
approvingly. 

We hoisted Augustlno Into Iks 
front seat, Charles climbed low U» 
cockpit, and I sat, tretubuaslf, J 
yuu want to know. Just tteaioa 
Charles took the Joy-itlck, Auptf- 
tlno gave a few sharp dlrccUoai IM 
he seemed to understand, and I Wl 
the plane's nose swlnginii scuta 
Five minutes later Augustlno timw 
a beaming face to me, "It will ■ 
all-a-rlght," he said. "The Bp* 
Is the born pilot. He will brlW " 
down." 



A, 



_ MOTHER 4" 
tuUjutes' steady flying, end sull t» 
miracle continued. I »r Us 
PUvb. ribbon-like, below us. I ■» 
the bay of Trieste, and thai t* 
harbor and the olustored aMP!»M 
and the old. grey towa l»* 
Augustino let out another flwd" 
eloquence, and slowly wed*"* 1 
down, straightening out genUI »• 
ve r. pared tile water. . . 

I held my breath, for the true"" 
moment, the landing, ™ •'• '""J; 
but Providence was kind. A saeaa 
of dear water seemed w W° 
miraculously before us. there wa' 
bump or two. a hard jroact : U « 
took the sea, then, like •Jf™} 
bird, the plane taxied JE 
to the landing stage aad I 1 ™" 

"'■Pretty good, though t si' N * 
souuidn'e." said Charles cos*"' 
ently. . lhJ „ 

Officials swarmed e* 3 "* 
was ■ torrent of explsii"'" 11 ,'', 
the wounded pilot was lilled • 
couple of police took charge o «■ 
gigolo, and someone with s s»£ 
gold lace about hlm shot* OS*" 
effusively by the hand. — ^ 

"What an affalrl" said ^""J* 
an adventure! And what •""S 
slgnor, that an expcTkne-ta 
like yourself was on boara 

I saw Charles swell Tttb J«J 
and then, as he eau|ht aj tffi£V 
had the grace to blB**-.jCT 
said he modestly. *1 wouWol ' 
aetly say I was experi«i«o . • 
(Copyrlebt. I 
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Double Chins are Ageing 



'Don't let a duplicate 
chin, a sagging jawline, or 
crepey skin add five 
years to your looks. 
BY Evelyn 




A SMOOTHLY-ROUNDED 
throat, a clear-cut chin 
can be every woman's pro- 
vided she gives a few minutes' 
attention, every day, to her 
chin and necfc 

Miay iiiunii girls display bulging, 
emu necks and a tendency to double 
chin* On the other band, hundreds 
or women tn the thirties and forties 
pones moat attractive throat Uses 
mil wtthout the slightrat trace at a 
duplicate chin. 

Reading Kviiig, typing, walking or 
sitting with Dead boat towards the 
duit, li tatal to dan beauty. 

The i.livioiii, thing to remember 
always is this: Keep your chin up. donl 
let It poke or sag. 

MentEl!v It acts at a stimulus, elves 
i omfctrnee. defied defeat. Physically, 
Jt strengthens the 
. muscles. keeps 
s tbem young and 
.Taut, stops 
X l hem from 




pswaMs 




Massage, 
patting. or 
gentle punching 
along the Jawline. com- 
bined with simple exercises, are 
marvellous aids to chin and neck 
beauty. 

Rotary massage with the tips of the 
fingers is good. Apply cream gener- 
ously and work from the chin centre 
op along the jawbone, finishing at 
the temples; then up and cut from the 
corners ol your mouth. Don'L drag 
the skm: never work downwards — 
always up and ont. 

A plnehlng movement* using the 
thumb and first finger, starting at 
the chin and wurking up the Jawbone 
to the temple Is decidedly beneficial. 

Use plenty of cream and on no ac- 
count stretch the skin. 

Simple, But Good 

TJATTTNG or slapping the under- 
chin after applying cream Is a 
helpful way of a double 

chin. Use the back of your hand or 
rubber patter. 

But patting, massage or "pinch- 
ing," whichever you choose, must be 
combined with exercise. 

These exercises are simple, they are 
not wearying, but, if carried out con- 
sistently, will undoubtedly do won- 
ders for your chin and throat line. 

Sit in an upright position. Let your 
head fall back. Turn It to the right 
slowly, then to the left Now bring It 
to the normal positlnn and stretch up- 
wards. Repeat five times. 

Do this exercise several times a 
day. 

If while rending this article you try 
out this exercise, common sense will 
tell you that It will eventually regain 
Tor you. If persisted in, smooth, clear- 
cut contours of neck and chin. 

The foregoing exerdse could be 
tied up with this with splendid re- 
sults: 

Still sitting In your chair, let your 
head drop back, mouth open. How 
bring the Jaws together In a ehewnui 
motion. Repeat ten times. 

Now here is another group of 
neck exercises which are done 
standing up: 

111 Stand excel, shoulders 
Pmh rMlt as far forward 
Now move the Jaws 
as If chewing. Drop 
the lower Jaw as far as 
possible with each 
chewing movement, 

<*> WKh the chin wHD 
Ibxwst forward, rum 
the head to the right 
and chew hi the same 



111 

stUI forward, 
bead to the left and chew. 
I*! Drip head hack as Aw as 

AmraU^r exercise which is excellent 
for preventing or dispersing the mass 
of superHutmjj fat at the back of the 
neck, which romu the age bump: 

Hnlitutx yonr shoulders well hack, 
roll your head hi a circle. Ijei the 



head fall down on the cheat, ■boulder* 
and bark with each rolL 

Do this exercise slowly, grinding ty 
Still another group ot exercises 
which are to be recommended : 

11 j Usee the palm of the hand on 
the right Cheek {note Illustration I. 
Now prcsfi against cheek whilst tam- 
ing the nefcd lo the right, resisting all 
the lime. 

(2 1 Repeal with left hand an left 
cheek. 



THESE four 
"pictures illuarale carious 
cements in a group of ex- 
ctlttrtt exercises far chin and neck 
beauty. Full dermis oit'en in this 
article. 

ISt Place the back ef the hand be- 
neath the chin. Drew up with the 
hand as hard as possible and bend 
head down until il xlmosl touches the 
chest. 

(41 Now complete exercise by clasp- 
ing hands behind head and forcing the 
head backwards, reststhie meanwhile 
with hands. 



Pond's Creams 
you the active 



LEFT: Right and 
wrong way of Hand- 
ing. Don't tlouth. 
Keep your thin up 
u/u.Yn/1. ff helps 
you mmtallu and 
physically. Sit 
artich. 




Now Pond*8 Creams do 
more for your skin than 
ever before 

FOUR years ago scientists first learned llud a 
certain known vitamin heals wounds, burns, 
infect ions — quicker and better. 
They found that certain harah, dry condition* 
of the skin are due to insufficient supply of this 
vitamin in diet. This war iht "Skin.V iittmin" . 
This vitamin aids in keeping your skin beautiful. 

How tit Give Ytrnr Sfcin Nine 

S'itnlily and {.liveliness. 

If your skin shows signs of deficiency in "Skin. 
Vitamin", try these Ponds "Skin-Vitamin" 
Creams — lo-day. 

POND'S COIJ1 UlEAM — Cleanses, tlears, 
softens, smooths rot powder. Pat it in briskly 
lo invigorate the skin; fight off blackheads, 
blcmisJicv smooth out lines; make pores less 
noticeable. Note rontons the mine "Stfn- 
Vitamin''. 

POND'S VANISHING CKF.AM — Removes rough- 
ness; smooths skin instantly; powder base. Also 
use overnight after cleansing. Noil' tonijim 
the Mine "Skin-Vitamin". 

In the Same Jars, at the Same Price 
The Pond s "Skin- Vitamin" Vanishing and Cold 



• The Duchess o/ Lemster says: "These Pond s 
•SXtn-Vitamin' Creams otoe a loo* ot vitality and 
freshness to Vie skin that is essential to beauty, 
d uiarueDoiis beauty treatment." 



( reams arc on sale everywhere in tlic same- 
jars at the same price. And remember. Pond s 
Creams cost no more than ordinary Creams In 
handy tubes for your handbag, as well as large 
and small jsrs tor your dressing table. 

• listen to "Tour Cavalier." 2CH. II am,, every 
Tuesday: 3TJR 9.45 am. every Thursday; 3DB-LK, 
330 pja every Tuesday; SAW, 3 p.m every 
Thursday; 4BK-AK, 1030 am. every Monday; 
SAD-lfU-PI, 10 30 am every Monday: BML. 1115 
am. every Monday, and SWB, 1330 pm. every 
Monday. 




FREE, Pond's "Skirt-Vitamin" Creams 

IjL.I1 thll CO Ucmo l4"d*7 »Tllh faur un* [>Enii¥ jlLaiujii In 
». **#»lMa rovrtojK to core* raiut. pickiiifl t>ie_ for 
Itv tubu uf Pdod'i tvo "Sk-iES-VHArnlrv Ctcuni — 
Cold nail Vnn lahlrii. You wtli reed*?* tvl»o ■ umpir- 



of Pondi neti Face Powdit 
Br □Bell* iTUcheli t 
( I, Ugli! rrr«m ( 
I |, Flo of* BrunCktr < 

rXHfffri DEFT XII, BOX 1U1 J 
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HAtlireU* .Uahi limtortlt .,,,.11, 
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ICE CREAM ...a Year Round FAVORITE 




iyO SWF.FT finds mtirc favor with little folk or big folk than ice cream. A nourishing, wholesome, and drtiaous dessert, it can reach 
delectable heights when sensed with fruit and whipped cream, or garnished with luscious sauce. Above you me a perfect family-axe mould of 
ice cream set tn a ring of full-flauoeed peachec. In the background is pineapple fruit salad, set in the pineapple shell, and topped with ict atom 

and whipped cream. • . wnnun'a Wmkiy mora color priutosnpii. 



.... Swift easy ways of making 
this nourishing delicacy; also recipes for 
ice cream, sauces and frozen sherbets 



ONCE upon a time ice 
cream was looked upon 
as a luxury. But in these days 
. . . what with refrigerators, 
ice cream mixes, and tempt- 
ing recipes . . . the housewife 
can make them with ease, and 
at little cost. 

Her* are some hints on whipping 
and freezing: • 

When adding fruit to Ice cream 
mixtures, the fruit should be chapped 
or nutdlu'd so it will not freeze in 
large lumps It the fruit Is fresh 
or tart it should he sweetened before 
using . 

no not freeze Ice cubes while freez- 
ing Ice cream. Ice cubes already 
frozen may be left In the freezing 
compartment above the compartment 
containing the Ice cream. 

Turn control to coldest point as fast 
freezing makes smoother ice cream. 
I Whip the cream only until It will 
hold its shape. If cream is whipped 
| too much the Ice cream will have a 

buttery texture. 
I Cream which is a day ot two old 
whips belter than fresh cream. 

Be sure to beat mixture thoroughly, 
or it has a tendency to separate. 
T*ie cream goes to the lop while 
heavier liquid settles to the bottom. 

Now follow some tee cream mix 
reel r*j: 

AUTOMATIC REFIGERATOB 
RECIPE 

Chill whlpper and bowl thoroughly. 
To mix (for lighter-textured ice 
cream). Whip 1 cup (I pint} cold 
whipping cream In a chilled bowl 
••itil It will hold lt£ shape— no more 
tee cream mix to 1 cup cold 
and beat with egg-beater until 
nuoth. Mix thoroughly with 
whipped cream. Pour Into fr eed rig 

tray 

TO FREEZE 

Bet cold control for fast freezing, 
put into freexirm compartment of 



refrigerator. When Ice cream Is frozen 
to desired consistency, set cold control 
back to Its accustomed place. Ice 
cream is beat when not too hard. It 
too hard near serving time, allow to 
soften tn refrigerator lust below freez- 
ing compartment. 

HAND CHURN RECIPE 
Put li cups cold milk and 1 cup 
heavy whipping cream and 1 cup <1 
pint), light cream Into a bowl. Add 
packet Ice cream mix. Beat all 
together with an egg-beater until 
smooth. Four Into freezer can and 
freeze in ice and salt mixture <4 parts 
Ice to 1 part coarse salt). Turn churn 
about 10 minutes. 

SMOOTH MILK SHERBET 

To lf'cups II pint) of hot milk (or 
hot mixture of i cup evaporated milk 
and 1 cup water) add contents of a 
package of Ice cream mix. Stir or 
whip until thoroughly dissolved, Four 
into freezing pray or freezer can and 
freeze Immediately. In automatic 
refrigerator, when mixture la frozen 
to a aoft mush, put Into bowl and 
whip vigorously with an egg-beater 
until fluffy. Then put back Into trey 
and finish freezing. 

STRAWBERRY ICE CREAM 
One package strawberry Ice 
cream mix. I cup cold milk, 1 
cup 1 1 pint) heavy cream, marah- 
mailow whip, strawberries. 
Bee directions above for making 
automatic refrigerator Ice cream. Use 
strawberry Ice cream mho Serve 
with marshmallow whip and halves 
of fresh strawberries. 

VANILLA ICE CREAM 
With Cherry and Almond Hauoe 

gee directions above for making 
automatic refrigerator loe cream. Use 
vanilla Ice cream mix. When ready 
to serve, put cherry and almond 
.Hire around each tervttiK of Ice 
cream. Recipe for sauce Is given on 
this page. 



VANILLA ICE CREAM 
Will) Chocolate Sauce 

Note directions for making auto- 
matic refrigerator Ice cream. Use 
vanilla Ice cream mix. When ready 
to serve, pour chocolate sauce over 
tec cream. Recipe for sauce Is. given 
on this page. 

CARAMEL WALNUT ICE CREAM 
One package vanilla iec cream 
mix. 1 teaspoon caramel Savor- 
ing. 1 cop cold milk, 1 cap It 
pint) heavy cream. 
See directions for automatic re- 
frigerator Ice cream. After beating 
the cream, milk and ice cream mix 
together, add caramel flavoring- Mix 
well and freeze. When ready to serve, 
pour a little maple syrup over each 
dish of Ice cream and garnish with 
large nieces of walnuts. 



<B y cMARY FORBES, 

Cookery Expert to The 
Australian Women's Weekly. 



PEANUT BRITTLE ICE CREAM 

Note directions for automatic re- 
frigerator Ice cream. Use vanilla Ice 
cream mix. After beating cream, milk 
and Ice cream" mix together, add I 
cup finely- ground peanut brittle. 

ROCKT ROAD ICE CREAM 
One package chocolate loe 
cream mix 1 cup colli milk. 1 
cup (J pint) heavy cream, 1 cup 
chopped nuts, 8 chapped marsh- 
mallows. 

Note directions for automatic re- 
frigerator Ice cream, After beating 
the cream, milk and let cream mix 
together, odd chopped nuts and 
marshmallowB. Mix veil and, freeze. 



■iiuiiiiHiiiMiiiririMittaiMHi<uiiMtiiitiiitiFPMiri'<i 

KITCHEN WISDOM 

(EAN8 (eft to aoalt overnight 
in a basin of baited water 
will be ranch firmer to cat 
when ready for nr. and wU) 
ataa have a better flavor. 

I [ONES should be kept tn a 

II dark place. It will soon 
granulate if kept In a brigbi 



I LIPPING fish (at a second la 
tolling water will aid in 



COFFEE ICE CREAM 
One package vanilla ice cream 
mix, ( cup <1 pint) heavy cream, 
1 cup strong coffee (made with 
milk). 

Put t cup coffee (made with milk), 
1 cup whipping cream, and vanilla 
ice cream mix in a bowl Beat with 
on egg-beater until well blended, and 

rreeze. 

Tn make coffee: Put 3 heaped 
tablespoons of ground coffee In small 
coffee bag and boll slowly In. 11 
cups of milk for a few minutes. Re- 
move from stove and chill 

VANILLA WALNUT ICE CREAM 
One package vanilla toe cream 
mix, i cup chopped walnuin. I 
cap cold mink, 1 cwp (I pint) 
heavy cream. 

Follow directions for making auto- 
matic refrigerator Ice cream. After 
beating the cream, milk and Ice 
cream mix together, add chopped 
walnuts. Mix well and freeze. 

BANANA ICE CREAM 
One package vanilla lee cream 
mix, I nip banana pulp, 1 cap 
cold milk, 1 eup (| Dans) heavy 
cream. 

See directions for automatic re- 
frigerator ice cream. After beating 
the cream, milk, and ice cream mix 
together, add the banana pulp. Mix 
well and freeze. 

APRICOT ICE CREAM 
One package vanilla lee cream 
mix, 1 cap cold milk. 1 cup (| 
pint) heavy cream. | cup apricot 
pulp. 1 tablespoon lemon Juice. 
See directions for automatic re- 
frigerator Ice cream. After beating 
the cream, milk and Ice cream mix 
together, add the apricot pulp and 
lemon juice. Mix well and freeze. 

FRUIT COCKTAIL ICE CREAM 

One package vanilla Ice cream 
mix, 1 small (ftos.) tin fruit cock- 
tail, 1 cup cold milk. I cup (j 
pin I) heavy cream. 
Note directions for automatic re- 
frigerator toe cream. After beating 
the cream, milk and ice cream mix 
together, add the Un of fruit cock- 
tail Mix well and freeze. 

PRUNE ICE CREAM 
One package vanilla lee cream 
mix, I cap cold milk. 1 cap li 



INSTEAD of heating dioba 
in a hot oven lauscrit 
them In not water. Oven heal 
cause* china to loac lis Imatre; 
eventually browns and cracks 
it 



pint) heavy cream, I com prune 
palp, 1 tablespoon lemon Jus < 

Note directions for automatic re- 
frigerator Ice cream After beating 
the cream, mOk, and Ice cream mil 
."v together, add the prune pulp sod 
lemon juice. Mix well and freest. 

PEACH IGE CREAM 
One package vanilla lee inasi 
mix, 1 cap cold milk, 1 cap (I 
pint) heavy cream, 1 can nusaes 
peachea. 

See directions for automauc re- 
frigerator Ice cream. After twaurji 
the cream, milk and Ice areata mix 
together, odd the mashed pescbas 
Mix weU and freeze. 

FOR SHERBETS: Pouor ittrs- 
ions for sherbet given on this page 
and use same variations ay; m ke 
cream recipes above. 

FOR HAND-CHURN ICE CREAM: 
Follow directions for pand-diurn lai 
cream and use same vartmkmj n 
given tn recipes. 

STRAWBERRY ICE CREAM CAKt 
Note directions above lor mating 
automatic refrigerator ice cream. Uh 
strawberry lee cream mix Take a 
small loaf of plain cake. Cut it lo 
halves — sandwich style. Place lot 
lower half on an oblong pis Iter sad 
spread generously with strawberry toe 
cream. Cover with the remsinitu; halt 
of the cake and spread with inure k* 
creum. Top with whipped cream UMl 
garnish with fresh strawberries. 

FRUIT CUT 

Arrange mixed fruit in desert 
glosses. Note direction! above !■ 
making automatic refrigerator IN 
cream. Use vonQla ice cream nth. 
Add vanilla loo cream to the mixed 
fruit, and top with whlpptd cresn 
and candled orange peel 



CHOCOLATE 8ACCZ 
One sum (Ins.) of ebacsaws, 
1 cup sugar, } cup jweet life* 



Melt chocolate over hot wnler *» 
1 cup of sugar and mix welL Then 
add cream slowly. Cook tonethn «• 
a slow flame for 10 mlnutci 
CHERRY AND ALMOND KAtKl 
Five stoned dales. 1 cap I*' 1 "* 
water, 1 cap maraschino ennr**- 
1 cup tinned rigs. 1 cup ssM 
almonds, 1 cap water. 
Pom tolling water over dates, as 
stand 3 minutes and cot in «"* 
pieces. Add cherries with their <fW 
figs (cut In small pieces). * lth 
syrup and salted almonds cut In n"P 
Coot sugar and water 3 mlnirt«t. aw 
fruit and nuts. Serve cnltl 

It I'TTE It SCOTCH SAW* 
One and a Quarter taps hre»» 
t/Srd cap «ul°™ t,,v ? M 
tablespoons butter. J n>P 
cream. j 
Put brown sugar, gold™ s ? np m 
butter In a saucepan- Bring » jff 
boll, and let boil until a tiff « " 
mixture, when dropped in WW ™*1 
will form a soft ball. Add Ufi" 
and cool 

MARSHMALLOW S*" 1 * 
T»n tablespoon. orsM' J'"* 
1 cup saarahmalum toppnis. 
Mix orange Juice with cwnl'B* E 
topping until well blended u 
thin, add more nwzhrnsiKw 

OokL 

COFFEE SAl'CE 

Three-auarters cop hot 
i ubkspons golden W* 1 
granulated sugar. go 

Cook all lnaredknu <°r ,( 

minules. Chill. »" T ^,^£sat» 
or without the addition o! 
cream 
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tie j&m MUST-h 



xr & & 




ickers Gin 



\ irkt-rs lias the purity, ihe quafily, 1 1 ><■ 
flavour lhal hav« \nrn famous shire 
1750. . .ami tilt* strength thill makr* 
trulv invigorating roeklails and long 
■Irinks. Today, :i- for the last lofl 
years, il is distilled from ihr original 
recipe, property of J. & J. Yir.ke.ffl & 
Co. Ltd.. Iifindoii. 



FAMOUS SINCE \75Q 




National Library of Australia 



To >l,- <„,,. Jrink. «Vrt*. berr. TU, rtripw ,rri THE «IOI) OOMT ANION ! Nnhblfr Virkrr. 
(.in. ) mblik-r Gtaaiaalbat. Fill "p fla» "Wf ■«"» «*»■ *"'' r " f 1 U,S 

SOIUSH: ^Hrr a lemon into a TviAr -moulln-a jup, ad* Inn .1* -*M -p<».n. mpar ior to tjuurV Cnmh 
ragu Won cogribrr. bniur Luium pari utartuigMr. pro oul Ihr juirr. AM a plnth »r 
cioiumon, nntmrg. n rlnta*. AaW 4 nwnklrrr WWi». mi. iborovglih. And a let. »pri*. at 
mini, mh Utflllr. Slmin M* (»ur lire. .11 with ..»».. 1 SWEET MARTINI: Kill thick 

lumbWr half full tridi br liken ict, n.M 1 Jnl ^l.i- Vfckrra Gin; 3 Mr «V IIMli»a-I>pr Vmwtfk, 
Slii ii*. alrain into, onekiall glut. Snr.r with rhitry. ■ OHV MARTINI: Fill thick luinblrr hail 
full with broken Iw, aiU I Jni cla-- itf Vict™ Gin. i *rJ« eh..- r'trnch-lync VrrmuiilU. I da-ti 
Or.na* Bitten. Stir up, attain into Covklail Snnci-lr lemiin perl »n top. Sonr with nh-r. 

Nr-nrf Id. S.nmn Tor SO Long • ■Irink nn<l «orl*lail Itecipew 

TO THE INITED DISTILLERS fTV. tTH- BVRNB STREET* SOITH IHrll.WU KM., S.|„I., V It 
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This Week's Prizewinners 

Readers enter new, 
excellent recipes in our Cooking 
Contest and win cask prizes! 



April 2, IS3X. 



THE popularity of The Aus- 
tralian Women's Weekly 
Best Recipe Competition never 
slackens. 

Readers know that by send- 
ing us their good recipes they 
are helping others as well as 
themselves. 

First prize of £1 is given 
every week, also consolation 
prizes for the best recipes re- 
ceived. 

SPANLbH SAVORY SANDWICH 
Two cups *ttr- rsfeinj[ Boar. ilb. 
lard, Zoe. batter, i np add nta, 
i reaapsun utL 

Sift flour and salt into basin. Chop 
lard and butler together Mid divide 
Into two equal pans. Place one- hall 
Inu, flour In small pieces. Divide re- 
maining half into two. Add water 
to flour mixture to make a soft dough. 
Turn onto floured board and knead 
lightly. Holl to a long even strip. 
Spread on one portion of Uxrd and 
butter, fold Into three. Secure ends. 
Roll out .same as before and spread 
with remaining shortening. Fold 
again Into three and secure ends. 
Then roll Into sheet about itn. thick. 
Cut Into three strips about 9x3 Ins. 
Place un baking sheet and bake in 



ORANGE CUPS tire 
delicious. Select 
large, firm oratoe*. 
uxuh. dry, and ml 
m two. Remove 
pulp, squeeze out 
Twice, and add this \ 
with flat water to jelly \ 
■Tij-.tnis. Serrate edges o/ 
"cap*." pour rft jelly liquid 
when cold. Chill, and deeoraie 
dnth prunes jtuffed with niib, cm 
getica. and sliced banana. 

hat oven about 20 minutes. Cool, then 
sandwich together with 

Cocktail Fining: One teaspoon pow- 
dered gelatine, lib. batter. 3 table- 
spoons hoi water, few drops cochineal, 
green coloring, crab meat. 1 salLgpoon 
cream tartar, salt and cayenne to 
taste, I teaspoon dry mustard, 
chopped celery and beetroot, flnerj- 
gratecl cheese. 

Dissolve gelatine in hot water. 
Cream butler Lhrr roughly, add salt, 
cayenne, mustard and cream tartar. 
Gradually add dissolved gelatine 
Beat well until mixture looks >*>™ 
whipped cream. Take out 1 tablespoon 
and divide remainder Into two. Color 
one portion a delicate pink with coch- 
ineal and and chopped crab meat and 
beetroot. Color second portion with 




green coloring and add cheese and 
celery. Spread these fillings between 
the layer* of pastry and decorate the 
top with chopped beetroot and celery 
mixed with the tablespoon of cream- 
Chill thoroughly, then cut into slices 
and serve on lettuce leaves. 

First Prist of El to Mrs. K. Bidlrj. 
« KrQetl Street, Anchcnflover, Bris- 
bane BWL 

GOLDEN GLOW PUDDING 

(DeHciw) 
One cap sell- raising flour. 1 
tablespoon butter. I tablespoon* 
raisins (er chopped preserved g n- 
tjet, dates, or prunes) . I tablespoon 
finely chapped lemon pceL 
Best one egg, add small cup m»> 
Mis in flour. Make into small balls 



fa mows 




HOST HOI-BROOK says 



^.5 — 




"The Ship Inn at Mvestaa, Gloucestershire, 
renins the romance of forroei days when ir w:ls the 
first hair for coaches north-bound from Bristol. It is 
sheltered by its own gardens, and it m on its cricket 
pitch, which t3 still in use, that W. C, Grace learned 
to play. 

It is neatly a century and a half ago that the 
House of Holbrook was founded in j little village in 
Worcestershire, and its sauce has since become furious 
throughout the world. Ah, it u indeed a precious 
brew. It will stimulate the appetite and aid diges- 



HOLBROOKS 



WORCESTERSHIRE 



SAUCE 



and cook In this 
syrup: One cup 
hot water, 1 table- 
spoon butter, half 
cup sugar. 1 
tablespoon, golden 
syrup. Bring to 
boll, and drop 
dumplings In. Boil 20 mlniitp; 

Connotation Prim of 2/ S to Unw P. 
McParfden. 21 Bond, ChQVeB, Geesotxg. 
Vie, 

LSMimtTTTYA 
Three caps off Bam, X qn, 1 
larfe lesson. 

Put ftour on a board or marble slab, 
grate aD the lemon peel over: also 
squeeze over the Juice. Make a well 
in the middle, break In the eggs, and 
mix thoroughly with the hands Into 
a stiff dough. There must be no white 
streaks— all must be well mixed. Roll 
out very thin, cut in pieces and fry In 
hot fat. Sprinkle with sugar and 
serve hot. 

r-B is as tiU ia Prise af 2V* to Mrs. 
Olio B a a a b a ash. ■ t--™~— ». gi_. East 
LaauKesion, Tas, 




TEMPTING the cue and palate. Grilled steak tt risen! 
ra centre of plate, topped with tomato. New pvlatots, 
carrots, beam, and peat arc grouped attractively urmwL 

smrrxB auAgr of teal 

One breast veal, HI. Bamako, 
breadcrnxaba, few mixed aerta, 1 



Remove bones, spread mesi tn 
board and flatten out with roliii,,; pin. 
Cover with a thick layer ol tsusint 
meat, mixed with hrraderuinUt luvof 
and suffirienl egg to bind It. Boll its 
meat, tie with narrow tape, and bake . 
in a moderate oven, basting fn>. 
quently. When cooked, renxrrr tape, 
serve on hot dish and garnish slut 
sliced lemon and thick gray]'. 

CsWMllillll PHaw mi sVf to Mr* It 
Watson, 2S5 Anxao lliebwir. n»j- 

a-a. 



THIS WEEK-. 



Cakes for Easter 



TTKRK arc heifer*] very Srif? rt^-ipes. 
Housewives who wLbH to have 
plenty uf good cake in the home over 
the Easter holidays win veloonw 
these. 



■eenr. Hfe, 

..km, { l«a- 

. liHv Mfeatr. I**- 
ciLran pccL 8 tf|ii 

Afnmmj part*: litxs. melLnl butler. J (Him 
(tartar iunr, lib, ground »irtnorjcl#. 3 (fp, 
into* 2 lelnadB- 

Heat butter and sugar to a dnm tn a 
brnttn Sr«L in cei one at » trwip . add 
Oouj tiried with hahine powder, wsmhrnj 
and dried euiTBJlU, chapped citron UQ 
spice. Stir well ioCethef Put bail ihr 
cakr mixture Into gTt.«cd thi„ Irnrd with 
thrtc lay— r» of bultetwd wiper. 

Jt*i* m inyrr — ttbotil HtiO. — of »1inariCt 
CNUtfc mi Von. (aktm e*iw it U tf+tn la 
thicluiEH. 11 should tm aboaf Lhrw- 

rj ii aTbrrv of in jririi |hlelr pawaaw WjIs^ 

rnoaundpi of eavke mlsturt. Pnm down 
wrEI sujd bftJu tn SWdantte u**n. Wbcn 
narlf don*, vov^h % roll ui olnicn-d ou.e 
" with i lark and {dAfct It nnintf th*r 



Wj 



CDVwr wllA » piece- t>r CfTA^HrevI p«prr 

tuna mum to own io took. 

WTum wold, low tout with w»trr IcUio 
Dwont* with fas 



tlien with rojmt Lfiay 
sUkJ TEtlow CtlttatBTi*. 



mrm. a r. 



tf-j rwiil bB4L*T, 
%ln. pk&in Hob 



CwHHwllltllB rt-fa-S It 1/1 to 

Ui 



tt*. iWCWF. t> 
. TaA IWIIiBtl. 

■Vli. iiMiui, hiK 
Mantxi (tihefipWB), low, ehcFTtea. 4b Bat- 
wm, H i mm— twahlnc iHjieb 
huh af lirtor, H *wn Twm n p*-»nn>. 

Beit baiter uta eng»r to • ctdkh, nrlrj 
jtM fins nt a thnt, bwmtiuc wen la tu m 
■■■(•ft aM. Then mil ta fruit mtinl with 
ftylfr, bwklnc todx, cimn ol tartar aiul 
uutntaa. 

Lan of >n. Mid nan or brandy. Pn; 
LntO H cnaawtt pprrwl tin kWl * IcBhM 
no OlaM gtar, and h»k« tn a alow oran (or 
5 brtnira. 

Cwrwhtlia Friaa M i/f 1* Hixi C <3. 
Haw Cbam ki. IHaawaraU >!» 



VICTORIAN CaKX 
Thrett-aaartcr eaa ml, It i T |b 

•Mtfcar, Mb unr, i > near, 

(tlb. i ali tn t. *nr» waikM. pwl. t 
tP. I haiwana tada. ij iratfetxin nnt- 
■■■•■; H <t«pb»*B TaaDIa iwan, 
B«»l tjutter and iug«r n> craam Adc 
wfll-Mnntti «|ga. thBQ fnitt. milk. In 
WhLeb indm haJ ham dltutvlvrd. and iaatl* 

nour, 

Bak* in modtrai« ur f n (or IVI hnura, 

rAu^olalwan I'riir of | | t. Mr , Q 
W«*b-. Plal Nu. i, Khar Conn U Horrl- 
Ra OladrivlUa, K-8.W. 

■AXArta l-a T Kit C4JU 
0*« <aw crwwaaad hhinM, Vfe 
SWlUr, L Laaaa«vcm bsfcJaf iMto. 1'.* - 
- NMI, blArch ftait. t 
t l iB laiiia w i aanr alHt. 



'ha a-aawaw, Ut>ttw" ban. 
la flfcmli, 

Beat butter and uuar to a eraam. 
aolrw god* In Buur milk. Add eca 
out* bod safer Beat awH. ft 
enuhed banana, ilftad tkruT. mill 
and eaaanr*. Mu wwU. Bate lo 
iflTftri undwtch uua lb a mod* r a I* 



Dti,. 

I to 
r tii 
Mil. 
but- 

:.Vf n 



30 to Jf mlTtttTaW When caM, r-.-. «act 
layer ht two. Sandwich with r cs.;r cltMal. 
r>KOTaie wILh Liked booanai, anri trltttt 
with pink Jelly cryBtal* 

r ia n li Ml ia rvttt* vf J/1 t« >ha. aV 
■WaataaT. 14 atrrlte tkK, SjaB»v N *M . 



oncar, ^aaV. awiwaata. Hit*. laMapai, 

Wtt. roue rWrvtaa. Wrk. puti ■>-«. 

liart Bwixaal afdae. laaa. irtasU at- 

MAl, lake. De-ar, 4 atTt, 

Beat botler to a enn, MU ta «eftr 
fraJt, cround almonda, and rpirr ArfiaTitr 
YDlhjj Irtrm vtltleB at tttfa, Red tw*i La* 
vtlL Tturri add Gout anil -ii tlUt> 
natejj to atUtarw. flrrt a ULtk faiar. thw 
beaten r«E -bcaiiiif in* a-iztut- all oh 
time. Uni a tin etth areaxed oayet, (** 
m Mlilurr and beaw for ) boat. Ol ■ 
aWdftrnbE Qfrn. 

■ctnir One pound icia* iuc>v. ^ 
half leaatux vhll-a of I eewa. 911} awd 
■nwsr. add the leaum Julee and wi.lLa ■ 

efvi iwcii beai*n», mud ab u i "iH> 
teuer ot thick firam 

Coat I be cake witb thto, ■u.-cutnni- It «» 
a KLainleea knifE dtpfied tn iwt ealW 
lsBaec Ui fel quite dry and hard. 

U liked, a low Hirer rwrci* ae) be J* 
nmnd aii-es before tctbe arU g.ui.r. bin. 
UUL the WnaJ akwcnenkkaa lor Ud* J* 
is twTxj AiiJIt tnj ehkckt, one la ft MP 
paper top bet, end the other In * Bg" 
wtoiirt with a Itny fna-Jirr lb !W 
-nuuid be peaced oc lancj tr»U«r» » 
which tolta of ■reen dasur p-par *" 
t eelA fte d tn reeemhle pm - 
_ S 2/w i» **» * 
Clan tv*. leaftwte. Ut- 



BREAKFAST DI>HtS 
7"a*T Mfecterf nrctpcr /ro* 
router* ftw bri^htc IVmJ- 
/o*t dlxhet ^nTttft epyf »Jr 
r/iarti *»rp^diei»-> irlll hr 
llthtd next ttxxk. . 
We wot mrtlV recrpeJ A* ■<* 



HON I Y rsim- cmu 
One ca* heaver. <b». betirr. I «« ■ 
1 «ea flrrttt l »aeln I, t J^r*"'^ 

Mb e.rtaaU ani eeaekw »»™na- 
co» ditea. i fth lb »aeb 'TIS 
lenaw. peel. He.. J^-TL 
■fceiMl V Hlh. ^atd •»*" m ^ „ tt» 

ktit flour, Id*o meamnft- t^BLI «J* 
t*> «xqueJ part* T* «it porv ^ 
baktna powder and allanl**. ^ ^ 
more, cream butter »t*t ^JSTl 
end than the weU-beateo ■W t^T fga 
Lb. >Uted drr todredldnti *rtk*MjJ ^ 
in -lUTiy-bewifn m-wlt-te* J^adH 

in rrmalnlne ttoeir. *dd ^^^KeJf* 
turr, Iwtiy add ibefTlea 

MB 



"iliti i u enF 

1« .11* kvan "Hi i5»»» 

boner, >-3"l «V »n> l «- „ «Ur^ 

acrn mEp do»n Bum u> "■J'SEs® 
iMaiL ror ux I tint tu> ^ "J, aM 

nasi. suluo the ja< 

cMm. Hum «*1 *Ja« ■«»' 

amontb. „ .. a. ** 

Cimiolsiaw frtiv •< 
it om(t ai„ a nvu » ***> 
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WENS 

ICE CREAM 
MIX 



ill KINDS al tpiaitst «TKJ lonely ctuliforu ipfll 
(Arir Wau© IW Viennese houses. The pfefureso/ue 
jciijTO lAmrn above could be oopled with ease. 

Viennese fes 
Furnishing 

Quaint charm pervades even the 
modernly designed rooms; exquisite 
embroideries feature of decoration. 



ABOVE YOU SEE on «ou(«((r tablecloth. The deep border of iron/ net 
Is embroidered in ivory thread. This in attached to a linen SQiiare. The 
design etiuM be quite easily earned by ait enterprising needlewoman. 



GAIETY and charm, charac- 
teristics of the Viennese, 
are most happily reflected in 
the furnishing and treatment 
ol their homes. 
Even the humblest houses are made 



gay and colorfully Inviting with imnd- 
cmbroldered curtains, cushions, and 
alip-covtirs. as well as with Bowers 
and greenery- 
It is not so many months ago thai 
I was made a welcome guest in several 
of Vicuna's attractive homes. They 




GUISPSE OF 4JV attntctiitely-furnithea' Viennese, living-room opening 
Hi'd a tpacious dlMttsr-room. Note the window treatments and the 
orotijrtnj of furniture, around the delightful toindmcs. 



Grow Fruit... 

Utilise space in your backyard and plant 
young fruit trees now . . . 

—Says THE OLD GARDENER. 

E 



VEN if you have only a • sternly cultivated, otherwise It 
m .n ' „ ___„_j H,- becomes hard, and cracks, and lones 

tnau area arouna une ttlous(lnds of ea ii ons a t water durin B 



home you can usually find 
room for some variety of fruit 
tree. 

for home consumption, most 0* the 
deciduous types can be grown In 
nearly every part of Australia. Study 
the climatic conditions of your dis- 
trict. 



the hot, trying days. 

Good drainage is most essential in 
growing Uie trees. 

II the plot selected Is badly drained, 
artificial drainage must be Introduced. 

Work plenty of well -rotted animal 
manure into the soli. Spread over 
the surface, and when, the ground 
In very cold, cool, and temperate Is turned thoroughly the manure is 



tames, apple, quince, mulberry, plum, 
walnut, pear, persimmon, cherry, and 
•pricot trees do well 

In warmer climates the peach, al- 
mond, nectarine, and fig trees thrive. 

Cltms fruits do well In warmer 
climates, especially along the coast 
line when frost* are not severe. 
lanon trees ore useful additions to 
the home garden, as they bear fruit 
practically the, whole year. 

Ill districts tropical in character, 
bananas, paw-paws, mangoes, mon- 
>tera delldaea are grown. 

Deciduous trees do well In most 



mixed with the soil. A scattering of 
blood and bone and superphosphate, 
mixed In equal parts, is also bene- 
ficial. Use a double handful to the 
square yard, and fork well in. 

After preparing the ground 
thoroughly, dig deep holes, as far down 
an the subsoil, then break up the sub- 
soil, and leave In the bottom of the 
hole. 

Fill in sufficiently to allow far 
Blasting. Have a mound In the 
centre of the hole, so that When 
the young tree la stood on It the 
roots spread out tn natural fashion, 



Unas of aofl. but the best Is sandy BnI j u, e tree coinmcnr.es to grow hn 
loam with a clay subsoil. Heavy soil | mediately. 



"Ill also grow good fruit, but during 
the summer months it should be con- 



TREATS CAUSE 
OF INDIGESTION 

* nt* dllctnur hj . Branny ebnmlat ipMddf 
•Jrjra up .11 itomsrh eon] plaint* It 1. 
i:.lled Twill DOHA nr.d lit A.ltDW actum aria 
'.r<m.tifcu v*ft«u ttarosoh »kM. .nd titan 

• ,lUiiu*u B pouen front Uw dtsoaltv. tract 
*J . rnilji lavaurr ar.tlun. Pprm»nftnl rtlitf 
•WW. Pa» twjs soda u io in by .11 



Sec that the soli around the root:: 
Is firm. Place a Utile in at a time, 
and stamp round until the hole Is 
three parti, filled, then put tn the 
remainder and leave loose. 

Water each tree well, place a stake 
along the aide, so that the tree can 
be firmly and securely tied. Fix the 
lying string on In the form or a loop, 
no that It will not cut Into the bark. 

About two week) after planting, 
prune each tree carefully. 



are wonderful home-makers. They 
can cook superbly, sew. and embroider 
exquisitely. And It mighi not be nut 
of place to mention here that thclr 
coffec, served with fluffy whipped 
cream, is a delight. 

There is nothing .sombre or heavy 
about tlielr furnishlne schemes. They 
love color, but do not use it hap- 
hazardly. If a richly-patterned or 
colorful rug is used, walls are kept 
aiiM.erery plain. Two or three of tile 
strongest colors showine: in the rug 
may be repeated in curtains and 
cushions in the form of floral motifs. 
These are usually embroidered on to 
tile selected fabrics by hand. 

When murai.; arc introduced into 
the .ichome of decoration, chair-covers 
and windows or draperies are kept per- 
fectly free of pattern. Cushions to 
match the gaiety of wall treatment, 
an abundance of flowers and green- 



growing planus ir. gay pots, also lovely 
liaiid-puinted china and glass are 
Beverly introduced to lend further 
charm and interest to the scene. 

The Viennese home-maker adores 
draperies. She will not. however light 
her purse, tolerate scanty window -our- J 
tains. In some mstancM like window ' 
draperies occupy lialf the wall-space 
1 of the Miami 

Potted plants aim pcasaai-ftyie 
bowls of flowers adorn tile expansive 
window ietl^es In almost every room. 

Their beds are very wide and low. 
Some feature bedspreads with hand* 
worked borders of traditional peasant- 
style embroidery; others, are sprigged 
with exquisitely-worked floral motifs. 

Cushions of every shape mm size 
spill their colorful beauty over rooms. 
The covers of these are lavishly em- 
broidered or else show quaint motifs 
I picked out in simple stliebery. 



Varicose Veins 
Rapidly Reduced 

Simple Home Treatment thai 
u divine; Ameiing Results. 



The world progretses. To-dBy ail- 
ments that look weoks to cure can 
now be ended in a lew days. If you 
have varicose veins or bunches you 
can Stan to-day to bring them back 
to norma: sli*, and if you are wise 
you will do so. 

Just get an original bottle of 
Mwne'5 Emerald Oil at any chemists 
and apply It night and momntp; to 
llic enlarged veins. It Is very power- 
ful and peni'traiiiu:. and only a little 
Is required. 

After a few daya 1 treatment the 
veins will begin Id urow smaller, and 
by regular use will soon reduce to 
normal. 

People who want to reduce varicose 
veins should not hesitate to get a bot- 
tle at once. It is so powerful that a 
snail bottle lasts a long time. The 
leading chemists sell iota of lb and 
will return your money if you don't 
gain relief. 




A PARTY NOVFXTY: Mash 
the contents of a tin of fresh 
Herring*. /'Joe* pnrr.irjn.i un 
hu:i>r»ti sni'ttury hi,\ciiit* and 
garnish with *h«r£in, oiii 




Herrings in Aspic 

Revive summer appetites with 
this tool ami nourishing dish 




■00- 




Herringe. plump ami flavour^inie, im prisoner) 
in the amber depths of aepii? jelly. If thnl 
doesn't revive fluffing suiumer appetites— 
in-lhiii- uill! 

Eltujii > ilif rnnlrn.l§ of n tin «f freUi ll-'t-rinj:- into ■ 
di»h. Mix a |ittrLri itf uapic jrll* ncnordlng !■> dir*;*r- 
[rontu Fonr o 1 iitl-r mlo a plarn mould. WLrn It ltu 
:ilnn>k| »pr ,u t ,iu:i- a loyrT <•: thr Uc rring* uilh tnmjiri 
and iiirumber G.irrft. Tiiur i>n mure nrepir. When 
dlrmi*4 tri. acid .1 Itijfrr bf rouked green pen* nnd 
a'jjjfitiru- lip-, Add imm j^-IU nnd viand in a cool 
place nnti. rrnd? to ttrve. 'J'hf-n. turn of tiiouJJ 

nnd deforJile wilh crSsp leLluee lesvet. 



A PICWC SUCCFiTION. A tin 
i»/ f;v;-:.*n'' in Tt*tnato Srjur? i*r 
frenh Herring*. Strva on Ittutty 
intu*i icifh 1 ' ■ r ' . ■" •■ t and your 
favauriir aaitrd drrs*ing. 



ENGLISH 
and SCOTCH 




A NEW J1)F.,\ 
FOR DREARFAST OR TF.A. 
IFlim aeaiinn itjtxii, milt and 
^llrlrr for "icramtilrd epgs" add 
ronrnnl* of a tin of Kip;ier« or 
fresh Herrings. You'll find u 
■ imply dtlinhlinU 




HERRINGS 



^*Tl>i* || JKH * H/jiihI N*m» 1>HT * a|f«*ri]i||r« 1 rraai ttw lKiTtitr- tairfhl *>lT lis- Co stli *f r.ntlailll inil S-ulllftsl 

Taur CfOfer hIIi Fttih Htiringl, Hmirvgi in Tomftfo KIppvitit HiTiirgi AhrJ Blo*ltrt— In vicuum*iMl*d tint. 
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For Young Wives and 
Mothers 



so give him soft 

UiX-WASHJD 



Keeping Baby's Skin 
Healthy and Beautiful 

By A TRUBY KING EXPERT 




111 



A LEYHt PRODUCT 



Babyl 



Windy Pain 



For otct a hund j«1 |^ 
jejur* MulinTfl and II Q j A 
flumes have 1^1 
upon [ m ni i r> 

PlJTTK KUJJ1> 
MAGNESIA to help 
Baby dip(£«t limfattri, ense Lm colic and windy 
punv.ffuOlbi' him when fretful and feveriili. 

l>l.iM.M'M.,-3 m aUo t!ir grnl|»t anil m-.-l 
natural of laxative*. RMommpnded hr 
doctors everywhere becaiiiui it u id ufe> 
*o reliaiilo. Mads 
^>t> j a | only Dmneford 

Get the 

DINNEFORD'S 
MAGNESIA 



No More Files 

Thoupandp Bleoo Dr. L»o:i hiirdt. (La 
Specialu.1 Who DlKtnrail Thlm 
Cpaini onmu o Ranisdy. 

H you think that toe surgeon's knife 
Is the only method of escape from tho 
misery of piles, it's bemuse you 
haven't heard of the new treatment 
known as Dr. l^onhnrdt's Vnrulold, 

This d'jctor'B treatment Jh internaL 
By experimenting for years he dis- 
covered Lhe exact cause of piles, and 
then went further and compounded a 
remedy that would remove tho rause. 

Dr Lconhsrdl wsnLs every sufferer 
to henen t by his discovery, and .•-<) [hat 
there will be no doubling or delriv. nil 
chemist* lire authorized to .sell Vacu- 
lold with guarantee Mini. U will do as 
stated or money back. 

On that honourable basis every suf- 
ferer should secure a package of Dr. 
Leonhnrdt's Vsculold to-day. 



HOW often are we apt to 
think of the skin as only 
a covering to our bodies — a 
thing of beauty? When we 
caress our babes and feel the 
satiny, petal-like smoothness 

of their skins against our cheeks, 
surely we must make It our duty to 
preserve lhaL lovely state, for practi- 
cally every babe Is born Into this 
world with an unblemished skin. 

However. It must always be remem- 
bered that the skin Is also a very vital 
organ. It has definite functions to 
perform, and If u Is unhealthy or 
damaged the whole body will suffer 
In some degree. 

Die skin is an excretory organ, 
getting rid of a large portion of the 
waste products of the body, and thus 
helping the work of the kidneys and 
the bowels. 

The mother-to-be. In those all-Im- 
portant nine months before her babe 
Is born, can do much to make her 
babe's skin a thing of beauty and a 
healthy organ, by keeping her own 
skin toned up with coo] or cold baths 
In the morning, fallowed by 1 brisk 
massagE. and warm (not hot) elenns- 
Ing buths at night 

Also by drinking plenty of pure 
water between meals, by a well-bal- 
anced diet of natural foaoa (I.e., those 
rich in vitamins and minerals— such 
at salads, green vegetables, fresh fruits 
and so on) she can ensure that her 
baby will have a perfect, healthy skin. 

Except in the first few days of life, 
or when a baby Is a weakling or a 
premature baby, when the skin is 
gentlj' massaged with alive oil, a daily 
bath should form part of baby's 
routine. 

He should be taught to love his bath- 
time, so that from the first lie must be 
firmly and gently handled, and most 
never be allowed to slip out of his 
mother's hands and be hurt at all on 
the edge of the bath. Neither must 
the water be too hot nor too cold. 

Fear must never be associated with 



hathtime In baby'a 
little mind. 

The water must 
first be too deg. 
Fall., and this 
must be gradually 
cooled down to 
lust tepid. After 
she months the 
bflLh should be 
followed by a cool 
or later a cold 
sponge all over. 
This will get him 
ready for his daily 
cold shower later 
and in '.he hot 
summer weather 
the watering-can 
and garden hose 
can be playfully 
and tactfully used 
as a preparation 
for the dally 
morning shower. 

Once the cold- 
water hahit Is ac- 
quired In the very early days, it win 
become an established habit for a life- 
time, and this, with brisk massage, will 
always keep the skin in a tonic state 
nnd functioning as nature intended. 

Value of Massage 

"pHOM baby's Very early days, the 
bath should always be followed by 
a general brisk massage of the whole 
body. The babe should be put on a 
fir™ place (on a table or bench or 
firm bed) and the limbs should be 
massaged from the extremities to- 
wards the trunk, while the trunk 
should be massaged with a downward 
movement, placing baby first on his 
hack and massaging the front of hi* 
body and then laying him on his ab- 
domen and massaging his buck. 

This massage not only tones up and 
strengthens the muscles, but with the 
cool bath it Is a splendid tonic for 
the skin. Increasing the circulation of 
the blood at the skin surfaoe and mak- 
ing the skin the vital, healthy organ U 
should be. 

As nrll as being an Important el' 




THIS STURDY YOUNGSTER doesn't object to 
his bath, and judging by the amount of lathee Worked 
up it loahi as if ht'i keen on soopl A daily bath 
is essential to baby's health even in the coldest weather. 



What My Patients Ask Me 

By A DOCTOR 

/a Muriel fever in children a serious 



PATIENT; 
disease? 

SCARLET fever used to be 
considered one of the most 
serious of all the Infections of 
childhood. 

For years physicians searched for 
the germs or organisms responsible 
for scarlet fever. These scientists 
found that In most cases of scarlet 
fever a form known as the strepto- 
coccus was present. For years after 
the discovery this organism was be- 
lieved responsible for the 111 effects 
produced by scarlet fever. It Is now 
kiu?wn, however, that a definite and 
distinct form of the streptococcus is 
the underlying cause of this disease. 

Real progress In finding a remedy 
Is possible only after the actual cause 
or the disease Is known. As a result 
of this particular discovery, a vac- 
cine has been made and successfully 
used In many cases of scarlet fever. 



Wave set 

your hair 
in three minutes 
easy as A B C 




By means of the "Dick test" it can 
be determined whether or not a child 
Is susceptible to scarlet fever. This 
Justifies the use of a special vaccina 
for giving protection against the 
disease. Although this has not as yet 
been perfected, it Is hoped that the 
day la near when scarlet fever. Ilk* 
diphtheria, will be controlled and 
eventually wiped out, 

Attacks Vary 

rpHB disease continue* to be one 
of the most serious of childhood 
Infections. What may prove to be a 
simple attack of scarlet fever In one 
child is extremely serious in another. 
The variations and farms of attack 
depend entirely upon certain factors. 
Some Individuals are extremely sus- 
ceptible to the disease tn serious form 
while others possess natural resis- 
tance to it. 

The greatest dangers of scarlet 
fever are the complication! that ant 
liable to fallow. It may affect the 
heart, kidney* or other vital organ*. 
When aU precaution* are taken 
against then complications, the 
danger of the disease Is greatly mini- 
mised. 



livery parent should ba fi 
with the early sign* ot lb* disease. 
Among tho first symptoms art sort 
throat fever and upset stomach. 
Within 24 hoar* the characteristic 
skin rash appears. 

The rash Is bright red In color 
and lasts for three to ten day*. 
It involves all parts of the body, but 
first starts on ttu neck and upper part 
of the cheat. The color gradually 
fades, and then follows peeling of the 
skin in scales and flakes. 

Whenever scarlet fever la sus- 
pected, consult a doctor Immediately, 
Bear In mind that the disease Is highly 
contagious, and Is easily and quickly 
spread from one child to another. 



Mothercroft Advice j 
Coupon 

TF yon wish ta get advice i>n j 

your molhrrrrsfl problems, i 

nil In the following partlcrnaro j 

and post the form, tegetber with ; 

a stamped, add ressed envelope ; 

for reply, to The Australian I 

Women's Weekly, Box 4Z99YT, • 

GJVO, Sydney, H.8.W. Endorse i 

yam- envelope, "Motbereraft," t 

anil the letter will be forwarded. ; 

unopened, 1» Hits Ml Trudy ■ 
King. 

Baby*! As* j 

Birth Weight .. .. _ .- ,, j 

Present WelgM j 

(without elethliuj). 

m written lofetaT (Tits i 

•> : 



cretory organ, ttm akha plays • very 
Important part In rtwwUUnr the beat 
of the body. 

Many of us, however, have to 
coddled the skin from birth by habitual 
over-clothing that ths natural heat- 
adjustment mechanism of the body 
becomes weakened and toll* to set. 

Paw people realise that a healthy 
skin surface keeps ua more comfort- 
ably warm than any amount of extra 
clothing and artificial heating, and 
the old tradition that to prevent 
coins or chill* thick warm clothes 
must be multiplied on us all Is hard 
to break. Modern central heating 
methods also foil Nature's plan to 
regulate ottr body heat. 

Normally the heat- regulating centre 
in the brain con trots tho circulation 
at ths skin surf ace, allowing a much 
fuller circulation In ths hot weather, 
so that we can lose some of our body 
heat by freer perspiration, and so 
altering ths tiny blood capillaries In 
our skin In ths cold weather that 
they carry leai blood to the skin, and 
therefore less heat is given off to the 
surrounding cold air. 

However, ths natural sensitiveness 
of the skin to the reactions of changes 
of temper atmo, and to the action of 
light and to sunshine, has been to ■ 
great extent destroyed by our wrong 
clothing and heating methods. 
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why if iU 

alwimf] 
fa (twIJT 

• Only * waiTkctn kna%i • tjQgB.,, 
fruit,, tind only a woman cu lifidB 
•la rd how Mvaraty Km* niifw. Hi 
do you kinrw I hill tD-dav barter 
■hDuAAiid AT* finding reinf ihm/ w* 
lhrjucjhl iinp*3Hdbte7 

• You con mU bi one* rhai 'nttr 

■WOITlrtrv -llr»ljTi»Llil^1lJui-*hoig|Bi 
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"qUMM*" *p*lU Sh* k* thvtyi ETutttB 
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charm — fil wayw patMti br^t^M, 
•t*n— •man and vivtwcnm . . . 

For Myron* « nmnnna rhtv kmh* 
UnU-Spasrtir comfmiad ipdm ill «uci 
agp-lng" paljil Y& wet. wtm dk> 
ire vi and heodache in mo« m%n.w 
prQionq-ttii two l&blrb w,1h t <npi 
IM (oi drink of vatail bring- cmfim 
»Ufjl In 1 mlnuigwi 

• Sp*jcjaiwt* pKotnttm* out mt 
Myipno ai being ih* n>» n^*ruk«\ 
certain and *wifi war to rvlmt jm 
wllhoul "doplncj' dl«u:-«flKn. tint 
bom — Ifrdary. Z/- al avary chinaa &r 
tl OA yaur T*rf next hMdirAil 




FLUSH OUT 
15 MILES OF 
KIDNEY TUBES 

Wla. Back . . , V)a>r . . - V- 
UrdtcKil tVMll-orltiu Utm LiviL your HiW 
«aoUlo 1A ULLEtl ftf liar tubrt *t «• 
whleh hdp tn tiurlfv thi Msflu. ui- P 

It joit tuTdt trOMlHt *iUi Voa rrs^ssal J** 
Am p*]gijt*l TrtLh ■et.Dlf hlHtiiBl nl**4 
buralrj*; i,rtt) tilimtMBltirt, tht IB Jp*J , 
U\4n» lubM iMd niiihlht buL UK* -*f , 
■lrn*t mtkj b* m< bcwlKUi.ni- uf ami-.** 
achoa, j«f palni, nf pep i&4 nwV< f* 

tJna up aiitinw, lusafaai*. asuirM w J 

■ nrilm. piiHelmb <Jhd4r lb* tfV*. < 
paint and dlartmum. 

it hldritf* dan t rmirit I nnv* t W' 
|*t :-n at tru.t* than 1 pounrti trr •* , 
msitlsfr. youj bodj ntll Uk» op BfPjPW] 

niri.sliLC ICTloill itciulilr. IViOl will f 

jmir friPMUt for THIUTTf BACJCAOPIJ 
Tr-tT 1-JUj8 . . . Utwx! ■wcni-rull) aM * 
4Ttr bf millicna or ptopl* Tlio' *"*JH 
rfllaf «nJ Mriri htiii til fltiirii out Um it fa* 
n( hldntiy tube.. Uc4 DOAN'B 



YOUR DOG JM 

wstch ail Coit. n it in ^*Hajgi 

dull, Ihmc ir ■ >■ red. < f ht ' .-.yJ 
• lblh.ll !• . .Vth.d" iVSo*"- 
liurLfitr at m«. Gin lun" S*ffJ^» 
dltiun Powdrra *nd nftW (*< "TZaSwT* 
mnl » fcN Out, Aer*(»' 
All Cluniid 1/t bo»- 
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YOUR DREAM 

TRIP 
TO EUROPE 
CAN COME TRUE 



riuT. « *jj 

iBttwi*"*; 

nients toiaarv 
seUi 



Wrll» or eon for detaJh of hew to *M 

Switzerland: Italy: Germany: Fra ncel 
Belgrium; Great Britain 

cwu i Trahe i maw ( "r»" ' saw t 
ansa* I nmi ■ Kon>» 1 
I niMl I I Imiu I arm 1 VaruDHl > 

■ i reai« in > i. » i aniitm i tan i s s wdi 
COBT riOK STUNXT .... FROM mjrlt/ (INCLUDPia tV**" 

WOMEN'S WEEKLY TRAVEL 

84. Jssms*) HUby. Elriatteth Bt, Bydney. TtU H*"* 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5792293 



,v t, 1* s9 - 



Thr AUSTRALIAN WOMEN'S WEEKLY 



Romemaker Seel Ion . . . Page Seven 



Our Fashion Service and Concession Pattern 

Here are Advance Winter Styles, 
Specially Created for Smarter Wear 



PLEASE NOTE ; 



rra trwurt prompt de»p»U!h of palter™ ordered by poll you ahould 
1 (1) Write your name and full addrrjis clearly In block lellera. 
12) BUte tire required. IS) When ordering a clMdM pattern .taw 
are of child, id) Use box numbers given on euncewunn coupon. 
(5) When senrilnt for conraalon pattern entloM 3d. mmp. 



Make Your Choice! 
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PATTERNS, 
for all tittles 
featured on this [ 
page and in pre- I 
pious i $ t ue *\ 
available now. \ 

hii i tti i iiii ■ tin ii i itiii ii i mi 1 1 ii i 



ADVANCE STYLE 
nil, — An advance 

a) winter coat* wltti 
irtil back treatment. 

: am to 36in. bunt, 
teaal required: Al yards* 

(tide. PAPER PAT- 

ifa. 





KEW BOW TRIMMING 
WWS197.— Pleated bodice and 
skirt and bis bow neckline 
are points of Interest In this 
attractive daytime froefc. Stzes, 
321n, to 3S1q. bust, Material re- 
quired: *i yards. 36ln. wide, 
and 1yd 36to. contrast. PAPER 
PATTERN, in. 

LATEST MOO El, 
WW2I3S. — Buttoned front, 
with cravat neckline, and slim- 
ntttns skirt add cliann in this 
day model. Sizes. 32in to 381n 
bust. Material required. * 
yards, 3Sin. wide PAPER 
PATTERN, t/t 



I.U1C ENSEMBLE 
WW219S. — CharmlnK after- 
noon ensemble with a dashing 
fitted Jacket coat. Sizes. 3-un 
to a8tn_ bust. Material re* 
quired: * yards, 38tn wide. 
PAl'lift PATTERN. 1/1. 



EVENING GLAMOB 
WWKOO.— The latest bodice 
for day oi evening wear lb 
featured in this attractive 
evening model Slaes. 321n. to 
gain bust. Material required: 
5b yards, 38ln. wide. PAPER 
PATTERN, t/L 



WINTER SWAGGER 

WW£K03.— Pot sporunii uid 
spectator occasions you will 
find this coat useful ana chic. 
Sires. 32ln. to 38ln. bust Ma- 
terial required: SI yards, 3flirL 
wide. PAPER PATTERN. l/L 



2203 



OUR 5PECIBC CONCESSION PATTERN 



PIQUANT STYLES 
FOR LITTLE GIRLS 



UK ilMce-iJi-rmc roncersfilon pattern for this week 
provide* far this three dainty styles shown at rJfhL 
Obtainable in Ihrrc limes— 6-8, 8-10 ycar«— coKting 
Id. In each one size, pattern U aTai-aMe now ffdm our 
pattern depart mint 
Mm te rial required. 2£ inches widft: 
For No. 1—Z'_ yards and 1-B yard rtntfast 
For No. £ — lii yard* and J yard eontraat. 
For No. 3 — 2 3-ft yards and 3-8 yard contract 



Concession Pattern Coupon 

T>i -■ ompnn Ii oraJUhifi for »n« tmnni'h h-tnn I hr- 
iala *f Iiixi only. Tm obtain ■ ooncwwlbD pat- 
In mi the Rirmnnti til ti M va tc it *\ rlir)!-!, FS-- 
Urn .notion nfi* posit It, WtJM .id STAMP, <-fr «.-:■. 
MMklnf an llir r n erlope-. "P* Item UepartmriiL" tu 
ut mt lb* rnllmrliiE addrnniB, n* fflrrful tit «»*rlfv 
■lileh i1rr y»M warn A 1.1 ST AMP MIST fll 
POkWAVDED FOU KACT1 COUPON ENCtOfTKO. Att 
air* ohitxr «f Hirrrfc-efcef will t»» mail* lux pHUrnt 
■ ■■ manth. oil] 
ADW-ATnt.— B/ii IffcA. O TO 
■■ H"i tftflF, O.P.O, 
Hri rtOUHHT. — Hot lift. G.P.O. 
JtFffi ^*n.E-Bn. U. ri.P.O. 
PERTII.— Bai WIG, O-P.O. 

grnifgYi Im itwvT. fi.r.o. 

If Mllln*. I'M C^stlrrpiftfh Kfr«l. «r Pphvn 
■M>r. HA riti Bir«t. 

Weekly Bfl« IM, O.P,n . MdBnprwr 

XlvAl-ANn, — Wrl I* In njdw «ff-ci, 
tha-fil* T«n <«>lr« !• Mil lor lh* ^*ltnm, I 



fir 



nEVa nnr »»*■ «™ i-uim m m-opx 

UtTTCU. 
RAMS 

asDWtna 
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FOR Smart MlD-WlNTER WEAK 



Evcrvdiin« mate* btiirr, cixikrd ihe 
C'opha way. la more cuily Jmfsitd 
itiu I Thut'i why it'* auch (;ood 
" , thing tn know about Cuphu for/* vim;. 
Here's t recipe that bring* imt th-r 
fluvDiu of the fiari and makci it even 

SAtlTEE FISH FILLETS 

Wipe the fuji with a damp clutli, 
sprinkle with ult tnd pepper and 
flour. Plow lutficwnt Copna over 
a^ small flume and lieat fnr 2 or 3 
Jtaiinunri, then place the fiih in the 
t rS* J ^ na and fT lor 5 to 8 minutes. 
Sprinkle with chopped parsley und 
Serve hut with slice* of trmnn. 

50 moiftli-waterini recipes In the. 
COPHA RECIPE BOOK 

COPHA 



Cuphs Vcrjrtiblc Coakfry Rook let 
Tou bow to. tt»o|t *fgrtiW« tiie | 



tnrxtcm way, 

BoLti [JooklfCt i HK£ anJ POST FKLE | 
' " COPHA " OEPARTMKN'l* w ^ r . 

box tE, ti.p.o . stoney. 



BRONCHIAL 
ASTHMA 

Juit 

Like 



a Few Sipi and— 
a Fiaih -Relief! 



Slaep So und A ll Night. 

Spend a, 3 to-day at any chemist or 
store fnr a bottle of Buckley's Cana- 
diol Mixture itrlple acttngi— by far 
the Innrrst -wiling 4?ough medicine In 
all of buazardlv cold Canada— Lite a 
couple of doses and sleep sound all 
night long, 

one little .sip and the ordinary raugh 
la "on its way" — continue for 2 or a 
days and you'll hear no mare from 
that tough old hang-ort couch that 
nothing seems to lielp — If not Joyfully 
satisfied — money back. 

CANADIOI mixture 



it o! W K. BUCK.S v 110 

a t!iiH.rtt- ■ Hai.rt«»l»rV ■ T. 



A SINGLE SIP PROVES IT 




CLOSE-UP of the ratify worked. <irmirrti>e milch that ii featured 
Ihr-iwjhout '.he jumper. Accurate direction for working are ou>*n an 
this page. Follow them to dittsnctive success. 

Exclusive Continental Design 
for a Snug Hand-knit Sweater ... 
Make it for Yourself! 

NOT just another woolly, | ls needles cast dd IM ate.. (k. into 
hnf a ni pmipr Item f Vc± of aist on sts.> p. 1 row. Work in 
out a piemier item oi . rll , b]jn8 „, t a, p. 2 r r 4] inches, 
your wardrobe, this cosy change to no. 10 needle* and work in 
sweater is one of the snappiest pattern:— 
things we've seen this season, i«t Row (right side or work): k. i. 
for it is an exclusive Cor- |" k. T, throw tne thread to the front 
tinental design that achieves « -o^^repe* f»» ■ to last *. 



_> — ... i„ ^ ..uportaut that the thread 

a new line on the cosy Jumper fa» in front of the 7 slip sts. 

2nd Row: Purl. 
3rd Row: Repeal 1st row. 
4th Row: Repeat 2nd row. 
5th Row; Repeat 1st row. 
Glli Row: Repeat 2nd row. 
Tlh Row: Repeat 1st row. 
Slh Row: Repeat 2nd row. 
fllh Row fright side of work): In 
this row the loose horizontal threads 
are knitted tog. In one st. K. 1. " k. 
10, insert the right needle up through 
the loose threads and through the Int. 
st_ on the left needle and draw the 
thread through as a loop. Blip It 
ion to the left needle and knit it off 
tog. with the adjoining st„ k. 3. Re- 



mode. 

In step with the vogue for 
trim, tailored fit, it features a 
wide basque and a pointed 
yoke that gives an attractive 
uplift line. 

. Wing collar and corded wool 
threaded through basque give 
further distinction. 

The stitch used throughout Is de- 
lightful. Worked In two-ply, it 
achieves a quaint and alluring bow 
effect. 

Altogether, with its snug, flt-like-a- 
glove air. a design eminently suitable peat from • to last at,, k. 1, 
for midwinter sports or business wear. 

And now is the time to get busy 
with your knitting nwdlns. so that 
you will be charmingly prepared when 
winter cold really seta In. 

Materials ltei| aired: llM 2-ply 
fingering wool, work double; 3 prs. 
needles. No*. 10 and 12 ; 4 press-Hinds. 

Measurementii: Length from top of 
shoulder, 23 Inches; bust. 34 Inches; 
length of sleeve seam. 13 Inches. 

Abbreviations; K„ knit; p., purl; 
tog., together: at,, stitch; a, slip (slip 
from needle without knitting). 

Tension: I sts. to I Inch, 10 rows 
to 1 inch. 

THE BACK 

Commence at lower edge; using No. 



10th Row: Repeat 2nd row 
llth Row: K. 1. • throw thread in 
front of needle, t I 1 1, repeat from 
* to last St., k. 1. 
12th Row: Purl. 
Repeat last 3 rows 3 times. 
Utth Row: K- 1, * k. 3, k. loops, k. 10 
repeat from 1 to last st, k. 1 
20th Row: Purl 

Repeat from 1st row of pattern. 
Continue In pattern and shape side 
seam by increasing 1 st. each end of 
the 36th row and every ath row fol- 
lowing 8 times. When work measures 
141 inches, shape armholes by casting 
off 3 sts. at beginning of nent S rows. 
Work even until armholes measure 



g m5%^F0R chilly days and mights 

I f l/^i~^^r make your underwear and nighUvear 

«'VI YELLA' 

HEG'D 

"Viyclli" is warm bur not too wirm, it give* you full protection 
against wintry weather, but docs not make yon fed uncomfortable 
when the? sun shines. It's rhc ideal fabric for nighrwear and under- 
wear in this climate. Ideal in more than one way, too, for "Viyella" 
never shrinks or fades and it stands np to countless washings 
without losing its "just like new" appearance. Write to Won. 
Hollins St Co. Ltd. for free pittcrm. 

"VIYELLA" m crem, pbin thaiet tni llriptl Jf/n. from J/6 
"CLYDELLA" in ctttm. plan tbadci mid llriptl 3Iin. from 3/11 




Use Nursery Viyella fabrics, too 

"Viyclli fabrjci ihrou^hout io the Nursery" is the advice of Doctors and 
Nunc* throughout the world. See the wide nnin of plain pastel shades, 
pretty printed desan: and the new, popular checks at any leading, retailer. 
2 7ift. wide tor economical cuctiajr. Nursery Viyella from 4/6. Nursery 
Gvdcfl* from J/6 per yard. 



'VIYELLA' & 'CLYDELLA' 

SEG'D "EQU 

T«r-H WIUUAH HOLLINS * CO. LIMITED (lor. In Enelatifll, GRACE BUILDING, YORK STREET, SYDNEY 




i 



WHAT COULD BE MORE attractive than tfiu smart lumper! Noa I 
collar, tlenderieing batque, snappy ties at neck and waist. It u wttetk J 
for sports, office, home or hottdau wear. 



7i Inches; shape shoulders by casting 
off G sts. at beginning of next B rows; 
shape nock, divide remaining sts. into 
2 equal parts and work each side 
separately. 

1st How: In this row cast off S sts, 
at neck edge, work to end of row. 

2nd Bow: Cut off 8 sts. at armilole 
edge, work to end of row. 

3rd Row: Repeat 1st row. 

4th Raw: Repeat 2nd row. 

Join wool and work other shoulder 
in same msnner. 

J'HK FBOffl 
TJSINO No 13 needles cast on 120 
sts. ( k. into back of cast on sts.) , 
p. 1 row, 'Work In ribbing of k. 3, 
p. 3 for 41 Inches. Change to No, 10 
needles and work as follows: 

Work 33 sts. in pattern, work 50 sts. 
in ribbing, 35 sta. In pattern. Continue 
in this way, working i sts. extra in 
pattern on each aide In every row 
until an its. are In pattern: at the 
same time increase 1 it. each end 
of the aeth row and every 8th row 
fallowing B times. 

When work, measures 141 inches, 
shape armholes by casting off 3 sta. 
at beginning of next 10 rows. Work 
oven for J inches. Divide sts. for 
neck opening; with right side of work 
towards you, work 54 sts, (leave on 
spore neecDe>. work In pattern to end 
of row. 

Working on last 54 sta. only, work 
even In pattern for 3 Inches; shape 
neck by casting off 4 sts. at neck edge 
of next 1 alternate rows, then cost 
off a sts. at neck edge of every 3nd 
row t times, then work even at neck 
edge and shape shoulder by casting 
off t sts. at armhole edge of every 
2nd row 9 times, 

Join wool at sta. left oh spare 
needle and work other shoulder to 
correspond. 



THE SLEKVEa' 
1J5WO No. 12 needles cast <u at 
sts. (k. into back of cast no an I 
work in ribbing of k. 2, p. 3. farl] 

Inches. 

Change to No. 10 needles utHwal 
In pattern, Increasing 1 it. estlatl 
of the lath row and every Bb nr I 
following until Increased to lot * f 
Work even until sleeve rouas) I 
19 inches; shape top by casitn|tfl I 
sts. at beginning of next 6 rott 1 1 1 
tog. at each end of neat t rem I 
k. 2 tog. at each end of evrrrSTttr*! 
f> times. Then k. 3 tog. it eui «| 
of every row until S» ju. resula 
Cast off 2 sts. at beglnniai •?» 
B rows. Oast off remaiDtai *» 

I UK COU.A8 
TTSING No. 10 needles ra#l K «_ 
U sts. WOTkmrihbintort*i , | 
Work even for 28 rows. 

lUth Row: Work 36 sts. >M\' 
spare needle), east off 3J sta, W" 
end of row, 

Working on last 3t its. orJf, 1 
tinae m ribbing, east off J r»' 
centre edge of every Snrj row 'fji 
then cast off 2 at*, si team jjw'l 
every 2nd row II times, cail «■ ,[ 
at centre edge " f * 
times. 



Join wool at sts. ielt cn spirt" 
and work to wrTesptrod 

to mak.1 irr 

T)RE3S with a warm iroasBl 
* cloth. Sew UP ""l*?! 
shoulder seams. Sew tn ater"* 
careful that the centre a*" 1 
Rts exactly Into shoulder asa 
3 email pleats on each saw 

Mam - MS* 1 

Twist a cord of '"J^J-jl 
wool the required lenita 
neck and waisL S*» P«" . J 
neck opening. Sc» " codr>»' 
in illustration. 




GIVE BABY LOVELY CW" | 

THIS SIMPLE EAST 



■ ' M ■ 

it.w 4 



rot CriTtrt hiU 
. jaw IillihUal »■"• . , ul 
-'1 1 1 in* aslr >bI vU .j an. 
aai tfcUJL. Sol «*•< «'■ JSJJ T«* 
,«> Luiljirt aa4 «•» ," .VTT saal 
| .In Uu Opto Oa»>WS'klP u 1 

,!, *Sl?irs«t oi» 4oM am*" J 1 " ■S.'S 
(air. tl ai« lo b. t&j 3 1 

•BBllMtloM at OarlT>«l V J\ all 'JSl 

siwun nnsit oa du t»ir. mi aw^] 
rnta ooa at Uu """^ 



Bahy 

at Syd*f U"h 



Imi ooa 

IJIUUII.' 

04 . tub. 



ah, UrunuW. «» Tgl^lSK i? T 

»^fr M ' CURLYF^i 



Prtniwl aa4 raMtsM kr omdIM>4«4 Pn« UaUUC Wa-t" OaaUI 
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■ TiHE sl»m Is composed of 
I 1 uvnmnerable oil follicles 
gH whose job it is to carry the oil 
I to the surface of the skin. 
I Whim these oil duels become over- 
fctftt mil IHe skin Is not thoroughly 
the oU then hardens In the 
'tMuih of tiie pore, and * blackhead 
U lod result. 
9 the blackhead Is neglected for 
oat mm the oil duet then becomes 
mlmd. xjid pimples and! open pores 
di the final result. 
That It the reason why excessively 
e^r-dttimed people an far more 
(nbr la blackheads than are their 
drr-sklnnetl staters. 

It onnnt be too greatly emphasised 
lint akeiluu akin cleanliness la eaeen- 
M 

This Is Important 

I JT In ilurmu the night thai the great- 
ot damage can be done. 
?ou uujuld never get Into bed. 
tlwrefcire without Drat removing every 
Bate ill tlie clay's make-up. 

AJutiluii.' cleanliness Is the first step; 
tile next is a simple, curative treat- 
| amiiL 

Procure uok oatmeal, powdered 
ralrihiir ind a tablet of the finest soap 
omtalniiu; alive all you can buy. 

Place one cupful of the oatmeal in a 
buin. iik! a quarter of a leaapotmful 
at the tulphur, shred up the soup. 
•AS me leaspoonful. and then 
ttwruUKhly mix the three Ingredients 
b"»etn»r. Prom name cheesecloth 
cot win? small squares and sew 
tbem loin Email bags. 

User one heaped dessertspoonful 
«* IhE mlxtnre into each bag and then 
up the Mid up. Don't fill the bag coo 
Uebily. otherwise you will find dim 
7 In «mrkmg the mixture through 
1 Vhc mnh of the bag. 

Taking a fresh hag each morning, 
KM should wash your race twice a day 
might ind nuii^h. F i wjth the mix- 
ture 

Use the bag In exactly the same way 
as J ou would soap and a face Itannet 
Mji It into the warm water, rub your 
(see sjttti it until the skin Is quite 
cleui »nd then. Instead of faxuoedl- 
rinsing, allow the lather to re- 





SECRET of 
many a beautiful shin 
is consistent core and alien 
lion. Ann Sheridan and 
Anita Louist, Warner Bras. 
stan, pictured here, care for their 
lovely complexions assiduously. Both 
arte thai the first essential to a flawless 
skin isimmacxtuat cltanlinett. 

Flawless 

© BEAUTY o 

One of the greatest enemies of skin loveliness 
is blackheads. This article tells you how to 
banish them and prevent their return 



Our Own 
Ueauty 5 
Specialist 



main on the skin for a few minutes 
while you wash' the rest of the body. 

Finally rinse your face with cold 
water to which has been added a few 
drops of simple tincture of benzoin, 
or eau -de-cologne, 

Carry out this treatment for four- 
teen days, at the end of which tune 
you wtll omit the other lngedtents and 
use the oatmeal on Its own. 

If the blackheads are stubborn and 
will not respond to raild measures, 
you must then resort to stronger 
terms 

Never on any aecosmt try to squeeze 
Mackbead* out with the fingertips, as 
this method win sometimes force the 
ifa'ii*^ deeper into the akin and 
so create a hard lump, which Is un- 
rigntty. 

Never attempt to steam the face, 
as this will lead to other complica- 
tions. 

The correct method, and one which 
is practised fn all leading beauty 
salons. Is this: Dtp a swab of cotton- 
wool Into warm, soapy water, hold It 
against the affected part, and then, 
with a special extractor (which can 
be purchased at any chemist'?, for 
about sixpence), gently press It on the 
blackhead, when It wfll shoot out. 
Now thoroughly disinfect the spot be- 
rdre you move on to Che next one. 

Try This Pack 

AN excellent face-pact, which 
should not he used more often 
than once a month, and which will 
Dot only help correct an ally skin, 
but which will also prevent the pores 
tram relaxing, can be quite simply 
made this way: 

Add to one quarter of a pound of 
the best fuller's earth equal quan- 
tities of 10 vol peroxide and witoh- 
haxej until you have a creamy mix- 
ture. 

Wash the face thoroughly with 
warm water and a good, mild soap 



MOOESS SANITARY NAPKINS 
aloor hair s vpcrsal moisture 
prni>r hacking, assuring perfeel 
frroteclinii. 



BOX OF 12 



1ESS 



Rinse in warm water, and then, with- 
out drying the face, smooth a coating 
of the clay all over it, I*t dry. 

Remove with cold water, wash the 
face with a Little oatmeal, rinse with 
clean warn water, then cold. 



So that the pores will be thoroughly 
closed, spray the face with a cupful 
of cold water, to which has been added 
a few drops of benzoin. 

Once the blackheads have been re- 
i moved you must be concerned only 



with their future prevention. This 
can be easily accomplished try mixing 
the following ointment and applying 
every other night on a clean skinj 

Mix together three ounces of pure 
cold cream and two and a half ounces 
of flowers of sulphur. This can be 
quite «asil> done by tipping the cold 
cream onto a plate, adding the sul- 
phur, and mixing together with a 
knife blade. Then repot. 

Bmear It gently over the face, allow 
it to remain on all night, and wash 
off In the morning. 




SOFTER 
SAFER 
PROTECTION 
COSTS 
LESS 
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MY CHILDREN 

no lonqer have a Cranky Mother-" 




'Housetct-cptng for 10 with three children, 
broke down my nerves completely. Thanks 
to your wonderful BIDOMAK my nerves 
are now back to normal. I eat and sleep 
better than ever I did." 

These arc phrases from a letter written us by Mrs. *. 
ul Excelainr St.. Leiehhardt 

Please read the rest of her letter which follows, for hers 
is it common ease with thousand* of Mothers who feel 
so completely run down and exhuu-iied that they snap 
the head* off husbands and children simply because they 
can't help it. 

Here is the letter.- — 

"I feel I must write to you out of sheer gratitude, to tell 
you how much your wonderful tonic ""BIDOMAK" has 
done tor me Until a few weeks ago I wan housekeeping 
Kir ten people and doing all die work m a ten roomed 
houK. Having all that work, washing and cooking, etc., 
to do myself, without any help, and having three child- 
ren nt my own tu care for, I can tell yuu it wasn't very 
Ions; before my nerves became all "edgy." 

Scolded Children Incessantly. 

Ever)- lime the kiddie.;; came home from :>chnol Fd he 
saymc "don't di> this" and "don't do that" for no reason 
at all I was thai cranky I'd wake up every mornmi; 
in a had mood and with a headache I got into the habit 
of taking Headache Powders. 



t Trim, wm 

THIS IS WHY BIDOMAK PERFORMS SUCH MIRACLES OF MEDICINE 

3 



Great numbers of nervy women and children can't hhd to keep 
rrally fit and well because they fail to get enough of the vitality 
building, health giving minerals which are the very keystone of health 
and the iwnper functions of the human body. 



lilDOMAK RESTORES 
- VITAL MINtttALS 



All Chemists 
d Stores 



What Causes 

"Mineral Starvation*' 

This "Mineral Starvation" 14 
caused by the drastic changes 
which have taken place in the 
nalV:- and preparation of mod- 
ern foods as well as the terrific 
strain of modern living These 
chances have been so gradual that 
most of us are unaware of them. 
But they have taken place just 
as surely as the march ul civilisa- 
tion has changed almost every nne 
of the other conditions of human 
life. 

Drain on System 

We dram from our body lerrum. 
calcium, and phosphates by hard 



work, worry, over indulgence, 
over active emotions. The nor- 
mal fund supply does nut replace 
them. 

"BIDOMAK" has been develop- 
cd to replace these mineral losses. 

Lifetimes and Fortunes 
Spent in Research 

It i> no eta^neration to say that 
.scientists have Sfierit lifetimes in 
building up the foundations that 
now make possible for you tu 
have BIDOMAK. 

Many thousand? of pounds have 
been expended in setting up the 
organisation .Hid equipment ncces 
sary to offer this new great aid 
to nerve health 



BIDOMAK restores n> the Mood- 
"tieara thr Mtil elements, which in 
dude food-iron, potash, tunc-, sodium. 
Kk-c:cro.|irunrihalrv and phosphate*. 

The cell uf BIDOMAK correct 
dy-FtT'-'^ l,r 'ndlRfMimi. and allow 
[he hody tu maLc hc-tcer of the 

ordinaiy inud lupply They incrcanr 
the supply ul ird jnd white cur' 
puseTc". and charge the bloodstream 
and usj.tic.< with an mcrca-M-d supply 
uf revitalising, lile-giviini o^gcti. 

They create new, healthy iieive cells 
and provide .1 lull supply of healthy 
nerve flinj, 3t the sarnc time removing 
ppfawnf ami watte 1mm the minute 
Thcv create a iturage of energy and 
nerve force You feel better, deep 
hetlcr We live lodger than our lore- 
1 j tli ert. hut we sulfer a thousand more 
.insirues and cares. They fatigued 
'inly rhs musics, wr exhaust ihe finer 
.'tirngth of the nerves. That is why 
it is necessary fur alrnnKL everyone 
who w.ints to feet at hit top to take 
BIDOMAK Take 1 course yourself 
-you must feel hetter for it Bidomak 
brings new life, new happincis to aUT 



for a 
larqe bottle 

I J/i 



r 1 — ^ 

Bidoradk 


1 


B^4 = *i - SCC> 









TOOK UP TO 1+ HEADACHE 

POWDERS DAJ1.Y. 

Some days I rook as many as 
fourteen powders a day (>,idu- 
ally my nerves became worse. [ 
had different tablets, pill>. arid 
tomes all to no avail i heatd 
about "BIDOMAK" over the 
radio, and dcaded to try a emme 
of it. I felt better after the venj 
first dose It really seemid ulp 1 
believable, but neverthctc ;l wn 
true I cannot speak tew hishljf 
uf - BIDOMAK "" I told mid 
my friends 10 try a bottle, ,u ho 
nerves were in a bad stitc and 
she laughed when I said the iitst 
dose made me feel heap? better: 
However, to cut a Inni! story 
~hovt. she not a bottle and nnt 
time 1 saw her she Mid that 
"BIDOMAK" was all I tud tfltil I 
her it was. Thanks to your wore 1 
derful tonic, my nervw ire nrm I 
back to normal, I cat and sleep •! 
better than I have done for yeanV^ 
and the children no lunger hjvt 
a " cranky" mother. A fr.d ioU 
me "BIDOMAK" was Mir* I 
O/-/- a buttle instead V m 
see the change it has nude in me. 

(Signed) 

Yours very ^nteftlBTi 
(Mr) -33 

•(OiieinaJ lertet may br inipce&rl<*^ 

our file) 
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tti£ ru took ft vide curve 

on the pebbled surface of 
Uir shore road Between 

, the dunns Kitty uw the 
tea, muring and recrdlns 
along the white sand like 
a dark old elephant's hide, 
ru>i»hng. stretching. With 
iininenae immobile strength. 
She put her hand on 
Rupflri's arm. K wna fa- 
ther frlalitimuig and beautiful to watch. 
They oiuiji'd U together, but he wee 
the ftm to look away toward! his 
wife's face, rather pale now from tiw 
weariness r»f thouaandn of travelled mUn 
He let hli lose encompass that face limply, 
without tMLjoliinf her. She was inert, by 
his fide, and that was lb* miracle to 
Rupert; that was enough A wind that 
bc'-oiiiir-n only to a night in June found fts 
gentle path through the r*r windows and 
was none Thf hiMti doted In again and 
the fl re flirt wire little flwblntf cold points 
or neb: In the dark hedges, 

Tfa vary near time, darting," Rupert 
■add. 

Tin glad." But she didn't look at him 
She wan looking ahead, waiting for the 
(ate posts or Rupert** house it would not 
belong to liri. too, until they passed tint 
gate. She breiilhed bi faint pungent 
ieeni at bay Pert tea. blue gnus, Nie far-tifi 
buck farmii- beads, grass and thf tang of 
call, off she orc&n. then the prrvmtvr frag- 
rance of it** gardens under the softness 
of a dirt .fiuiuuer sky So stnuige arter 
the cenUnnn; Rupert's tweed shoulder 
v. .. 1.' ■■■ brta. 

"Hew/' be aald 

Th» chauffeur turned the car In and 
Kitty csughl a rumps* of the whitewashed 
posts and Mia Iran lev.rm spelling bit name. 
Bert, now* A sigh caught Ln bar throat, 
ached ihniK. 

"Ob, Rawer!, grcd txitier name this 
house The Anchorage 

He luuaed at birr and grinned. ThU 
word had meaning fur both of ibrtn. For 
to Kitty this solid dependable man bad 
anchored her u> a new future. The drive 
em-red part the beautifully planted gar- 
dam with btiirr of -'hit* flmvttx Derosa the 
lawn*. Kitty thought. "Hi plan: eoior 
everywhere." Anj then the though i of the 
first Un Draper whose passion had been 
for white flower* nnd *omeihinf moved 
tremulously in her and she wanted to cry* 
flee luufhed irotead. bvt bar nervy were 
jumping like Dve fireflies out the** and all 
thv Ufe the lud left bolund her wo* dim 
far-oil Lhuxiiirr like u tiArm of! »t sen. 
Heft was aa.e liarbnrf Iler dre«bia cane 
rocked agiiliisi Ivrr ftujt. She looked down 
ai U, seeing the laliuU. Villa dTicle. Tnter- 
laawn. Gafmiicii-Parteukirrhaii. Havana, 
Vichy. Rom*, the I«_>a. Uajiie-i. Utjoa, 
fipabi ... Tbnbuctoo. Rupert's eye* bil- 
lowed hara. "Mix* any of IL dear heanV" 



She didn't azuiwer him. Instead tha 
LhuiiEht: "THt» man at my aide la malty 
the moat important and enduring label of 
all" He Bpclied "Rupert. . . . EasUumpton 
. . . Home . . . Ancfwrngp * Quluo got 
down, came around, touched hi* cup and 
opened the dour for bar. Kitty felt Ru- 
ptttta firm baud under hex arm. 

Thank you QulnH. Take the bags up. 
Lira. artxnble'Jl te waiting for tu." 

"Vea. fir. Oocd-nlghL Oood-nlaht. Urn. 
Draper." Re naiuted bar smartly. And 
blatlneUvery &he lltought: * d Quum Ukaa mr. 
Ken an Old Retainer, and thai** a good 
atgxu" Bat bm aba walked up tin? aiep* 
ane thought of Mrs. Grtmble. the houie- 
keepor. and cook, and Lb* other acrnuiu 
from the realm* oi the fin: Mra Draper, 
and ahe tbougbt, aa nhe went Uiroujih tbi* 
door: "On. what can happen now?" >to 
Uila hADSB-coming waa far dlJtcreiit from 
any other aba haul knows. 

A constant voyager, hsr nam* ramillax 
In the aoclety nags oi all toe Iradhig papen 
In London. America and Prance. Kitr y 
Draper waa the afirt of wucuao for whom 
moat arrival* took on a tone of fun and ex- 
rltement. She wat unnatbly ao-ord hinted 
to the churning roar of an aeroplatw propel- 
ler, the btrdhaa- swoop of a speed boot acroas 
the Bay oi Naples, the «. bra tine hum of 
ooean Unar* and tho chUfi-chufiglng of the 
-.:urd>' little Alpine trabut gobie up and dp 
Into the snows. Her charm was aa rioted at. 
fnr budannr. the oddi on tbr Grand Na- 
tional favorite. Coo!, chic. Lalbah, With 
bcrurant grace and the kind of voice your 
grandfathers told you about hearing ojtctf 
in a lifetime, with that *ot\ little, bell 
ringing up in It somewhere, and fur whleli 
yon made her talk an and on in the hope 
of haarina once morr . . . Kittys eyas toakfd 
straight Into people When they <poke 
•.he lUUnad ai If lime i topped for a sec-ohd 
while thoa* battered otiullUw. ctumn and 
undent ahdlng. tnddrtrjj breathed in her 
presence. Kilty Jilud people. Dreaalng for 
& amarr dbiner that Mason alter her dlrarre 
when ftbt' hud the Utile flat in London, aba 
would forgel all about tune ]uat In talking 
to iter maul about English Quwen and ale 
and oollltfrta and boat races and So&. 

A modest income, a nramirnl eye for 
elothaa. a Preueij-SwUa maid who wor- 
phlppcd her, and lunltleBa uivlpiUosu In an 
amunrng smart world of friends kept KlUy's 
day» and months filll of color. It was 
natural enough In ritw of her outaunduig 
succeM aa a pernanage, nitlwf tliun a 
fenuue. Uatt 5he liad only on* genuine 
woman friend to every Iwiker's do»en men. 
The moat dear of the» former, hi Kitty, 
was Jocde Ktuberforri. When Joxlr vat a 
plump, rully girl ba njsnalls aba and Kitty 
hud attended the same Mrhool In MonLrcmt, 
where their fathers wrte In the diplontauc 
servlca at neatby OeneVa. Kitty had at 
tital age been privately known as "Lrgs." 
and picked up in aweeta shops and from the 
local gendarmerie a French slang, patola 



that horrified the gtwd Slater* J°*hr had 
rnarflttd early and eent SlU? long enaarfoj 
vrawu tlimugh the years from her home 
in America, and kuuwlng Kitty she ncrw 
expected a rrpiy. which made b*r J*U*« 
npcDLaneoua and aSectbHiatc outbunta 
One* tn a while ahe would tend Jo*i& a 
cable from a far-oil place. Junt 'Dtsar, 
dear Jonlfi," or "fiendjjig snmr> reai:> gooo 
Iftte," signed "Le*n»-" More olten than not 
nfri) forgot to send the lace. Joaie endow 
from tutit* to time snapshots of bar 
twlim. Dirk and Dorian, the girl dare ami 
allm and attractive Like her husband, and 
the boy Like Joule, chubby, with a wide, 
engaging grlti. Kilty bad writ them lavish 
present/, unr Christmas and then bad tn 
j jve on tab at a amall total In At. Jean-dr- 

Bvety Cliriiimas after that «ha kept her 
nweeni croaaed and gavs far nwcury bo tbt 
italiu Swiss maid (or safekeeping. The lost 
picpzres she had of JosJc a twhn had made 
them atrangera. The boy In htfl craw tim 
with his ,r V. M the jrbrl ml Imx debut. Kitt? 
bad left the pictures under a blotttr at the 
Rita ohr spring nig lit tn Parts. The backi 
of JodcK twmj. Were covered with colored 
chalk drawings of the dorsal Bm of tali 
Bah and Blminl parrot flah done for hat 
delectation by a young scientist who wim 
ruefully out Into the April nignt when his 
t-hsillt wore- down and the late hour made 
Kitty ytiwn. She left Parte the next morn 
big because ah* didn't want to hurt bur 
and he was a wry Intense young man. In 
parting be had spoken of her eyes a* 
-tpeckled marJuireJ under a 000J spring 
sun." Warning enough I 

Kitty mat Rupert Draper one week later 
tn a small tough combmutlon of ruu.sk; - 
ball and blrtro In a sale street In Paris. 



2. \. 7*ROUP£! at acro- 
bats and Jugglert mad> the place tbe-lr hefcd- 
quarnua and Kitty was th*r* with, several 
Irteada to watch Uulr act. hear tftu 
rurifj-j" pin 1 11: tin .harp Metering, 
and the wild loyalty of their cliques 
when m fight threatened. Than shr 
bvcanue aware oi tlie big brhnecd man In 
:iQthe« who had looted at hf>r with 
one siartlod ulmoat unbelieving flash Of 
Ida eye*. 'Ruhi lie averted his head quickly 
because ho wanted to look again and ahe 
thought, "The back of his neck says it 
would be run* io autre," All thai evening 
aha was conscioua of that solid, strong 
weight behind her and the look in his eyes 
whhih hod made- him real To her. not just an- 
u'iii.'i mule. The placn vm rough, bizarre, 
n#r*r QUlta safa. Yet Kilty felt a calm 
posaflss her fully and quietly as If ... as 
If be anew, and she knew, that If a knife 
-flgbi began he would hurl hhnKif across 
bar Ilka at shot- Much later be bad told her 
that had been, Ida Instinct, and they nod 
laughed together, happUy 
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„" Tor I really trama into port th.il night, 
fflj*** V«u win mi anchor. Ami I knew 

H* tM her eyes that ol.»ed. holding 
Ui» Image of his fare bending over B«. the 
*t*d*ont brorued chin, full Back. steady 
grey cyci.hU mouth very under and tore 
Ht had a daws amused ■->"-*»» 

"And you heard lb* old Iron chain* tilde 
ufrly to (in Soar behind jou Km* you 
were fain* to be tied up si lest." 

-Ve». darling. In my mind I tot* down 
the Quest Flag aod ran up the one meau- 
mg 'Owner en Board.— 

He had epota to her nan and hostess 
aj lb* party reached the blgtro rslfanc.it. 
tt» bad bean a ureal brawl and the 
-police bad thrown • guard around Ule »lum 
■luart*-. Hli car was mere. Coiild he be 
of aerrlref And he looked i: Kitty while 
He told them. He wasn't fhr-.truj Ha iu 
very sober and direct shoot ih* -whole dung. 
This woman was suddenly and intensely a 
pan of hli hear, and nature. He watted 
In protect !wr. IX she would Dive It. Klliy 
would. She had looked it bum and laid 
simply. -Bow rrry kind you ara." Whan 
he found that he wis really to know tier 
•be ww a tight break through from Die 
tieck of hi« «yea which had never sine* left 
i'ii-m una -..i r. lie dgeeyjgg 1 bsw. Ml |gga J.e 
staramersd a little. 

They dropped her friends at the vllle. 
went on to gayer eatn. and danced a little. 
oJked till dawn, men walked bare-headed. 
Itltty with Ruperts dress coat around her 
should era. through the narrow cobbled 
streets at lutirlw to watsh the early mar- 
ket scenes while the lait faint star gave 
way Id the delicately diffused light of morn- 
ing sprendlng the deaened waters or the 
quay with palest theer.. Three nights later 
fitupert asked her to marry him. 

It took Kitty exactly forty-eight hoars 
Id ill pi Owing thai time a hundred 
"not" beat In bar head and ooch "no" had 



ilgb. "Oh. contract hrldieel" and then -The 
Pan" The lad uf Ruperts ton Jim cawed 
Kitty no concern at all. She waa rare from 
hit description thai the boy au fine and 
gay and they wontd be greet frlendi. She 
got herself Into the frame of mind of an 
allectlonale -iteprmnher." practised asking 
nhn qaestUin* about hli silver cups for Ian- 
nis. II hit laundry wai nady. If he had 
plasty of sock* and cigarette? She mp- 
powed ha would hare lota of girls and a crew 
oar tacked up over hit fireplace, and the waa 
i uro ha would go gunning and bring back 
tl£y dead geese with glassy eyes like the 
ot.es iicr::.an Ule- piutulga, KM >:.e 
eoppfiwed Jim would think it fashionable ft) 
sail her "Kit.' 

Aj the paced the tGed floor of her room 
Kitty went on taking a mental lmentory 
Some of th*> rooms her heart and mind 
wandered thrutigh were bettor OH left rlnern 
Each line she nailed a milestone the reso- 
lute); locked the door. She thought. "I've 
got a lot of key* to throw awayr She 
had sensed, by tt.r look of Rupert's chin, 
that be waa a man of standard*. Once, 
before her tint marriage to Law. 
renew Calway she had met a man 
and fallen madly In love with him 
fur twenty-four he era. At the end of that 
day be bad done aomethlng which wounded 
her to Mud? that she had gone away and 
never spoken of htm to this day. He had 
quite gone ta pieces afterword*, friend* 
told her. But to Kitty her conduct war 
not cruel, bu: lane as science— kill what 
has wounded you from cover. What a small 



hell the and Larry Oilway had managed 
in ante for each other r Wild and re* urn 
as racehorses. In love, out of love, yet 
rallantiy for each other's victory through 
thick and thin. Oay. reckless, cruel, the 
tiff they led each other, much younger 
then, always In front when the parades 
went by. A gala party announcing their 
divorce with bis arm through hen and 
both glasses raised, standing it the bead of 
their own long smart table. "Last fare- 



reverberated around her. slept, sang. plajeil 
tennis, danced beneath her reattima pacing 
feet, her red-slippered nsaris tapping, "like 
two scarlet bints." she thought, "bopping 
on belted tiles to decide where to reac or 
If ta net at all ... these feel which have 
danced me to (ally, wandered lightly and 
so far." She thought of Rupert, jonatimcs 
liapphy. sometimes with a rush of sadness 
and queer foreboding tar out of proportion 
to her problem- This sprang from thr 
thought of Mi Sret wife, the Invalid, so 
permanently rnihrtned in nil heart ta • 
cherished tnmnory. 

After II ni orer Kitty grinned ralher 
desperately to herself in the miitvjr. Her 
mouth, caught between ho teeth, relaxed 
and formed the word "Yet." They took a 
cabin- boat back in Hew York because they 
wnnted to be married at sea and they both 
knew too many people to risk the publicity 
of a honeymoon on a d> line ship. Rupert 
lipped the staff so lavishly ta sihut up 
about 11 that the asm was out two days 
later and the Captain gave them • cham- 
pagne supper with lien-over ton renin from 
previous ship's benefits, much to Kitty's 
amusement. 

She discovered things about Super*, that 
only the proetical intimacies of a renin 
liner could have told her. He waa so 
scrupulously neat In his person and his 
Uelimglngjit "Pnde In my kit," he toid her. 
"Always stowing things away. «virn as x 
mull boy. Always knew where my Ilshlng- 

permy bank Tor the Sunday school plate." 
And while she admired this or derl i nes s in 
her husband, stJH the knew It waa not due 
to "pride In hie kit" alone, but the facts 
of having an Invalid wife ah those yean 
when he dressed alone, dined alone, played 
and worked sione wltn ah that w&s male 
In turn snbjsoiad. at the feat of a lovely 
bedridden woman. 

Kitty knew from stray remarks of Rupert 
that this beauty waa almost legend ar/ 
among nil frlenda. She knew. too. 
that the shock and numbing re.»ve 
of Margaret Draper's death had driven 
htm on the voyage abroad, during which, 
at the end of his year, seeking to Iff* 
and be beioved by someone again, he had 
round Kitty. She blamed htm for the 
remrsge h had taken to let Jilt heart go 
fully to her without brooding over ins tosr 
dead love. 

M R& OK I MB I. E 
stood ta the doorway ol the lemnta' wing 
and stared In at the small room she had 
hist prepared for a ehvbw ladles' maid 
Cook (toed behind her. pressing over Mrs 
Qruable's shoulder which gave, at drat 
glance, the appearance of being vary frail. 
This waa due to her oft-repeated cutiement 
that she ate so mner, it made her thin ")ust 
to carry the victual* around." She hid a 
spare frame like the small wind-swept 
white houses and the granite-marked hills 
from which she cane. It was typical of 



Mrs. Orimhlc that when strongly moved 
the said nothing, her heed straight as a rot) 
an a neck set frostily In an Immaculate 
starched white ouliar. Cook panted with 
summer heat and e te n ement in tint 

alia. Orlrofc.r closed the serranu' door. 
She said Into the dark shadow* of the 
stairway, as u addressing all the world of 
night and darkness collide, 1 shall re- 
member Use cable until the day I die. hike 
s snake In the sunlights like a make in the 
tun, that cable waa!" And ah* was fens 
sooul her dutiea 

Urs, Orunble went on down thr stairway, 
her petticoat rustling across the long, pol- 
luted floor of the drawing-room, in the 
centre she slopped and only Lie murals 
era the walls saw bar put iter old hands 
over her eyea and cry silently for a 
minota, which was at) the lumjry she could 
•how hermit since the ear with the New 
Wletrsas was due at any moment. That 

rie seemed when she had given him ordtra 

to meet Ihe boot 

"A bride it Is. mils I That's One lor the 
master!" 

^CuU . mer.r she 
firmmi, Taken In by Ihe first pretty face 
that watwa a fan I Forget ling all the 
memories, the decent memories!" 

She kept her hand* busy, doing things, 
moving books, putting thexo back, pushing 
wide the handsGme trench windows, re- 
ittedlng the Lamp*. As ane worked her 



oreath came faster and her old heart 
tnudded hauntingly on. Thirty years in 
service, and silently devoted to the spirit of 
her who had gone so short a time before 



And she leaned her thin forehead on 
the white Georilen mantelpiece below the 
delicate miniature of Margaret Draper, and 
siffered. To come to this. To itorrri down 
ihe last hill with peace and quiet In her 

-irn.siT.^ ur snd the on-, i-mio si 
ways take care uf her when she waa old 
Rrr priile in running ttie house for them 
at the wife and mother had wlihedl And 
with her knees suddenly weak and falter- 
ing, Grlrnbl* dropped down in the chair 
by the Ore when her mistress aat yean 
before, rending sewing, going over the 
linuse list, the hlila, looking up when the 
master came in wiui her soft souls of wel- 
come, her eyes drifting to the windows 
where outstde the bey was playing, than 
back to Mrs. Olimbls with a look of Thai 
Is my lovely world and I am its centra." 
In the same way airs Orlmbie's ayes wan- 



dered disconsolately to a sliver picture 
frame an the opposite side from the minia- 
ture Sandy hair, the curls cut short like 
a German officer, ruffled and childlike, lbs 
direct blue gaXe. the fine shoulders, strong 
throat, white tennis sweater, the charm of 
tnoae slightly pointed faun's ears 



Tow boy," she thought -Poor llula 
Jim- 
mi lajt postal from the dude ranch 
whsrre hp was visiting waa In her apron 
pocket She took it out. saw through a 
mist, tumbling for her glasses, how be had 
smudRtrd the Ink. plastered tlte stamp on. 
always in hM breezy hurry, with a quiek- 
naaa and s dash. She Imigined. knowing 
nothing of dude ranches, that he had inun- 
dersd on a sorrel pony ithe site and color 
he bad as a little buy) orer huts and 
■anas running torrents. 7 siting Tip-pea- 
to the erasing cattle and swinging a rope 
over bis tea-gallon bat is be raced to use 
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poaV-oCIc* adjacent to Bar K Ransth, to 
•nasi bar this card- 

"Dear Orvunitic. Learned Is throw a rteej 
r«-4*j. Hoping ihu oadi you tta* im 
Jim." 

Her mouth UwmttUd, and tor Us* flrtl 
Um* ill :hu strange unfutpp; fc tee. its 
smiled. Then far off sb* bout) a motor 
bom vim a taint drawn-out wen an Us* 
wvefslug «'ind Her heart beat faster with 
lb* coming event and all* fell old end 
tlnd and utterly *jic*ptii]* of martin* li, 
JH karri* abt nut. The mnor horn 
aouaOHi again, nam, Mrs. Grlmbla lot 
up hastily Th» ran swayed, laded be- 
(on Mr. Again UK leelirig ol befnat uaoliju 
•ad old and put her worth assailed J.rr 
£at thought -A drop ol sherry ... any. 
thing - 8h» w-nt groping to tha decanter 
There wai norsc. Her hand reeled cm the 
cryatat marred "fscoteh" and without a 
moment a hesitation abe poured herself a 
looker mat an Inveterate tipuler would loo* 
at with reapiKt and the put It down In two 
defy searching guIpL She felt taller In- 
roadlalciy and stronger than eter In her 
VI* and whan she want to wipe hrr mouth 
hex arm teemed fc*tuc arid her hand camr 
Irwn a long way off and aeerjsitd to float 
towtvdi ber lightly Well tf thlt was what 
ft waa like, maybe she'd have !uat one 
snore , . Just to take Uw chill oil her bones 
and out tb* rtrciigtb buck Inlay her ... 

Rupert, mounting the itepa with his 
anna around Kilty'* tall ahuuldert. stopped 
and smotfsttred a laugh and gave a warn- 
ing "ahluih." He painted. Kitty, who 
had been feeling tense and lull of appr*- 
henalon. caugni her Brat glimpse of Mr* 
OnmMe All the way here she had beer: 
tb* secret dmoti In KlUy's thotuhta. To 
win Uer would be to hard, yet vital lor 
Rupert a peace. The figure in there. lifting 



thai booker of Hootch with such a dip of the 
wrist surely roeaat tb* old fin had a Ktime 
Of huciur, and a warm human quail!) 
whlcb would (trip Kitty with the running 
of a new huutabold. 



-On, Hubert And you never MBUtU* 
•be whlapered, relieved. 

"rseuher did Mother Orlmble - be grinned 

to the d*rkisc*a they watted until Un 
OrlmDle bad put the decanter away. Kb* 
snood there swinging her keya, raiding Usern 
together as if ana wae loo atunned by the 
vhtafcy and too tired to rare 

"Ob, BO." whispered Kitty. "I can tee 
this ta bur first fall from trace. She's 
eyctting ber 'breath' for Use welconi* borne."* 

1 hove ti t a good on*," told Rupert, 
but hi* lac* aru so tar. 

Ha put hit hand on uie door. Ida Uw 
murmured, dot* to Kitty's cheek, -your 
*" iJoti my dear sort." and they went 
E 

No Isuly-li-WkltlM to a quren could have 
rwcetved then toot* courteously loan Mis 
OtimtM. 

'Hit* to be bats* again attar an tbeae 
jeouua Kit* !» see you again. Mrs 
Ortmbl* " 

"Thank you. rtr " 

"May I prevent your r-e* wl*Jr*M Kitty, 
Msst ortmble. maior^toiBO of The Asuusor- 
a*e." 

Kitty cheeked a to shake hands with 
Mr*. OrKntH*. Bt» aaw, when the bouse- 
Jteaper's ryet toet hen for an tnsLant. Lbal 
lb* rei»tTSltlon ol bar beauty went trtrougT' 
itn. Orunhie like a kule. And she knew 
that tb* old woman hated har. 

It's kind of ytru to wait up for us And 
tb* room looks lovely. You're arrauyH 
the flcrsrcra cuarnuhe>y. And what lovely 
old snooaal* 

ate Orluibl* bteiuwd hsr head Hhs 



waited to be dlamUteed. But when Rupert 
bad aald good night to her tt waa a lull 
minute before aba moved, and whan she 
left the rxm she walked faltrrlngly lute a 
tired old rjacstlsors* with the waggon un- 
hitched and the hay ahead, too exhausted 
to sleep before the hameaa wont on again 
and the fiard day begait. 

In the servsyibt' wing. Angel*. Klurs 
3wua maid, laid an swoeoil'iiialll' long 
pra/rr to th* patrrjG aaint of her pariah, 
plaited ber hair with angers *ho« Jer«:ng 
showed ber Inner igtutloa. and got Into 
bed with a resigned and wastry 'Kttotptor 

Further down tha hall, la her sitting. 
room, Mrs Orunhie sat taut as an ancient 
hawk after a forced flight from danger 
fhrough adverse wlndr. Before iw wam-d 
two faces, har first mlttrr j. and the new 
on*, too beautiful to be Ignored. An enemy 
— powwrwed ol power, charm, and all tb* 
weapon*. But all. she. too, had a ftrvt 

Jl^'ttt -Lj Mrf from 
Ut* vista of the sea through the long 
formal wirsdow* of the bed worn and walked 
slowly to the drepleue. A hlghteap stood 
at her elbow. Ice malting, untouched. Brie 
leaned her chin on h«r hand and stared at 
the face in the silver frame with thought- 
ful eyes. Rupert'e boy . . . Weill Kit 
lathers eye*, but th* mouth . . . that 
streJ-ge. ccjurlyjoutly -modelled moutlt with 
tta air of aenslUviiy and . . . and wtlful- 
nesal Without a sound behind her she 
knew Rupert had come in su*d suddenly 
with almost »t-,itrtT»r; gladness she felt the 
coot, lotto* procure erf hi* mouth on her 
throat, and she tumecWround 
-What do you think of th* bo), KJttyT- 
-Ukn you, rather." Bb* bad an Instinct 
that lather and tort must be kept allied awl 
close, for all their three risk**. Rupert was 
pleased, 

"/ou're Very generout He's a hltiidfiomr 

smap." 

Taut he " Kitty looked at the picture 
The youngenl eye* I've ahnoet eter eeeti 

"UoQi ten him so," 

"And a moat otterrtttDad chin," Kitty 
aald. 

• Rupert went over to on* of hit bags and 
took out a picture of herself that ah* had 
don* for him In London. If* put the 
portrait on hit night tarda and touted It 
with a fUrnt lift of hla ttlghbail. rlh* fait 
cirluusly eotstlralrsed. 

"Ilsipert. - 

"tJajilrtf.e 

"Will bs mind seeing ay picture* about 
whan bis mothers were}" 

Rupert smiled gently. 

-p/t-Msbiy . . . he will* 

Ber hands went down at her sldsa, This 
hurt her. 

•Oh, rtuptrt ... will h« Ilk* mar- 
Rupert turned to the window and leaned 
there, emtiklrm. She walled but u* couldn't 
say anything. II* didn't know. 

-Then ... he wrajs'tV' 

"I was going to say that But Jttn and I 
hare a ctiriuus IdanUty.'* 

Kitty linked ber arm through hit 

"In wlsat way?" 

"WeT* ilk* rpokat of th* tame wheal 
lit tutu* 'iranife way we'v* always uiotitl.:. 
act*d. and fall all**." 

That* very odd, Rupert, la a father 
and s toe" 

•:i-.m:. »l*u ift bu*. He li/dtr as Ml 
mother did when she was very yvunc. But 
ha and I are alrnoaa mtvrcha&geahle In 
our faeilnr: That* why my boy may only 



stand there and look at you, to be cotsv 
pfarbrly aron. It happecxd that way lev ma," 

"Be adored hla mother Bit* tvat Ul for 
ao Itmg . . . years and years of 1L Arth- 
ritis Badly crippled, but her fas* was 
superb, untouched, she was a symbol to 
Jim and m* ... of purity. Dnvotion. As 
ass older and a* a younger man, we share! 
tot-ether a remarkable and undytng feel- 
ing of sunahlp In serving , . - on* the wife, 
tile Miser hit mother.*' 

K1U7 a llp» formed "I ur-Servttuid." Rupert 
was alien t lor a minul* When lie spoke 
again bis vole* wat mull led and again be 
rubbed stt tb* aide of his lorthesva. 

"Ydti'n my dear young wile, now. My 
new arsd Biial luve. Because ol that I car: 
eptstk of Use old order. 

Wnnsiii-wlrie she had a Hidden pltturt. 
mot of Us* tun, but of Use storm clouds 
lb front of It, an* thought. T wish Use 
boy were here, to-night! Prlctsdly, M 
peace wlUi me, and asleep under our root" 

"Rupert You' Fa told him I ' 

lie ooiUed rewseurlngly. T'y* ... Ira 
written him a letter." 

•That's g-jod," Kllly aald. ller mouth felt 
tuff So* knew (natanliy Oust lhl» was 
the Brrt He Rupert had told her. She 
knew lie waa afraid to tell hla eon about 
ber. And that picture with th* taurs* ear* 
arid the direct blue gas* seemed to hang 
In the room net* ecu them. Kitty ilghed. 

"Oh. Rupert ... I hope Itll be pea-eft- 
here!" 

"Of course It will be. darling We bad a 
liectlu race acroM tlie fture of th* map. 
didn't we! Tim* we both settled do*wn.- 

*-y*a." she sail -Arsd it's good to arrive 
aootiewhe-re ... to oolite borne ... to be 
anchored at laat" 

Grateful, she put her anni around him 
"I need you, Rupert" 

"Kitty. I'm so glad" 

"Hecauai I've never had any rock ... 
any anchur , .v And I think I mint hays 
that Co give any man buttrat t-apjttnaaai ... 
Between Lawrmiee and me there waa only 
a kind of shining water, and no ojisnregt 
along that way." 

K th* terrace Kitty 
was In coitsulUUsh with the new tsTrtsstrurr, 
a local grruajamaa over whom Ai^rte i 
warm eye had travelled rptculatlvely. Kitty 
we* busy with list* of adhUkU and per- 
enruala. the art ol lierbsv-eoui border*. The 
whit* sttttsMd gardrtts of tha ant Mrs 
Draper were disappear lug and now there 
was a nsdiarin along La wist and badges 
which Rupert had been the Rnrt to approve 
Kllti's maid. Angel* bad a name knarx 
tilth flower cectreplecaa and Kilty assigned 
harr to supplement Mrs. rSrtmulea ronrnlrui 
Isusks lire. Grltuble had taken UUs order 
In alienee, her eyes boring Iclo Kitty's 
bland one*. 

Kitty earn* In through Us* wide dotirway 
"Its* toft wind bad sifted her honey. col oswd 
hair arrout ber rshoailrlerk 

"What a Irmly garden it's going to be 
Mrs Ortmlile. 1 m so glad It's tnlne. I've 
turli plans for IL And th* aim "a to warm 
and gay." 

She laughed, and every part of her flowed 
Uirouth Use room where she walked 
Onrnhsr full flung back against that wall. 

"Just Hand me those vllptctw and tb* 
two tall vaaets, Ulank you .." 

-11 you will adecuae me. rrsadarrse," . . To 
feel »t>— e/utcaatl 8b* wanted to get away 
tn that klteivetss where Cook was familiar 
But Kitty'* voice located her User*. "June 
In tts* Aosulcah oouotrystde is cj-jlt* dil- 
lerant from a Medltstrrmoean June. Mr* 
Orlmhl* ... Over there the sunt illoa a trig 
Drang* tor bast), til tad cm the *dg* ol en 
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artificial Uu* sea . . . with the rowl heavenly 
lemon ircftn and rairijeaja and wine cart* 
and silly iiL'.it donkeys with bell* jn their 
eftra- . Km? paused and breathed dwpt; 
■Tli'j Riviera wu like a charming Puppet 
Www. Ttufl u all fragrant ana reed,'* 

Sne was to busy, so shlriing ana lull o( 
nervous vitality that Orbitale begem te 
wonder. Thin almost Uke . . . whii-Uiat 
In the dark! Uke pretmdtnc. tue niiff edit 
wasn't there. And it occurred id her that 
perhaps tnla imnin could irr-i the bo> j 
shock, hi* rebellion against her witchery 
which had cricked Ida own f other Into ... 

She munied the flowera she had been 
arranging, ami Grirnble had o fetllng that 
che woman before hex had audit these tasks 
last lon*er than they should, u poaplc will 
when they don't want to thlnit. 

"Mrs. Grlmble. when Is he coming home? 
young Jim?' - 

Ah, there 1 t was agntn, "The nuiwr aald 
tn throe days, madam* M 

~J warn to give a party for him. Tor all 
his friends. Th* Rutherford twtrj. and 
any other* you can chink dt" 

Grtropfe thought) "A part?' Ho wont 0* 
wanting thai* Not from you, madame." 

"And, Mra Grirabl*. did you tell Cook 
to Order that ii*etal kind of ate lor Mr, 
Draper-'' 

*Pof twenty- four year* r« been used to 
•stein' to It mjself. mulsmt I know the 
sniWi habits and his refre=hrnentn." 

Kitty ilghed Suddenly thr room seemed 
dark. She noticed that Mm. Gumblc had 
drawn thr Venetian bllntit She aons over 
and pulled them up. "Mease Leave things 
«i I arrange them, I like thrt tun. t want 
It In this house. "Tto Invalid* live here 
now/' Kitty's look spoke across the room. 

Till be lading the ruga, madaxna." 

"Then well buy new nnp. Heap? of pew 
rugs I The house was k> sombre with Uw 
old heavy riirrnuiie and curtains. I think 
U'a more cheerful and human this way .. . 
HOi you, Mra Grimblo? - 

Scunethlnc moved hi grudsjtr.g re*ponsp 
In Gruabr*. She beat it back, -ah hon- 
eit answer mayn't turn away wrath, mud- 
dine, but asking your bearanee ... r.j Uke 
• Banrhette." 

"You liked It teat Lb* old way.* 1 

Grlmble clutched her knyi, in her apron 
pocket "When the Waj still with us, and 
young Mister Jim Jutt jrrowtn' tip, and 
the houae raj all htrr war . .. Uu-t'i how 
I would hav* *UU kept thhi^, ntauajue." 

"You tion't like mc, do joo, Un. 
Orlmbte?" Killy aaid atmply 

The old housekeeper »«id nothlnc. rt 
w*i as If ahe waited to be dismissed. 

- 1m sorry." laid Kitty "Mr Draper 
and 1 are very happy I hope his »n won't 
rind thin he too jtrangffi and ihfflculli wheu 
he cornea home.** 

The grej" hturo made no tound at ail 

"You cmilfl hrlp me Tery much,. Mra, 
Crunbie it you wmiid wttft roe wdL And 
If you will be kind. We want the boy to 
Idtp . . . our hume^ It'» :.i ■ too." 

"And lta mhie ." thmiEhl Orlmble, "And 
It wru harm.* She Inclined her heud, and 
left the? ronm 

Kitty went upfttalra to thr wins which 
waa Jim's. 3h> thouglil, "He fcrtfnci now. 
Rupert has written him. Why doesn't he 
eome." On, ah* wmsnt an ordinary **filcp- 
mother." who woold bon him. make him 
hate her. She was eaaer to so;vb t»cu 
dhTarenrws of temperament, and b* 
rrjenda. Ncthiriff *w ehahged In here. liu 
rackslA. his silver cups, tn* ptrtursa of his 



mother And father, Himself as a inudj boy 
with his doar. 

Bhe refiolvod u> put fresh Arnms here 
every day Be would lute rrnrriu.i Etujiuh 
stock. Kitty closed the door and stood 
In the middle or the pleaMTi: hednium, and 
Uioiujht of btxo. Her last hurdle, and with 
every barrier ftyainat tier! Kitty could al- 
most fee) hla thoitihte M he travetled fnani 
the West, "She hta ilup«l mj: InUier 
l^trasd his head like a bad oncktAli. Uiurped 
my mvtiw nome." 

SoME women have 
strantf anhdotea for such *~duaty aiiawan** 
a?t xupplled their uuls tvhen "hot for 
certamtla." Some bn>- a gny ant) saucy 
hat. otherh a book of poetmi, a wm*)H i. a 
champftane »pllt. Joate Rutherford, think* 
Ihg of Kitty's merrloce u> Huprrt Drape." 
awiing dtimb-baiui and cuunU'd ten. With a 
t'oJp or remembrance she thoutht of Jim's 
lac* at his mother'a funeral. Tlten her 
heart awntijf with the dumh-bellB In loyalty 
in ber old school friend. Kith/. Could she 
htvltuc won the father hack from Borrow, 
win the alio? Oh, life wasn't easy l!k» a 
gtimo uf pihif-pdHB. afber all. Lord, U aha 
vu iwrvAiu over the huuw Of Draper, what 
must Kitty he fc*lui«f And Rupert, his 
father. anKloui until th_i; miifWig wai ortr. 
Wliat La? ahead for those tliree? One- -and - 
two. arid one-and-two! Josie, standing In 
\bii hroad windows of her bedroom, heaved 
the d'jmb- bells, pandering thoAe "dusty 
answers." Against the tereenj nlaht crea- 
tures rruJtted fllfolly with mil powid>ry 
Win«% lured bj the ro^-ibaded V.ztr. 

T^O-NIOHT, as aba 
exerdaed her body and let nt*r mind iwiny. 
Jooie was hUed with real apprehension for 
Kitty Draper. She wanted to jm to her. 
talk, confide, help. But she had too much 
fondness for Kitty to intrude until she 
wanted. Kilty's tnvltatiana to a rorkt.rJ 
party for Jim on. hte return had been ie> 
calvtd, and It was towards Uua event thai 
Joslc Worked on her waistline and the 
problem] of hFr friend, aeyrmd the drui- 
-rm-room Uie albjht whiffimsj soon of Cor- 
nulha ajave bar the contfartahle reaaaur- 
ance of a woman who hsj Inst her figure 
but kept her huabaud's love ... "Such aa 
it lar abw added candidly. For Cornelius 
would be no help to her In the family crtaln 
tn the big white house acmes the mradDjwzi 
— eumpbuieriC. food-nattirtid Cornejlus> 
tuiexi*IU.i£ mind wooed fmm U*e rigor- of 
the atock murkei while sleep claimed him 
until ten-thirty tomorrow. Romannel 
She'd ne-.er known it as Kitty had. But 
life and Cum* thin ft ad given her otner cent- 
pcn%itloru. Twina, tike iilnht and divy. The 
Hffflfi-hf friends of Rupert"* son. Dick wius 
her awn by nature, hla ciruhbines* itUk the 
baiie of hit exiatehcw at taimty-foui. Joale 
kaew he secretly lonxM to be thoaftht of as 
a ifn-hing young- man of Manhattan, full 
of ramnnilc attraction Jhn, atie reflected, 
could have been that kind of youny man, 
with hi* enchanting good looks, but so far 
as Joale knewahe'd never been tn low, not 
even with her pretty Dorian. She wished 
Rupert Draper as much luck with Mb can 
boy ... hurt! Ina; home from the west to 
ereel a stepmother. Dearm Kitty. The. 
"Lcpr** of her convent days, tier Idol fur 
whom she had frlx/ed her hair wnen Kitty 
grow trurui. plastered ber freckles with white 
of egg when Kitty scoffed at muihuTO- Kitty 
for whom ner eyes still filled with tears 
when iumrner orchestras played " Sophisti- 
cated Lady'* and the cocktails flowed. 
How _il:ange that Rupert h£d brought htr 



back to live atnnne Lheml This sedabe, ex- 
ohadve summer place of old families, old 
housed, old dogs, old servants and Rock ol 
Gibraltar incomes. They would respond 
carefully to thaL acloUl'laUfur wit of Kittys 
They would discuss her eowtu. her accent 
her flair. They would eat the meat and 
pink the bones Id private, She would be 
on parade and they would be chary with 
their salutes. Jade knew. And with a dis- 
tinct feeliii*- of trnotinE storm signals. Joaar 
prayed fw a h appy rumtnpr. In spite or her- 
self her eyes filled with tears. Se knew 
thai was a child's wish, ptcked out of a 
utojT book on a rainy day. TV morrow fair? 
She wonnrred. 

There *»-. a smock on the dime and Sick 
came in. He was tn pelomai: and rubbing 
tousled wj'i luur with a uiwei 

"Bullc. Muml ' He eyed the durnh-bells 
"in your waistline ccontns back for a return 
entiMfement! ' He yj-lnned, but hla eyes 
were bober. Joule tcasud hun a pUlow and 
be swung hla less cm the chaise lonaue. 

"What's on your alleged mind. Butch?" 

She took the tnvel and dried fda hair 
brutSy Then she Uuiuttht of the improba- 
bility of such a homey pleasant scene tak- 
ing plane between her Kitty and RlipertV 
Jim. and .die laid the towel down slowly. - 

"X ean'c sleep. Mum." 

Joste gestured to the dumb-toelb. "Thai's 
my antidote for the aamu towulaiiU . Butch " 

"Even :hi ure toads ar? singing a Ortek 
chorus And there's a bird around that's 
making a sound Uke a sour Straurs walbi' 

M You must mean your father." said Joale. 
They muahed She bet hhn talk about tennla 
and his la lest girl. Then: 

"Mother, what's Un. Draper going k> 
mean to Jlror" 

June caught up a buffer and pcJlahed a 

brlaht nail. 

"She ouflhi to mean a great dtrai to him 

Bqtch, ' 

He tossed thai off. ~i know. Mum. Tour 
girlhood pal. and all that sort of bygone 
CJiti Scout laga. But thlt la today. And 
Jims cnrntnK home, T cant get it out of 
my lal head. I worry. So does Dijrtan.** 

•Lotd,.M do I." Jotilfr thought, "fbr both 
their ssyhje,* 

"Vou see," Dick blurted out, "If you died. 
Vf-jru. and father brought home a step- 
mother from the Riviera . Dorian and 
Td s/wni to kick up our hnr-ls and bmwV 

"Then let in* mil you. Butch, that If you 
did you'd he selfish little beasts that needed 
a good 'jpanking. both Of you 1 Kit by Drape* 
butt Uke an apple barrel that Rupert 
brought home from market! Shea a food 
woman. LoreJy and fine. Jhn ought to 
be glad she's here. I ami" 

"fjft't hare a drink to tn**. alum." Dick 
said. He put an arm around his mother 

JUro o'duck was 
three ovinck alter a lime hi which It seemed 
to Kitty that alt thr new flowers must 
have moved Up an Inch. And then with 
draxglnfr minute* U was four, Dry- 
sbroaiad with waiting, the hod no heart 
for tea. ETvrr, rnmrh of pebble In the 
drleitway made her turn hnr head to the 
window where, down the avenue of toll 
wlraHirlasH dims, Hupert'i btiy would coma 
He uad announced no tmln In his wire 
to his father. Thai had shaken thorn. Just 
"Arrive lute Wvilnewlay.' "Witdnewisya 
child" , . . *~Wedria*f1ay'a child la full of 
woe— And Ufa vkiultudes must know" . . . 
the old ouomlou came back to her. 
Tin* morning Rupert Hooding by ibe 
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car with Ike telegram In hi* hand had 
turned to her soberiy. She knew tt ra 
toe curtoat message he hud ever got from 
his son Against the frown infit on 111: face 
oho lucked a French marigold In hl« but- 
tonhole, potted 1: 

"There. Bun along, dear. YouU min 
the nine thirteen." 

"Kitty. I ought to itiiy - 

"Mo. Dentins and bootmakers to pay. 
to wit* or the return of the ProcUsul. Tile 
Draper's mustn't go miihod and undrllled." 

"The marker's skittish. Yes. I'd bettor 
go to." 

Qimin saluted and opened the door. 
Ru|jerl come back, walked a little amy off 
with her. on the terrace. In spit* of Im- 
pending event,', her beauty filled tiltu with 
rupt quiet. Irakkijt Into her eyea he put 
Uie Me*nun liitt. liu pocket. 

"l)fd I remember 10 tell you this morning 
that I adore jiuit/" he quoted. 



"EAR Rupert. "I re- 
minded you to remember to tell me." She 
united her arm through his. 

"Kitty, I so want him to be fond of you. 
I want to work with turn, Ball with him, 
to have the old emnradeeJilp. He may be 
'difficult. Be patient with him." 
H rll do everyliunf I cm." 
"He's young . . . Impetuous ... he 
needed a strong rem as a child." 
"Molt children do." nhe inilU'd. 
"The Rutherford Twlna'll bo great Ice 
tuvakere lor us J Tltey're hit pain." 

'That makes it easy, Joske urid I bailiff 
old tnende." 

Ke biismencd. "Josle and I always 
hoped Jim and her glrl'll marry One of 
these days." 

"l^nac would be splendid." Kitty agreed. 
Bho J d tret to wurk on mat rhjlit away with 
Josle. They're all coming to hit party.'* 
"Jim's awiully keen." ha went on slowly. 
Like a captuln xlvlng last minute iniarun- 
tlons to a subaltern, nhe thought, amused. 

"Where I'oi used to simple word*, be'* 
rather cryptic. And soineclmes tie's moody, 
and rattier brlluemly unhappy. He . . . 
mocks at chins, 
"I'm toed at that too," Kitty thought, 
"But we'll take him In hand . . , If 
were farced to. with all Hue gmUenaa 
and love between us, won't we?" 
"Yea, Rupert* 

Coder the pear tree Rupert kissed hit 
wife, and in her lllting-room Mm. Ciflmble 
drew down the shade with a snap. 

She did not remember when If wita nlie> 
first noticed the bicycle leoiuuis against 
the Oak trefl. If previously, then only to 
rennet aheenUy that It bcloruod tu a mes- 
senger. Now from the loggia window at 
aha stood woltiss, Kitty 'i eyes (topped upon 

■$ 

He was here. She did not know how she 
knew. Her blood told her like feeling an 
electric storm. Almrwt at the aame tnntujit 
she tieurd his Toice below her. She felt 
panicky, like a state of elegit, Then the 
was beautifully controlled again. A deep 
tone., like his father'?. She Owtwn^ to the 
sound. Yourujish. with a raw ache. Sue 
hoard GrimMe's dry New England tones 
rather quaverlntr, with the icy tinge, gone 
entirety. Stillness. And behind her John, 
the old I'panleL, barked at a butterfly in 
the meadow. 

60 ... he had rfdflpn over from the 
station . . . (Ill a bicycle. SUKlt Individ- 
uality would have struck her 03 refreshing 
... IX It had not told her that he came 
home alone T.hut way. nnt wanting to bo 
met, ehe pinned back her hair with ner- 



voua handi. It nu hard to go down to 
him now when Mrs. Orlntble n> there 
first. The old eyes, the very young, bow 
Would they lift to her. desre.udlng a stair? 
The old spaniel barked again, nearer now, 
perhaps drawn blindly by the scent at hi* 
irnuior. Thau cjulte clearly Kitty heard 
tilt wilre snyt 

"PlBuie don't cry, OruinWe." 

It quivered and It was kind, "drumbte" 
. . . what an odd effce.Uonn.to name Tor 
the old icrtru guardian of the put. 
"Wliy. Mast er Jim. You came home alone I 
.• '■■<-■■■ didn't meet you. Your father's in 
town. And . . . and . . . She 1 . ." 

He cot In quickly, blocking that off. 1 
said, you're not to cry." 

"H i the dunlin 1 nets In my eyes.' ' 

"You not). Grumble. I didn't want to be 
met Too much like greeting a house 
guest." 

"■Why does that hart me?' she thought. 
"So I borrowed the stauonmajtar'j bike." 
"How did you leave the West, Master 

Jim?" 

"I . . . left It." His Voles wol v*ry nai- 
Then lie seemed to male* aa effort fur 
GrimMc 5 rake. 

"I brought you a Navajo blanket and a 

Chootnw brooch for your be*t gown. Hera. 
I'll pin It on. Like a medal." 

Kitty Imagined lum tall, brown, bending 
over Mra Orlmble. Nut looking uL the 
new room at oil Not wanting to. 

"There Qmmhlc. Nothing can give you 
the mlserlEsi hi ihla house It you wear 
lliat brooch, lt'e a rhami ngalmt unhap- 
liini!%b." He laughed shortly, like a elap 
In Ihe face. "I haven't found one for 
my.velf Mm! was potent enough," he added. 

The silcncE seemed to auck Kitty forward. 
She put an ley hand on the bonliiujr and 
took three vtepa, 

"OH It'o a queer lime has come on us, 
Maxier Jim." 

"Yea." 

"Tli.ii't . . . that's her plcturs urer there. 
On urn inaptcl." 
She knew tlut he didn't look at It. Very 

qillct-ly he nsJtl; 

"Wlicre'j the miniature of my mother?" 

"In your rtiom. dear." 

"Thank*, arumble, I'll go up now." 

Eitty had moment of panic, Flight . , 
close a door , . . Walt for Rupert at her 
shoulder . . . Grlitiblc's voice eaved lu-'r. 

"You . . . you look kind of peaked. Master 
Jtm." 

That short laugh again. It had know- 
ledge, maturity ... far beyond hlo father. 

"It'a just that fai pale, under my sun- 
burn." 

'Tl>.' mocks at things," Rupert had aaid. 
Ah I 

"It's a Joy U> have ynu name, dear." 

"Well, Grumble." He look a long time 
to ariAwt'r. "I never lied to you. 1 
dreadud It. Are you happy liero?" 

"Bra not the aame, fvlaeter Jim. 1 * I 

"No. How could It be?" 

•Now Hurt modame's here, everytlilns'3 

different." 

'The ('■: ..!. tcroch." b« said. "Like 

Early American, c nimble, or Jacobean, or 
Kniplrs . . . phases come and go." 

'Tm not a •phase,*" etlttjr thought liotiy 
Oil. surely Rupert » letlor t*lltng him about 
her must have been kind. And alio ached 
for Rupert to bo here now. 

"All this hew fandangled chlnfji," said 
Grlmble. "and ripping the paper off and 
poliahin' plain wood. And fdosay polnttn's 
ol South Sea heatliensl" 

"Van Oogh." Kitiy thought mirthleady. 

"And the neighbor" fewnln' and Hutterlu' 
end the grocer doflin' bis cup mat heen't 
been 118 hie head thoie twesty yeua, Cotji 



and I fins tlie eonitont mberttti. I can 
tell you. And you. dear . . 

•Tlwrt all right about mo," he said. 

"Ill tea to your room." 

Kitty heard rustling aktrta acrosa Uie 
floor. She let her breath out slowly. How 
did she look ? A glance hi Die wall mirror 
told her the toilrilng eurfaccs would ples*e 
a moat critical person, fine heard him dial 
a telephone number. 

"HuUd, Miss Dorian Outre* No? 
Please tell her Mr. Joiura Draper called." 

His voice seemed to falter and die away, 
and after a Iota minute the receiver was 
hung up. as If lifelessly. Then a step 
In the bar otf the library, the clink ot ice. 
a siphon. She thought. "Til go down. I'll 
drink ft highball with htm. Very 'a* 1 -" 
lue breaker! He crrusl have needed one. 
too, to coil Jortee girl right away. And 
Kitty tuxruul the comer til the drawing- 
room. He came In with the glass In his 
hand. She was aware of the startling 
beauty of hie eye*. Then she »w every 
bit of color drain slowly out of his face, 
IL looked like a Won* leuu skull, and the 
ghost of a courteous amile hovered aver bis 
mouth. He was a Ions time puitlne down 
the glass. He groped behind tiini, still 
looking at her hi that while urrmted way. 
Kitty thougti* inatantly, "Hea seen me 
before." She beat that danger bock, cool 
and gxaclaus, her knees like water under 
the marvetloim line of a mode] govon, she 
came toward him. 

"You're Jim," 

"Yes." 

"I'm Kitty. U'b good to eee you." 

Simplicity, mnrinwa That was the 
thing, Direct couildence. That woe 
the ... He said nothing, and the was 
frightened. The blank tlaxd look of ahuait 
despair which wan locking 10= 'ace agalnut 
her. Hod rip seen htir before? Where 1 

"You've done interesting things here," 
he said at last. And lifted tue glass, 

SUftly lier mouth went on with pleasant 
wards while her heart willed Rupert to 
come home. 

"Your room's not been changed." 

His eyes thanked her. He bowed. 

"I'm . . . we're , . . your father and I are 
giving a party far your home-coming. 
To-morrow." 

"That's awfully thoughtful of you both." 

"Dick and Dorian are avid bo aee you." 

"I grew up with them," he oaui. 

"They Have an exciting summer planned 
for you." Her tongue lelt truck, her brain 
stupid. What was this power that lie 
could ntaiid there and make her feel an 
upstart . . . a rank amaurur at social ex- 
changes, pleasant or otherwise. Never 
before hod anyone defeated her on her own 
ground. 

Ho put <town ids glass an though to say. 
"What is the us* of this." 

"IE you don't mind I Uunk Ili bathe and 
change," 

Sue smiled, picked up a boot 

"Black tie." she called. 

He turned around, oxprc&UQhlesg, 

"Oh. The new regime?" 

"Yes," uhe smiled brightly. Their eyes 
crossed like sabrsa in a winter 01ns. 



Ki 



- rTTY «u fastening 

cmeuld^ and diamonds about her tlirciur 
when Rupert came in. The Jewels were an 
cool as her ej'ea. Rupert belt over Kitty, 
questioning her In the mirror. Three aides 
of her face looked bock at him, telling bim 
nothing. 

"Qulnn said at the station . . . Jun* here." 
♦Yes. Ho arrived thla afternoon." 
"Was ho ... did you ... oh, Kitty. 
Haw wm III" 
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£b* smoothed her hair, gvlnln? time, mut- 
**y*J the Una of her gown. 

^ Peasant, Rapprt. Wt had a high- 
ball together- 

Rupert turned to breathe again. 

"Darrln*. I'm m awfully glad. To-j see. 
1 «*» rattier frtghtenec,- 

" Don't be, my mare, Rupert He's 
* delightful credit to you. Courteous, 
hurnoroua, and quite willing to pull hli 
oar to the Draper cror /' 

Rupert fcinreed her. 

-My goaii!" ah* laughed, bo throat work- 
ing. 

"Kj hearty he wMiepered. He iu geara- 

Mg 

-1 went straight to hie tooth. C«Jdn*l 
tad htm anywhere, men i£rs_ Grtable 
said he'd gone to the club " 

"Tea," mid Kitty, Shi had seen his 
roadj^er roar down the drtviiwsy two hours 
ago. Uke Uiat gun that bad swept the 
dunes. 

"Golf, T eipeet" ahe tmld pleasantly. "Now 
dress, dear." 

Rupert aang tn hu «hower. At seven ha 
heard the cor return and a door iLam 
ft> knotted tils tie and trend to hta eons 
room. 

■ *J!rn. My dear 007 * 
"Hullo. DmL" 

"1 had to stay late In town. The market s 
**c?ing Like a rammer hammock fin 
mny I couldn't meet you." Bin rjrs went 
busy-- Th* boy looked older, and . . . thtn. 
Very handsome though tn hi* dinner clothes. 
Something of his mother, there, tn the act 
of th* chin. 

"You look fine. toy. - 

"r feel eoTfetna,*' 

"Ho»a the golf. Jon? Kitty aid yon . • 

"Rotten iron gam*. atuV" He hadn't been 
slaying golr. He had been lying face down 
on his arm?, out an the dunei near Mon- 
tauk. Where nothing nt. 

Rupert lit a cigarette. He felt . . . 
uneasy. "Still the same handicap, ajjea 
He swung an arm around hia ions 
shoulders. 

"Tea. fitfll d train* the turf. 

"Well, ire 11" said Rupert me laugh 
sounded to htm like a clown with a folw 
pallet, ''ilfne's down noir. I break hun- 
dred* fa pteee*." 

"Bully." aaid hia son. He mo-ted awwy 
from thai conciliatory arm. The room 
va« jhoutlrjr «lth the fait oi Kitty. 

"Wei] hare a So* aurarn*?, bey, went 

Wt-7* 

The pa (tee between Rupert and his son 
Ftrew J anger, Below tn the drawing -room 
where Kitty waited, aha had Turned on the 

-"'t.T.fipr'jjr.* 

"Ton "re Hlter about my marriage. Jim." 
"Bitterly unhappy, father. Tea." 
Curloualy they abnnded to each other like 
Tery pleasant gentlemen. 
**Jim. That's pretty 4trosuf. - 
-I know " 

TWO men In rrenlns clothes about to dine 
with a lady listzntne to a Oerman leve 
wacg. Rupert thought, "If t: were as simple, 
as thatr 
*Why do you fad tola way. Jim?" 
"So miLLT reasons. Father." And he 
teemed to consider them in a secrrt a*tf 
which ruled hi* father out, A courtroom 
where Kitty Draper stood before a bar 
and answered oueauoua in Hia son's em- 
battled mmA What wsu It! What was 
up here? Rupert aianed. 

"But Kitty assured me you'd had a pleas- 
ant meeting.* 1 

Jim shrugged. Ton have Co know. Father. 
Ehe doesn't, seem real to me. Merely a mini 
1 here ... in our house." 



*T*y bousa. toe, Jim!* Rupert eras angry 
now. Hot defences of Kitty beat at his 
mouth- He ruppreised them. Ko, ho de- 

**The truth. Father, rfo mote Mtllng to- 
ftther . . , dial] hold the tfliw. No more 
fishing. 6heTI brini the ltmeh. H 

"And why not, tn hesvwnVs narnfl"' Rupert 
thnajht But he lored his aon, and he saw 
this vu a desperate «ceiion for Jtm. Hr 
was tlsflre to hejp. 

Sn bull Mseions around the fire . . . no 
prlraey ... no simple eomradctbfp uu- 
rcmptirated by feirUrunv poaseamtoo . . , 
oh. Dad." 

Rupert waa wy motrd for him, "w* can 
still hare that* 

u Ho. It was the real thing between ^ 
Dad. It's ftmo now " 



1HIY heard Hit 
ehlmea rinjj throuffh the bout*. 13*110*.- 
ti ser»ed."* Ah, welt thouvht Rupert . • . 
whaeerer the Toast mtgbt be . . . bite on 
1L Ssrtll or manna, which erer the geda 
had tn >tore for them all. 

Jim followed film into the drawlni^room 
and Kitrj roan to meet them. Soundlaaaty 
RupprL'i lips mo red. "1 lo\e you. my most 
dear.'' How tall, how aTactoust . . . (he 
pale tattn gown like moonHyht. on water, 
the chiseled mouth amlllbg to warmlj at hU 
aon, and fen her wwddihs-rina- . . . HJj 
an'i lean hands cupped a match. Rupert 
saw his mouth twist, his hard blue eyea 
on Kitty, Lord, thought bis father, trai that 
a inula? He Eooiced ^arrhtngjy Into JUn'j 
eyea aerens the cocJctallt Never in his Elfe 
hod hr teen anything no hlanlt. But Kttty 
waa laughing; Ylrtdoux She didnt nouce. 

They were thrre at tabic but for Jim 
Draper there was a ghosUlke fourth, and 
he tnew who tt was. Through pxtes and 
chompaerie, ihroush madrliene and blue 
polnta, UiraURh brandy fumes and clgareue 
unnke , . . Jim followed the ghost of Gori- 
frey Reddlne at the •hnulder of bis fauier's 
wife. Flashes of that tragedy reaascmbirtl 
themaelvn like sharp Itghu which prrsnen 
in upon his fiye* and pierced bis heart, with 
stertlinaiy faunniar ceaturea she bent to. 
warns his father, jewels aitUartmy again 
under candlelight, as he had ob-arrred hrr 
free thousand mHei away in a tfiec cafe 
Turning the stem of a wlnsadaea. uTUng 
laughter, wit mockery, the same poised 
ehoulderx giving an order to a *er**n:. Again 
and again a* her marrellousiy timed wit 
a* red father and aon from lilonoea. 

Jim thought of Godfrey, tn spite of his 
attempt at con »c nation be felt only Intense 
■hock and a most harm ting pain whenerer 
he was forced to meet- Kitty ■ green ayes. 
They teemed tn regard hbn as If he were en 
trial. He *ondered what the would say If 
ahe knew boar drastically the ntustlon w« 
revrrrnedi Par he had seen It sil be fate Such 
a scene as this tn another Hm-, anoiher 
place, and the man who bent to her had 
been Ondirey. and he was very dead. So it 
was the fight of this same Kitty funding in 
the dra»t.*ts-roam of his father's hotta 
whirl 1 had drawn the color from Jims face. 
Be had rrcogtuMd bee, 

Anud Che txmversa ttonal pleaaactrlea at the 
table hU hot mind raced back tn the summer 
wiien he and Dick had taken what Jtyi* 
called their "sabbatical They had 

uennia raoquet*, gotf clu&t, a battered road- 
iter, and enoueh allowances sared to taeg 
the lid off the Grand Tour* and tee what 
made me Courmental wheels rptn around. 
After that the English lakes and Perthahin* 
moors. Then, heertfrj South for the Brfcdnt 
Cup matches they had chanced to put Op at 
the same pension— "VUla La Gtrrlie" by 
uiine— a: which Qodfmy had it&yed. The 



tall bjond Rntrllihman with the most 1 . 
tacular mid -c mart game In lawn hlstery had 
promptly become their Idol. Although ha 
had been »mu?**d and pteaaed at their 
reverence, Godfrey hadn't much tuna for 
lha "two American chape." Oubdde of an 
orcwftimal s*im, or a whbky soda, they 
newer knew him well During bin month oi* 
Rivteta tournament practice plus bis mad 
Obsevsjon for Kttty, Godfrey Redding kept 
pteity much to himself, encouraging no 
tntimades. 
Dtck and Jim had anon dftecTcrfdl 



matehea, hie speedboat companion at 
CaaTses-snr-Mer. Ar the Jnan-les-Pina 
Casino, along tlie hriiilant Plage, the ran- 
r*Kpt Promenade doe Anglais and at the 
Palais de Jatee dinner concert*, tbey had 
obeerteil her from a distance. FriuarnallF 
thry liad envied Oodfrey's luck. To both of 
then be sraa a hero, and hia dashing charm 
deserved the best Admiringly they had 
wmtrhed Oodf rey 's t=t head and the 
borjey'-rotorad one af his Udy waiUUng to 
laraous nuulc hi feultisae ciothea They 
had felt the glamor whleii surroundrd thoaw 
two wherever they went Thsy were not 
always aione Tanned cfllrtrthes tn bersta 
and tennis ciothea made up their parties. 
Godfrey was always giving imt for Kitty, 
lehtor Jaunta to the red-roofed tneerjeesl 
towns behind the Comic he Dnw. aal-tna* 
parties to Piera C»?m in the Alps Marrtime 
•"here the blue- white rnnwi towered grandle 
above Nice and the LncrrdJhiy attire tea Her 
face, to Jim and Diet, had been unforgeV 
able, 

"You're a solemn companion. Jim," p*;-f 
Rupert, unOng. "What are you thhikmw 

Tea.- aald Kitty, pleasantly. "A penny 



ft' 



a penny, realty; 
-, and he looked 



good ftictnory for me." he aaid happahr. But 
the ittile had ttone off Kitty's faoe for an 
instant. She wag watching hja eon. 

Jras lar drtnknig wine and chewing fond 
tit* an automaton hu thoug.-tt* of Kitty 
dark and snld_ He nut her down aa an 
adrantiuiaau pf n doubt she was after the 
Draper fortune, hrr presence here a mockery 
to the tenderness of Jus own mother's 
nature which bud been blotted out by this 
S3* *y Mn ° rCT 7tbcm ®°4 irm 7 Resfdlpsj 

Dick had eone off tn Lugano for a look tt 
the SmiM lean and he hadn't been in at 
the end of that Knocking bUEhieai. Jim had. 

"Lett have coffee on the terrace," she tV 

"And *iau or. th* tnirarhef moon, darltng.'* 
s*ld Ruper. pulling tuick her <±alr. He was 
feeunji Joriai and expamttre cow. Kitty was 
a marTeitoiu hcalew. and the dinner bad 

cut from his ranching trip, that ves all. Jim 
followed them, heanng toe low. fsighfrtf 
tcIcc ol his '•■tnpruotl.rr" ftoat bank to him 
like the chimera of a woman with pale flow* 
Ins bnlr . . . bewltchlni his father. Oeee 
the tea a thin moon burned high and t»r 
away . . . "like a counterfeit penny," he> 
thought bitterly As thlcga were fai*e wtth 
them here. aittterlnR sUrfacea that would 
crumhle :« dust 1 And with a queer, bright 
tiopelrsMMae a lor. bird chirped In a u» by 
hia shoulder 
Jim felt like the bird. In turmoil. he> 
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tliougnt of linr day when he had returned 
trom Eeeln? the French Chi la Viliofranchr 
harbor. OrJy Ihot inornliu,- be hid Dwell 
appalled to witness the sensational defeat 
of OodTrey in Iho finale, Pcndcrtiut 
ill* collarKe of his Ida} and the Un- 
known rrusmi, hfl hut gone olT sailing 
la a small ketch among the hrUil.Ulla 
grey sentinels of the French const, fro*, 
barely four feet away, Mt this woman wi-.d 
had been much In Ilia thought* mot troubled 
ofl»moon two years ago for he hod won- 
dered, as many people had. whether or nol. 
Kitty hud done stmirUUng to thro* Redding 
so shocking]? of! the most Important lame 
of bis career. A meteoric one which he av 
to and that midnight by a bullet. 

"I've asked half the summer colony," 
Kltty was wylng to him, "and all your 
young friends I could corral. I thrnieb.1 • 
buffet supper would be mare fun than a 
aft-down dinner. don't four" 

"W^lAT?" he «ud, and 
then, at Rupertr, sober look, bo Mid, "Itli 
be great." 

Hr had gone to Bleep early that night It 
was a heavy dark night, an Godfreys heart 
tirnat have been. Jim hail rut hrnid the 
attot. Be saw the covered body thr next 
afternoon. He wundcrrd II alie . . 

"Do you remember. Rupert, hrrw tho 
mlnvwiR treca vert Ukc a scented uotden 
shower breaking over us?" 

"Darling. It's all mixed up with you. 
and yachting at, Annuel, and strnmrd 
motile, fruit in eiuunpagnr. artichokes and 
green chartreuse . . , " 

He saw his tstliui'a arm go about Iter 
•boulders rr Godfrey had lived. Oncf- 
froy would be remembertnc the Riviera with 
her like that, too. 

"I remember." there was a husky note In 
her throat now. "how f»U the days went by 
like blossoms drifting rrom the orange 
treta. and after I met your father. Jim. 
there never came another Croat to ulirht 
the 

fit Ihouajr savagely, "HI bet that lu 
luck for you!" Fur poor Godfrey a ttorl been 
a> . , . awful. Ho remembered how he 
bad flown from the ho.inv.rr] villa tluit ofter- 
noon aflrr the discovery, rtdrlen on hu 
bDce out to Guile. Juan. Thinking hnw tills 
woman, at tit- lather's itldr, had iinriuubtedly 
wounded a man to death, Jim bad Judged 
her secretly, ss wi many of Godtreyj fnrnfls 
had. JjxikUc at her In the aoft darknru 
Jim wondered tf tier heart hud ever been 
troubled by anything*, anil if those umazlru; 
green ejc-5 could ever weep. Later, when 
Pick came back from Lugano, they bad 
overheard In a bar that Kitty had left 
Immediately lor 1-andon. 

What Jim did not know was that Sltty 
had taken a font plane to Godfrey's mother, 
at ktalilentiead, And that she had tnld 
that proad, ary-nyed old lady the Whole 
truth, and that then they bad went to- 
gether. 

A white moth fluttered out from the dark- 
ness and In wft hesitancy bnvervd over 
Jhn'a clenched hand on hla knee. It bank 
down, then flew sharply up and awaj aa 
IT it were cold otrahuc til- bkln- He stood 
up. 

"Dad, I tldnk HI go ovet to the club and 
have a nlBhlcan.** 

"Yea, do. Jim. And to-morrow's Friday. 
tOU play a two-ball .'nurnime with Blok 
and Corneliun. About ten, then?" 

"Any time, Datl." 

-Splendid. ODod-nlgh!., my boy." 
"rjood njftti Pother." 
Kitty nut out her hand. "Oo you lute 
flowers?" 

The whits hlurred ma3ars of his Biuthor'l 



snapdragona and phlox were gone. Ha Bald 

nothing. 

"Because 1 should love to walk around 
'he new gardens with you to-morrow." 

"Thankc eery much." 

Hp had moved away from them and they 
couldn't Bee his face very wwll. Bixl Kilty 
had caught a drenched dark look In un- 
umllltur eyes, 

"Good niflht," she coiled. No answer, 
Thry beard his footsteps crunch oat to 
the Barege. Re was running. Might 
louriii* . . crickets . . an owl hooied 
'.oroewhera behind them, and Kitty 
ohlvered. 

"Cold, darling?" Rupert draw her wrap 
around her oluiuldejB. 
"Well, wculrtn't anyone bef" site salt!. 

"Jim!" 

"Yea. It's at though there'd been an 
■ ['llp/.c of UM nun. RuperL and Che totality 
lb curnpletc," 

"Any scientific data we eon < leum to 
aptilT. Klrty?' - 

They tried to Joke. TB let you know 
wnen rve deyetapitd the praofi, air.* 

Then II wnan'L any uso. Kltry pot a 
hand over her eyes. Be had . , . frishtetted 
hrr, Wice , wbnt hod he been thinking 
of? 

"When was he abroad. Rupert?" 
"Oh, let's are. Two summent ago, I 
think." 
She went very still 

Thp Mill Stone Club van a tow (tone 
buildlne, !mig and beautifully landscaped 

with '■■':■.' hedgeB, bramble buah. and 

Rucoaa It lay back from the Bluff Hood, 
rwept by the sea wind eharp and ctronc 
with fresh salt and the Land scent of reslu. 
i'lld while roses and field flower* 

The Orapere and the rtulherfords hod 
been founder-, of Mill Stone. 

The clubhouse wa« fairly well crowded 
for the Thursday evening supper donee. 
Inst night during the week -when the Hamp- 
ton dninesile staffs gathered elsewhere for 
flute more humbla SefitML 

JUn fwuna hla Innti leg* out of the road- 
ster and gave hla keys to MacDonnid. the 
porter. Mocrjonald was a aTircled, elderly 
ficot who hod lout a leg- fighting with the 
Perthshire Highlanders. 

"Mister Jttn, sir! It's gude t see you 
back vi us." 

"Hello, Mac, How ve you been?" 

He wav ed bli hand, not waiting far Mac 
to answer, Dorian wasn't on the verandahs 
anywhere. He moved among the wlirte- 
ctiawd, briRht-yowned njurej or h» mother's 
oW frlendr.. They were sipping coffee, 
brandy. Volcra eddied around hu head 
like an orchestra trmlraj up. The jtuilj 
fiddle of Mn. Ten Eyck. "My door, sh»'a 
JUBt a rlc»lm oi r>-Troui fnutratlori'" the 
rambling boss of old t-«n Hewitt routing 
huntm'-ehootln'-fLohin' lo Cornelius Htttlirr- 
fortl. "My don re like a buceh of ijnblcs 
In a rsjny autumn, howlln' around, un- 
able to get a scent an wet ground . . . 
hope we get some pood fox this season; 
lost year I dropped atx vtien up near 
Ohodd'a ford." 

"Hello, Jim." 

"Hello, Mr Rutherford. Is Dorian 
here?" 

"Why. yes. my boy. She* donclng. her 
mothers In the card-room, and Dick a with 
the bays in tho oar . . ." 

They wore all looking at bun. shecuia- 
uvcly curitmily. Thetr wives eyelnt; him 
covertly mtr coffee cupe. Bow was he tak- 
ing" It. thac new atepmother of rue? . . . 
He bowed, went on saving hello here and 
there. He looked through the window uuo 



the ballroom. It whirled with color Tike 
» huge plnwheeL Hii throat was dry. Re 
thought- "I could get tight to-iilght.l" 
Dorian's face wutn't anywhere there. Ho 
piuMcd a table, heard Sara. Oeorgle Hewitt's 
yoicc again with that ironic wit lor winch 
she was noted. "My dear, It takes distinction 
to be Rehsatlimai these days." 

"Of colum, dear Rupert knew what he 
wanted." Mrs. Hewitt was ■ laying. Jim 
Mlfftned, hi* bent arm like a black baton 
across bis shirt front. Then he saw Joale 
Rutherford'a plump little body get up like 
a pioneer woman with a abohjrun at her 
<hou!der. She faced Mis. Geoniln Hewltl 
with the <un wiped an her freckled face 

"Listen to ma. Qertradn." Bhp began hi 
a voice tils', ahook , . . "Let me tell you 
all what I think of my friend Kltiy Uraprr!" 

Jim dunj himself oil the porch, ran noise- 
lessly arouiui the kitchens and wrenched 
open the door of the card room- Bab* 
Waring was Inst coming out- She was a 
howling success as m debutante this year 
impudent, breezy, tanned like a Diana In 
a daring sown. Jim hod tucked her under 
the waves when site was six. He liked her 

"Draperl Hit Darling, yuu look as if 
you'd been bitten by a tarantella, or a 
tarantula, or something- " 

He wiped Anlen lipstick off Ills neck 

' l :;i ^:iflanei.1 ' nhe. announced 

He tried to clown. "May I be the first to 
commiserate with you?'' 

"Darling, you oay such aweeb Lhlmtt to a 
ulrll Why do 1 always call yuu ■dnrling,' 
1 wonder." 

"My fault. Bnbtr. because f'm always so 
nlee lo yon. 

In a little pnuse the fact of KILy crept 
IniD her frank eye*. She Inspected hur 
ivmnattiet.lcrtliy. 

"I expect you're looking far Dorian." «he 
uu) with a rush of kiddneaa. 

"Yes. Whera Is the?" 

"Dancliut with Ben Bernle and All the 
Lads," the Joked. Then fcrnimlaively. she 
drew down his forehead and kissed htm 
"Oh. dariuv. I To afraid you're a duck thai 
luu down where Its feathers ought to be!" 
And she whs grrne. He ttood there tlushlng 
He wasn't a baby, .ie wai older tlinn Bab> 
by six years. Hew did «lut guess he was rtttt- 
ning to Dorian for . . . comfort' Oarelrir 
the minkine-nnim he wning the hand of 
Babo* fhuaat. a fallow cuaaarnate. 



I 



PRO POKED tpo 
BstbH when wp wen* ruclnjf tn tliat scu'- 
fMter off Montauk." Deunla BQltl ,1.m trial 
lo xiit^n. ''We wcrt* liovUi« to Jnr dr.tr Hit* 
T *bcuUd. Tti rnnjcfj % hat-Ur bu«smnd r,hnn 
n BtJirt. Eirth • * Stic vu hu-itfliift onto :h,- 
main*! nrnst luid *bt nhoutstj b»clL 'Olwy, 
mxl^y. Vcru ve iujaiJm yaur be<} Nqw f 17 
In It] 1 But T sot awn wtth hw, ; jihoutad 
Wfaon'/' uul then wc cttpmitml. \\ «m& i> 
well proponftl." 

"Hut thtnlc of Oie glamor of thf wmue. 
DenxiiD." He xnj trying fiii but to, be Buy. 

"Thot'A tl« Ufivll or U. I wu krmclcrMt 
wonkiry. And Batm had *o naoup mt'" He 
tookccl J1m oTer a uirrv.r r 

hntlirP. old mnn?" 

■"Welt %w you or, Uia ppirt,y." 
"Puny, Dcntili! 7' 

-you taow, Kli mice wu emt,wirra*Md 
n'hc mo UkBt . » - ihey rt flving for jxju " 

"Oh. Tb*i, suib. mi bo «n?a.t, Danciiia 
iiirls wiLii laHed calvw, lur the PrfKllg»L'* 

"You t)et !' ma Dcnnifl. with uUk h**rtl- 

Vwliflre Wtt* DorlunT He hud ruM«ai tr. 
find ber. tiuiy u> be purmtd by this tpecirr 
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ef Kitty, Then hi* elbow wu caught tn a 
viae ud bl wu spun round. It wu Dick 

"Howdy, strangex. wan them sold In them 
there Cactus bilk out Nevodee way?" 

"HeUo, Butch'" He was sudden!? pound- 
Uig wtth the teliul rf wring Dick. There 
waft * ghi EUnaiha to Dick's inn, 3 he looked 
tall ind wise. Jim didn't know her. She 
x n tied At him solemnly. 

ThtB t* Clm." said Dice. "She's Jtut 
passing out on her way borne." 

*T*unny boy." Mid Clara quaintly. TWery 
Blrl"» big brother/" she said ftdmtrmciy of 
Diet. She turned to Jim. - *Bmy birth- 
day-. An' I jot ft case of champagne . . . 
an' a ease of nervea " 

Dlok looked ovnr her head at Jim. "It's 
grant to toe you. old boy." 

"You told It.* said Clara heartily. Sh? 
had them both to-, tha arm. 

"I brought you * swell bull whip, Dick, 
and a dock or (elephant numbers." 

K No um. Jim, t alwiyi get ihe bury sig- 
nal" Dick grinned 

"Where* Dortan, Butch?'* 

"Oh, around. Jim. She'* jot a lot of 
beaux these summer night*,' 1 Raid Dick. 
efT>B f>i Jim's heart constricted. He 
wus't really hi love wltt) Dorian, but It 
would wfII hurt to low her . . . right now. 

Like a nun* pony pulling iat a reluctant 
chariot Clara pressed on toward the bar, 
Jim anil mcfc leaning back to talk over her 
head. 

The*/* nald Jim. wtto tocp. II you can 
only get rid of Clara, Z want w talk to 

you.' 1 

"I«t Clara take her course," ntd Dl^k, 
"Her old mm la Co* head of mother a bank 
ira doing the honors." 

"HoDrtmbly. tool" 

J fan had *wn a fnmlttnr head UkC a 
Sot. tic;!? Hi angd Tt was Dor-tat) 1 -. Seated 
at tlie bar che w*= sipping a cocktail. Be 
disengaged Clara "i arm from tua, wediiec" 
his way through the crowd, took the straw 
From Dorian's hand, bent his head and 
■ . sed her. 

The orchestra w*a pMvtng the lllUnji 
melodious strains of an old favorite. "Did 
r remember, to tell you ... 1 adore you . 
Oarinn's eyes were full on hia bunt face. 

"Heme- Jair.w . . . at hurt-'* Her eye 
were calm and lurid like n summer pool tn 
a wxeeh wood, 

"Well. Jim?" 

"Not too welt. fw«C* 

There was so much to oay that he simply 
didn't know how to begin. 

"Ymive curb a rparfcliug la« Jim." 

He was tourhed for the concent In her 
eyes. She put a eompaaalonatr hand 
over his. Jim gripped It. 

"Dor Inn." wild a voice behind Them 
Sandy hair. long* pointed noae llkr a fax. 
f-Jcudder Jonen, .Tun and Dick had called 
Lilm "SkUftk' at colirg*. 

"Tiu* 33 my dance. But you- ran out 
on ma.' 1 He was iniuAteut. tart of him. 
nitU. Jim could haw hit I Urn 

"Not now. Scudder, My feet arc bigger 
than njy eye* to- night," ahe said. 

"Oh, buKo. Draper." 

"Hello, taunk." 

"Bcudder to you. ray fine feaibated 
fnaadr And the Iocs sharp nose was with- 
drawn. Dortan sighed. 

-J thought you had gone legend on me. 
Jim. You didn't write."' 

He stared into Ma glaw. scowling, at 11 at 
anothftr face. 

"Oh. pea, I did. Ptwt^anis. Dozens. ' 

"Hire*- The ileeping-undor-dotjhlp. 
blanket*— « very -night klEtd," atw cliidod 
genUy 

'•Dorian. I muit t*u you wmethlntfl " Ho 
vet his Hps, gripped her hand lying u» a 
atliteu knee. Tliey wcrnn'i iookjnjt at each 



other, but at their face* In the bar mirror. 
It .seemed aafer, iflmehow. 

"Yea," aha whispered, ' 1 want to know 
what you think of the wcond Ura. Drnptr." 

"A man blew hti brolni out over her two 
year? ago in nice." 

He heard Don an "a gup of dismay, and 
then m* the beaming- fare-, of DJck. Bolu, 
and Clara rimming in. He knew they had 
twn whlBperlng among themaelvcn, "Poor 
old Jtov Ha s had a bad knock. Let'n malce 
him ploy and alng, make merry, and get 
tight, end forget P.* 

"Buy a man-alzed girl a roan-^Ued drink," 
Clara wu taylog. Be bought her 0110. 
Dcirlan HO^ieeaed over. They locked but 
arnu Like a battalion. Bab* tweaked hi* 
ear, 

"Darling, daat be glum. Now Jt'a a wur 

Tooeeberry Lart you've e*ten." 

"Oh, Hah.--," : - M) id Pflnnts JFe kl*>.«:1 
"Don't do thai, darling. It'* ao mono- 

ffaraoau." 

~I had an aunt." oald Clara, "who died 
of a tumult on the brain." 

"fihe wu oretty atnart. M aaid Jim thickly. 
Tlie rwil pnonure, of Dorlan'i knee warned 
hitn. 

"Jim,™ ehe wb topej ed f *lheyre only want- 
ing to be kind. You can Alomach a little 
whirtisey. can't you 

"t ewi /.torn itch a lot of thinga," n? laid. 
Hr wanted to puih away all tlieLr -silly, 
brown, red -mouthed. ftparkHng-eyed face*. 
Atul cc? !!)(« a baby. 

The awing of his body away from tlio 
bar knocked Clara's ariuk cmtr Hli iwc 
wu dark and mfiujed, the muaclej ot lua 
nrck jnreJimg He had 111* arm up \lk* a 
flying wedge to ward off one more top of 
ivympatby. 

"Una gat out of here." he «a!0. Hi* 
iiond on Durlan'i arm we* a ileal clamp. 

They made e half circle, backing away 
Uke frightened children. 

"See here. JimP tt we* Ertek. "Wt^ 
only been crying to.-.." 

"Shut up. Chut up!" He couldn't help 
It . ' . '.'^~ lm .' , ' 

Bab*- cog: ingry laughter , . . "Well; I feel 
Like tin? Beautiful and giamrnodl" 

Still holdln» Dorian like * huaiaje be 
ragved past them. The fmtUke fnoiuiMtrVa 
face ef Scrtdder hove in sight and blocked 
their way. 

"Dorian. U'a the laat dance. T:*n 111 
tee you home.** He ignored Jim, took 
Dorian'* arm poaaea*lveiy. She wrenched 
It free. Her whole heart wu ttirroundin* 
Jim 

"Don't Ecuador. JioE now" ahe bTvutned. 

XhEY walked up 
the beach, away from the club. The neai 
had grown thiek and «ultry. and the wun! 
ciff the tea waa gone. Overhead the star* 
termed ffnall end 'ar away. 

The »ca at their left was eullen *nd 
powerraL A long white curling Hoc of tide 
lapped at then* feet and ahehed back into 
1 he Lirbiiiem dartftflss. There was a wet 
sting tn the air. They kept on walking. 
The fEoel of Jlm'» hand on her ami hur. 
DortarL Bhe le 1 . him go on holding her 
like ran*- A vhtta mist flatted down ictuk 
the dunn* and onto the aide flat bench, fog 
blowuu m. 

They came to a dime emaller than the 
other*. Both rememUred it a* Hit play- 
ground of childhoodl whore they had 
steamed clams in seaweed, and their faUiitta 
hHfi Toadied com for them an driftwood 
roalit Before aupper they had pl»>*d 
"Duclt-oit-Hook. ' and Margaret Draper bjid 
lain back In her wheel chair under Ifae 
aettlng win. It; seemed a* good a place u 



any to talk noa of KUiy. Dorian iay aown 
pntindlensiy. Jim Btreiched bhruaelf beilda 
Per, hi* cheek In the aand. 

"You can tell me, Jim. Now you can 
tell me." 

HI* relief tru ao profound that he had 
art byiwrical denrre to laugh. 

"Well, all mothers fjowen have been 
rooted up u If a herd of Mar&rillas pig* 
had gone truffle bunting Sn the old eardena." 
He ground cold sand bet-ween hi* ringera. 
"And we have two lovely awan* now, d w. 
A cllarmUig pair So affected, oo decorative, 
A Murk, and a white. 

"Don't" she said softly. "Because youf 
face ■criea when yoq *mile." 

"Oh, am*- rr» tot Unea around my 
mouth, from laughing.' ' 

"What eh* is there, JlmT - , 

"She's tricked Father Into this marTtaga.* 



kjU E ■»** my 

mother'* friend," Dorian said inaodlbly. 

"Oh, Dorian] What a queer unhappy 
tnMlnesa." 

"How da you feeJ about her. Jlmt" 

"I hate her." lu> whtepered. 

He cot out his cue. lit two cigarettes and 
gnva one to DorlAn. He could see bar 
beautifully clear eyen watching him ao rha 
match flared up. 

'What are you going to do now?" iha 
whispered. 

"You're going to marry me." 

She put out her ciKoxetie In Lha aandL 
and he wan shaken by her rtillnes*. Ha 
tried to take her m hi* anna 

"Don't. " 

' You will marry me. Xkjrim,- 

The fog made Lhem Rliadovy to eaoh 
other. She held herself away* 

"I ohould iike you to marry me, sweet-" 

"Oh. Jim, 1 never wanted It to be thJi 
way," 

"We've always, known each other." 
"Yea," the aaid. "That* abr you mustn't 
ask me like this. Yet mtutn'tr 
"Why not?" 

"Because ii'a not yvnj speaking. Jim. R1 
not really you I wont have you offer 
yourself, because of lieri" 

He shook hie head violently "Not becaoM 
or herr 

"Vk it's not tor* for mr. but your 
haired of Kitty Draper. You want to 
marry roe for a convenience and have a 
safe reepecitable excuse for running away 
from unhappineas. An txrttst that your 
father win onaopt. and that will nuke him 
happy. But you're mad 11 you think TA 
take you, darling, rat term* like that! whan 
1 marry you I want you for my sweet- 
heart. Sot a miserable stony-eyed hurt 
child with a white feather fat hli hat- 
hand!" 

Bfie got up very fnri nnd started off 
duwn the beach- Jim raced after her. 
He gripped her shoulders held her body 
again*! his own. She did not struggle 
only let the force of him break against 
her. "Listen to me, Dorian. I've always 
loved you." 

'Yes. Like chndnm," 

"All right When wt were children we 
believed ui the lame thingi, didn't we? Wo 
Ijclieved In wishing on stars." 

Dorian wa£ crying with no sound. Ha 
kept on talking wildly, urgently, against 
her hair. 

"And becnuae of our Uitlnng faith, our 
devoted tort, I thought 1 had you always." 

"Oh. Jim. you have" 
"Then marry me." 

"And cive the fin: vlctorr- ta Lhn necond 
Mrs, Draper?" she said. He shook thajE 
off like a bear with a foro paw, 

"I've roi motller * munev We'll go Co 
Use Bahamas, and sic tn the sua and drink 
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atlngers under a tropic*.] moan and leave 
tmhapptncss behind.' 

"Children get loftt in the dark," aba snUl. 
"Youre one of thran now.' ' 

The log floated like a ghost between thtlr 
■taring Jaoea. 

turning BU crown?'* hn whis- 
pered. 

"Tea. Because of her. When you nA 
mt again U must be benauM you can't live 
another day. another hour." 

He put hti hand over hi* irsoutlj, mut- 
tered "I'm sorry," and wrapped hnr clostk 
■round her with numb nryfere,'' 

"Don't you see, Jim, inure Uke a small 
boy With ids pennies who wan to go 
from Dublin to a mountain on a Lmnu'" 

He raid, TU tsJce you homr now, I 
hope you haven't own too chilled.' ' 

"Oh, no,* 1 she field, "I haven't," 



When ha had put his hit away Jim walked 
up the driveway and turned off serosa 
the lawns. It seemed to be a mart fatal 
r.Jghf. with deep as alien Lo him ac to unaJJ 
creatures whose cheeping chonmes rout! 
from the grout* and the hidden shapes 
of thr old treea 

The Did spaniel came limping up and a 
bone dropped., ooundle-w, by tlie tall whit* 
phlnx Jim knelt down, one hnnd burled 
tn the thick silken head, touching with pity 
and trmdernosa the drilcate thin nknli the 
true One bones or d thoroufihored. They 
made one shadow near the pale vrmnrJnh 
ttg&bl 

"Her*. You've not a burT. old John." 
The paw was lifted, and Lhe thorn removed. 
The bone was tossed, the dog gone with 
panting gratitude In the dark. He wished 
that Kitty Draper would come down from 
her =nfe scented security up there. Would 
face him In the open, In thn wide free dark- 
nfioi, with no walls, and all d^terjiy-h down. 
Then he could apeak to her aa u man to a 
woman. Not as stepson to his faihnr> wife. 

Suddenly lb* light In her mlndows went 
not. He Earned completely mill wirh hia 



pulaoe thuddinn. and n muffled pauodtnii 
sound which whb hi* own wild hcnvl. mimilnd 
with a crash of surf. He tn?* nhe- wnn 
coming down to hun. He did not know how 
long he waited, The cigarette drooped from 
between bis finKfim. HIa heel grnimd It out 
In the dark, Tlte old dog came back aerosol 
the grans and tay frill at his. feet, not mov- 
ing, with tiliE master- No footECpp*. Nothing, 
until the pound af nnuntinje, French street 



song earned on thr* wind, tt enme nearer. 
Jim thought oddly that she mush be very 
happy to makft in lovely a sound us thn:. 
Thun he swrnrd to Be* Oofl ire v Rcddlny'r 
face In the cen'Te court at Bcaitlfu. Ai one* 
he waff rtire of himerir. l.scUV, contained, 
powerful like 1 a boxer. He Mood up and 
watted for hor. 

53ia was there, and the sons; utopprd. One 
cricket chlrprfi loudly as it frlghtenpti 
by a silence oo electric. There woe Just 
the white hhir ot Kitty* face and the rtRrk 
raft holes of her eyes. The rest of her body 
In d blofik gown was part pf the tihjhl. 

Shn said: "Hello, I'd like a cigarette." 

Jbn bowed, gave her one, trapped the 
match. Her anger brushed bin, Joe upon 
kcr. The match flared out and ntlihrr 
moved, Kitty eald again wilh the tarns rect- 
lesB polltenesa; "Wo heard yciir car. Thtin 
you didn't come tn." 

■*ygur rather"! aflleep now. r wouldn't, fio 
I came dowh.' 

ThflTi at the way hli eyw werr looking, 
■he said rather quickly, "Shall ws walk n 
bH7 H With level eourtcKy Jim full In at 
her side. A atrnnxe maroh ber.nij. Ht» nn 
Interlude at a formal ball TJp and down 
tfte long arched walka, pact Uio bodded 



frasranL ntnek, hack and forth tbrolish tha 
by the boxwood ire**. No word was 
said, oa though fianh waited for a midnight 
dun. Nothimc answnred but the distent, 
smash of surf and the endrmnu* runtle of 
Lite trees. 

"Hi like a mlitral at Ajjtlben," Kitty 
spokp nt laaL 

Jltn dldti't say anytWnff. He had own In 
Atitlhca when she had. With Godfrey. And 
Kitty, feelmx the strain of his locked silence. 

I DOked at him tut tt to any "Don't be tnsolont. 
r belong here, too," fibe atopped abruptly 
by Lhe old lHy pond. 

"I hnaafrift you tifled U> play by Una pond 
when you were a little boy." KJtiy said 
pleasantly. Bhe held out nor hands cpread 
wide ovrr the dim white trasilft petpli "I 
like them brit umlsr nioonlujiit. So beauti- 
ful;* nhe Jiaid. Then: "When I was a little 
girl I uht4 to run and bless, the ocean nnd 
the flylnz leaves like ttjis.*** Jim couldn't 
Imotfln!? her as a liltl* girl. Children tn 
dancing frocks always had Dorian's face. 

The hes:t second he couldn't believe that 
hf had heard Kitty isy, "How you are haUng 
me bere! M The words echoed and fell away. 
The sword had cut the knot and the truth 
was here. They turned to each dther thn 
faaea of atranfiftr* (Dei tn betiie, Klttjf J wai 
like « hale blank xmuoue. Only her eyes 
were allvp And he felt, wilh a curious 
groping hope, that she. too. aufTertd . . * 
H only fur peace, 

**I CAN play e* iptm* 
of happtnent for your father's sake. You 
force me to this. But I cannot and Will 
ntir. play It with you!" 

"Yes." Jim breathed. His voice <toundcd 
harsh- He controlled himself. •'LetV have 
no dinning lies of politeness. Only the 
Mild huaeat LrtJlh. Boinrtimes stringers 
can do that who hate fcach other." 

"I tlon'l hate you. Jim." 

Hb anrA'ur was the sharp hiss of h\fi 
cigarette ftung in tlw wst*r. Kilty, who 
was more wise, knew that ha waj in tor- 
meut- No man old or youncj In her MJv had 
?yer felt wrtith sgalnrt h«r. Talk to him 
Khe must. He had hurt her pride, hut her 
liuurt was tn vulnerable- That was In 
Rupert's Baft) charge. Well then . . . flirt 
duty to his sen. 

"Tell mc ahnut It." 

Hit P y« fixed themselves on bar face as 

II to deny Ite softness. "To mo you're an 
intruder here. I have to say It, This home 
was tht? ritrnnnhnlri nf my mother. That's 
all wiped out. Oomv" 

"Nn There Is a part of your father T 
shall never have . . . nor wish to Intrude 
ujwut. Htn life hero, and yours will) yrjur 
■!■■::■■ . , r has nothlnfi to do wlUi me. I 
understand that." 

Slip Nat down on the jtone bench, her 
itendrr back held with high grace aaaln.it 
tho willow irrc. Tho wind lifted her honey* 
tolorod hair back from the pale vivid brow*. 
Her even imrveysd him. ntaiiding over her 

-Toil think I'm being a very oelflah young 
man?" 

"I hardly thought it mattered to you want 
I thought," she slid, 

The iaci of Dorian and of Ofldlrry wm 
Ukr a hard ticht Cut In his chut. 

1 didn't dread >^u, .Tint And after nil. 
T might Jiavr. Dm- 1 wanted ic see you, and 
have yqn lute me. 1 imagined we'd hove 
fun together. You'd call me 'Kit,* and dance 
with me at partem, utl the tittle sUIy nice 
thin©! that make families real. - ' Her lnij£h 
was p benuttfui hard sound to hear, 

"You've niet me with aninRnniatn and 
hate. You've put ma down with Innotent 
assurance, ns a rank outsider I" 

He shook hli head savagely. "I'm tho on* 
Who's otiteldei" 



Because you want to be!' 

"f feel an intruder In my home, to my own 
pai-dotiR. This whole pine* belongn to jntl. 
now. Heing an arliilt. and having Ihe meanit 
to escape unhapplnesa ... I should Uke to 
go away." And with an odd. ^mothered 
gesture Uke his fathera, Jim's Oat hit hU 
palm. "Not because of you!" 

Kitty slarvd up at him. His passion*!* 
denial was a facL It wm because of her. 
They both knew It, For anchorag*, safety, 
peace . . r for ail that Ruperi meant . . , 
she had to keep hU son. She gat up quickly. 
Her hand gripped. Jim's arm. He wheeled 
around. Chin io chin, their eye* ate Into 
each other. 

"Listen to mel You think Tm a hard, 
cheap adventureae . . - with a Riviera 
reputation. You think 111 turn the House 
of Draper info a country riub lounge. A gay 
whirl, flashy booko, light flirtations, cocktails, 
cheap humor. You think I trtoked your 
father Into tnarrlaa* . . . Dont your 
Answer mel" 

•'Yeel- 

. . That HI exhaust him, rob him, 
upset bin life. You look forward to the day 
when 111 leave him. Don't you? Answer 

mnf" 
w Yeer 

"You're rfesperHte?? afratd of me. Afraid 
of this mtvrrlafle. Afraid your father's 
friendship with you will be gone. IhjT that 
so7" 

He flung off her hand. 

"?Jo. I'm not sfrald of you or anythlnf; on 

earth!" 

Kitty's eyes went over him with lightning 
ncOrn. He alood Immovable, his eyes fight - 

ins btofc, 

M You stand there," slie breathed, "so 
righteously Induoiant. Like a pure young 
judge with no sins jerking at your elbow. 
All right. The trial may be on. Hut the 
defence rwtel" 

Kitty turned on hor heel, her fae* towards 
the house. He tltou^bt, "t ahalj i*u her 
now.™ And ho went after her down the path. 

"Wall.' 

"What U It 7" 

'T saw you once. Before. 1 * 

She went completely s-tUJ like a dark eod* 
tfe*5 stoned. Then she name baric 

In t.hn darlmeea Jim saw shn Was smiling 
with cool, fashionable calm, and the grace of 
her neck and shoulders bent towards him. 

'TJld you. nrolly!" she said, 

H Yea" 

"Wlien?" Light rs leavea In a lununet 
wind, her query. 

"Bofore you met my father," 

"What 'ait absurd Idea. The world hi full 
of women with dlr hiur. M 

"My senior year. X whs in Europe that 

.MJIiiMltT " 

"Were you, really! It's a lar^e place, lent 
it. Europe." And then: -Where?" Ugh Lev, 
her voioe now . . . Uke a whisper ftt a 
Eiinrth>c! door. 

"In Nletj," 

Kitty turned nnd tj* i i;an lo walk towarda 
U\f houst^. iSf. followed h*r. Quickly abe 
Mild, "Tnat'a always a luxe for young senior), 
fem't lt7 And iuch a tawdry city, too 
plchVt you fold it so?" She wae ninnms alt 
Uw vordi. toguthtr with her laughter. "Like 
a fat lady in tinsel and spanf;lea, pink bal- 
loons and aperitrla on the Promenade , . . 
Didn't you find it so?" 

"F law you there." 

"How po»Jtlv« you are." 

"Yea. I taw you danrfrig on the edge of a 
blue sea with u man who killed hlxnaclf be- 
cause or ypu." 

8h? turned off Uw pniu. aoroas the graii 
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H it- rrranrtab t-rrnc* u If flying to 
«uprr-„ iu] ju- the ».'.;.. at her 

"Godfrey Bedding anew so many roon-n 
It »ej nawM els*, of mum" 

Ha knew. u ne fatta-red. that *twr>-5hlBg 
* *** orying out to him to say "Yes 
11 must have been someone the ortonm* 
*nd that If ha amid It h» would completely 
tiu.endrr to Kitty Draper % power for ever 
after. Be thought of Dorian, and ha said: 
It aaa you." 

8b* stopped meo, oTatry the tarnr.ttaJ: 

^.•/.v ow r»:» in sij: tnag , !B in 

:<rr ryea Be taw tn lips mora, hnard tor 
•>t*iv.x, "My poor Godfrey!" And a ghtm 
5j5? J]m •tared *' KlltT In the 

•tart Foe a minor* be aunoat believed Hi 
best grief. Then he wex.1 star* alln doubt 
Godfrey lad two a brara apoTUBao. Ho* 
cou.d na now be wrong tn hu <rs-.drt-.rati»si 
of ber? He who had stood numb before the 
lor* gOH. weiad figure on Uiat fatal day 
And aa if afce held r.»r breath Kitty waited 
-Tou thin* I kitted him . . . artUi 
cruelty-- 

Jta noddod 

-And that I na ruthless . . , unmrrcl- 
fHt" Hha gate a little gasping laugh of 
•orrow. Then he aaar for an instant her 
eyes full of profoinvl pit?, aa tf for himself 
He hit hla Itpa ararrlly 

"Look as me'- Kilts breathed. -Do f loot 
a Too like a m order e**T" 

H2a haadt wrung themselves in an egciiy 
af not errming. A! latt he valrt with gra-l 
dlfAcaltj, ~T cancer, help it You tee . . 
1 »* Sum." 

to the dead quiet Kitty said: -Ah then 
-tnteasber tola : I core my whole Ufa. sty nope 
if everything cm earth . to jour owe 
tether ho*. And tf you have do beauty or 
genaroelry In yemr heart foe me . .1 can- 
not suit It there, tf you cannot honor me 

towarle the terrace Her wrap 'lipped from 
her aftotjldera hm rauffht it itp liar a 
tire thing In hla hand. Ahead of them thrr 
a* the door open, and Rupert came oat or. 
the tte>pi He had on a bouse jacket a 
■iifttaau m mm ttmi ■■>••■- na mtmai 
ex» aueuftlt and peace of that out familiar 
lead west lie*;* oul to them, halted span 
the rtrpa John, the apaulei. came up asd 
rented hla head on Rupert' i fool Rupert 
looked at them qtaweaJir. Then ha waved 
and held up felt gtaaa 

"Com* on A alight libation to Bacchus 
oeforr elnsrog the bar." 

Kitry «aa leeattng op at Rupert hUndry. 
Jlai toured tovariia her He put one cold 
aacd lo here. led the icy jewelled Onferi 
clutch hla'own. Wailtlnz on a rocking world 
Uiey moucled toe rtepa to ftoprrt. 

"We're . . . mt'TB been eeuuur ar- 
sualnted," Jim aadd. 



Then kk:t woke 
next day the arose at once and rtrrsed hi 
na sajrrt gown. : ( .r mamlrj; la alwart new 
II night la old ftupert. Uke an nrifallliu 
Ugh; iu the log wae there. Oo about la a 
... ah* could and would, aecauac of htm. 
-Rtrpart . . ." 
-JJy dearl- 

Tp gohag to put the. parte cut a we*3e 
Lett hare It for cxneutea aa atU aa Jhjt 
And hare the aider crowd, too 111 hare a 
beach party. I want rlramrd mtoeela and 
caviar. f want a fogalrr- an accordion 
player, and a new town. People ehnrea 
ooroe to beach par-lea . . . And s:jJ Hie 
rjillrfrer. Crtn tn a fear." 

Be taid. muniiing. 1 lora you. my nut 



jweed. YtHi ihall have a beano parry. The 
■cans the tare, and all the good thl&tfa" 
-And you. Rupert.- 

*vr an nutant her body don* te hla. 
and 'u warmed, tf be aa* the rather 
hitntad look Co Kltrya eye*, tattprrt aakd 
fWffa llgJ. Bui ore the breakfaat table, 
eitn the third peace act . . . and nou , . . 
he aald: "I'm gotog to atay home to-day 
Coir. i«tm to the blue era. draajperoc lor 
lunrh, walk In the pin* vooda mto our 
rpecial uluact." 

Hilly got up from the table went around 
and held mi bead agaJnat her. Ma 
Ortmhle. atandrng In Ihe doorway *tm 
the Btnnung papers, lowed aharpiy away 
witchery! What waa It noer the •eenral 
«.- Draper wanted (nam the maaterl 

They did not aa* Jan an that uaamlui. 
Be K'lephoned and left a meaaogo that be 
waa going off latllxar. The quiet n the 
houae waa lute a reaptu Iran Song tfclarao 

tVimo tpar floated m Kittfa thoogbu aa 
«h« plared her even 1 airway game at 

Riljaert'i aide Some antidote to the Oe- 
at.-jctl(m of her peace Uet nWht Who 
*aa It? What waa it? What aartna graaw 
fe.it of other yeera tried to break Lhrouch 
and nlfer llarlf a« i«m«!hirjg to rirr.a Et 
And then, at they readied the aerenieenth 
taoie. arte tooaght of "George Lead tar." At 
oner her relief eraa ao profound that ene 
rat down 00 the green banch. bar face 
rather pale, ftupart addreaaed the lee. 
earilrat hla drlrcr Idly Thta waa the dog- 
leg hole, aral a «aff <me If be took a birdie 
bete ... clear galling 

"Kiuy. becaoae you r* my ear* uaumt. my 
handicap'* brllliacttt' he grinned. 

Whan gray dhtnl lam he looked 
around, aaw her rcating. went over and aat 
dtrara, Ugntieg rtawrrttei Kitty Inhaice 
aa If being healed Ororge Laaalterl Dear 
old Ocorge, wboae Olamrmnetit. arhcac 
humor, whoee •couldat bad alwaya bear, 
ihera In other pnn She needed Oenrgo 
now aa newer before la her Me. The auar 
ijad com e home and the riur.g there Thar 
Ian a tllillBUlllt go through. Comeltiia 
rtutherfcrd. old l«n Hewitt and rue 
in-law atra Oeorgie. She whoa* 
amit the aecand Mra Draper ista asm 
Jim dying as the dab terrace. She waa 
now teat Kitty re- 
in CsonjSe war es- 
Len Hewitt wae litrrflng and bowing 
A bachelor, he hoped ca> are a lot uf tide 
charmm' addition to the oniony. a«d did 
the dee hunting P e caua e hla hotrnrta. a 
mixed pack were anarper noted than any 
pack from the Eaatem Shore And Cor- 
aellua aaM: My hoaat h*i been like a 
mlilpond tlAoe Joale rec^timed you. Mra 
Draper" 

-f haeeaVt eaet the twtra yet. - ehe ace lied 
-They're off eafllng to-day With Jim." 
he added. 

"Tea " ah* aald with a brilliant amile v> 
all their inniotia poilte eyta ffa told 
ma hla MihediaVa for the day.' 

When they trad driieo Uuvogh. Rupert 
aaii). "Darilsg, iTa tnriud a chap log rem 
»rrk-«tid reilo* r know at the crab, m 
town. Yauli iSkt tim." 



aileed. 1 



-otto 

Who?* 



AS 

liked me not ti 
r. and tua bsc 
you woman 1 



for my owrty 



ai.fr.-- 

iUl at unce uk farm who Ute cnap" waa 
Stat waa Oiled with a cunoui happtntat. aod 
lUifcrd oer arm through RoperTi And U 
did not teem atraug* or rolo cl dental, only 
good to her. utat Rupem mind shlcu lored 



tpar -w-ii- 
1 man. Oam aa 



her miiA help her grau 
the aald, "that can only 
Uaaltac* 

-Exactly!' Rupert exclaimed. "I bmcajha 
Pro of hla booke out btat olgttt. "Woeoaat 
and Katrrea* and 'Pataion'a Pawn,' by 
George W Laaatter. Wander »nat the W* 
•tanda for?" 

The yeara rolled Dock far Kitty tfg* ra- 
trealtng drtntu 

-I mow " ate aald. laughmc -But f pre- 
miaed not to girt him away " 

Rupert regarded carr. Some warning gong 
tn him acunded Iti own Jealousy. He waited 
until the uneasy htuwi kit hu heart. "Wc 
you know him. Kitty. - 

"My dear Rupert areeryone gnova Oeorgw 
Laaalter." 

How long hart yon known each other. 

Bir.yT- 

Shc took flit iarzi warm hand aod held tt 
a arc/.::d against bar rheek ar thaugli to 
■ay: "Dent worry oty meat dear." And 
Rupert heard himaelf algh 

"A« children. - an* cold nlm. 'w* Lore 
our rcenpen together on cellar doora. And 
that'i )utt about the way Oearge wntaa, too. 
Ob. yea We had ot* other thing In eceav 
moti Once when my dog Jnruor waa vary 
III Oeente and I took him to the eel. Aod 
Bae ret end: Tta all mental with Junioffl' 
We're alwajrt lotrd riartng that between ua. 
Oeorge and I " 

Rupert laughed. 'But II 1 odd Chat he 
didn't tay he knew you. Kitty* 

"Oeorge hag known me 10 long that to 
remind anyone I* tike saying T bare a 
Hater, - Bbg added. -We haytnl aeeti each 
ocher fut ten long years." 

"What luck that I ran scries nan again,* 
Rupert aald. 

-Teg,- mtty aald. 1: la" 



■I ». WAXTJERXrtG am- 
bataador. Oeorge I stiller praeeaatd erarVrV- 
ttala of diplomacy which were honorwd for 
their coededneea from Use Southern Croaa 
to Long Island. 

George always laughed out loud wtaenerrer 
p o at ftt ie. It did not occur to airy of Ida 
friends that he e v et cried inside There *aa 
a perpetual grin on hla chhrmy urbane face, 
and perttaaa only Kitty had sum how Oeorge 
could look when hu guard **a down. He 
had Una agate eyes of a huntmg-dog Chat 
never mourned la public . . Ufa was a 
acid tnsJ to Ofirgs. and he was generally 
oul there tn front bxrkauj up a rsr*ly-dlt- 
oomtd tree Our) nnee had the hunttoc- 
iot look of sadueea been tn lilt eyes, for 
«3Uy, With her hi trad failed at ha fjetd 
trial tamed aside a defeated iiti a rser. 
Kitty aa* that look to net own srenpastion, 
one night ten yean back Oeorgn had ne-re- 
Irt her see 11 again. Oteau-maily he had 
tried to CD his iiie *1lh other laces perhaps 
mar* tender gad daotrabia. but he found 
nary anon thai ha coisld not dettr* who aad 
aaxted only ant. 

anm as the Bin net tjmitea roared an 
serosa the Sac marshes to the Ha mf torsi. 
Oeorge tor* qui her ante again Ha waa 
looking lor ■ cue to what *aa patently a 
mrnrhons, and as usual she gate bays none. 
He rvilactad Uial ae usual she didn't dare. 



Minreigraph He naa been alae u> aetp her 
cacape a number ol lalltcg pUlars 10 her 
career Nerwr rrrvats leg Kitty When aha 
came a cropper, the whole *unra irj-ked. 
He gylrayed nnfoioed He crested paper Ho 
ul iutlnisa Just Buperi 1 asked you. And 
I do. lots you're rather a dew to cocoa, t 
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BHd ion. Kitty." All. that «u IL Bint 
wordi . . . Mm due' Of what had the 
need, who (ocmad no* to haw so much! 
And George laughed at tht old hope that 
brat with soft, sleeping pawn against hli 
solid chest. Slip linil nurd, obviously . . . 
of an extra man. That wns all. 

Draper had (tapped lira In the lounge ol 
the ton club, after bridge, one slsbt two 
weeks ago. And In nve minutes George had 
beta somersaulted into the nswt of Rupert's 
marriage, and been asked to a beach party. 
Hit hostess . . . Kitty Galway Draper. He 
remembered how trraper had laughinKSy 
winced when he liad wrung liii hand. Aij, 
well ... he was a lu-clry chap! 

Characteristic ol Kitty, ho was met by the 
oar alone. She believed In giving house 
guest* that respite. George swung lit- long 
lege Into the roadster. 

"How are you, Qtiinn . . . iiow'B the 
mlviay" 



lengt. 
jrroiu 
ever 







UINTI told hlra at 
II In the bsnk- 
He d painted 

ehancm. Mr. 
pinning litis* 



Lassttrr, err, my missus 1ft spin 
ways l«r Sunday. Mis Draper's 
all, r may i*y. Qtd Orimule, though, ehe 
tnkM It hard. But thai Angela . . . she's 
a card. Baa every tradesman hammerln 1 
at the beck door, nothing like the French 
to atop thlngi up And the takes no Hp from 
old Grlmble, I can tell you that" 

"How's Mr, J1m7" George said, ofl-hand. 

Qiunn lock a hill, shifted gears In atl- 
tmoe. 

"He's fine, sir, Looks . . . thin. We 
don't see much of him around the plane," 

"Oh, given up hi* gardens?" 

Qulnn nodded. "No time far 'em. young 
Jtrn'n Off on parties. sallln' In the rrsja.Ua, 
golf Loumarnent*. and the lire. In and out 
with a bang, these days." 

That either meant Kitty was dying with 
head winds all the way now. or tracking 
a tail wind In the pre«rni:p of Draper's 
aon. George had seen him grow from prep 
achno! Into • swing man with poise, charm, 
and a temperament like n tacehone. In- 
herited from hit mother. 

With a curious feeling, of excitement he 
lot out Id the driveway. He w*a struck by 
th» ih beuuiy and freshness of the place 
By Jove, what Kitty had done to It! 

Qulnn took tils bags up, A gesticulating 
Angela met. htm 00 the tinlrwuy. In Toulotu 
palols she explained rhnt mmliime begged 
to be excused from meeting monsieur. 

Item his winnow George saw the station 
wagron depart for Ihr beaoli bulging wltti 
hampers, wine, an acconllon. a guitar, and 
five Italian figures In Schubert operetta 
gipsy regalia. Somewhere in tha home 
Kitty wat tinging. He listened, then swung 
Into a tweed locket and ran downelalra. 
In the drawing-room a starched grey figure 
was flipping an angry duster am a por- 
trait of Kitty. George went on Opteo. 
Grimble slapped the plcuire back In place. 
He Itad an affection for Mrs Ortmble baaed 
on long acquaintanceship. Kow ii- gave 
her a gentle slap an the back. 

'Tutting your new mistress on the shelf. 
Grunblo?" 

Sue turned around In a fluster. Tha 
vinegar ejrpresslun grew ■ Utile mellow, aa 
If to say, "Glory be. rinw thie one Is here 
again!" Oeorge beamed 

"Caught you with your apron off. *h. 
Orluibto? Well, how goes It . . . the now 
regime?" 

"Mister Laistler. sir . . . pliiaae don't get 
■ae tuned talklnT 



"Do yon good. Ortmblt. to blow oil some 
steam, By the way. any beer around? I'd 
Ilk* to blow off soma audi," 

Tito old lady rang tha bell with a sigh 
"You were bare, sir. when She wao with 
us. Now things an upside down. The 
master laughs alt the time. There's no 
peone. no quiet. It's like hearing nulaea 
In Cbnreh." 

Something solid and warm in Oeorge was 
marching to Kitty's aide. "Yes. Grlrnble." 
he ibid firmly. "And If you'll think back. 
I never attended the 'cervices' any mors 
than I oould help!" 

Grimble plumped a pillow behind hla 
neck while she said sharply, "How can you 
speak of tha Departed like thatl" 

"Because thla In a new household." he 
assured her. "Your present mistress la a 
very old friend of rrana" 

Bile put her hand over the kajrt al her 
waist an If cUtujtJU! to all that remained. 

"Asking yrrttr pardon. Mister Laislfer 
. . . but that's no referencwr 

Grimly she walked out of the room 
George willed for a footatep on a rug 
After a minute he felt Kitty's presence, 
heard her laughter. 

"It's . . . 'all mental with Junior 1 !" aba 
said, her voice full of affectionate memory. 

"Kitty. My dear." George lurid her 
hands against his chest, looked down at her, 
"Cent, for Heavens sake. Bay 'How king 
it's been/ or you haven't changed a 
ulL~ 

He realised that for a minute she 
couldnt speak at all. 

"Lovely place. Kitty. Tou've made It all 
breathe again. 1 hope It's splendid for 
Rupert." 

"Oh. Oeorga, I hope do, too." 

He gave her a cigarette, said casually. 
"Aren't you sure, dear?" 

Simply she said : "Thai boy of hla.* 

George bent down nrd put Ids mouth on 
her hair. "Sorry, old girL Bo youto up 
against It'" 

"Putt low, He despises rue." 

"Very bad loaie." George lauaheil "Since 
fie must have seen stepmothers in. story 
books. Wins and warta and wickedness ." 

"He thinks I'm wicked." she nald. George 
laughed tnat ofl. After a second Kitty 
Joined him. 

"Mother Grimble and I hav* Just de- 
clared 'coffee, and pistols for two.'" ha 
chuckled. 

"It's Ilka walking on a pollto bed of 
nettles," the said brightly. 

"Your nice feet, Klttyl" he Jokeo. "Does 
It hurt them inuehf" 

"A Utile. But there's Rupert. He helps 
linraaasirrshly." 

He linked lile arm through hers. Tni 
sure he does. Tell the rest of 'am bo go to 
tha d«1H" 

"Gnfortuns lely. George, they've taken 
the words out of my month." 

Good, this was fir.e This woe what lie 
wanted, to see her powerful, laughing, sure 
of herself. Dun he saw the chiseled mouth 
go very wry "George, what was the first 
Mrs. Draper us>?" 

"KlltT . . ir you're a Siren' to her sou. 
then Margaret Draper was a medieval 
Borgia." 

"What do yon mean?" 

"This whole luiuse was like a wayside 
shrtne. She clung to her selfloh life know, 
tng Rupert's youth waa wasting, and that 
her son was locked to her twisted feet It 
was a kind of vicious bondage . . . utlerly 
Juttlfled by the way she Buffered." 

' But if she »■»» In pain. Orurg* . . ." 

"Oh, Kitty, no compassion. Kite hud 



Suddenly she burled her head on his 
shoulder. George nxed tils eyes on tha wil- 
ing. They heard a car door slant, slid 
Ruimrt came la Jim waa Just behind him, 
George caught una look or shutters going 
ctown over his face when lie saw Kitty 
Thru they were all talking at once. Cjulmi 
wsa there with a tray uf Scotch and slrtr- 
nan, Jim was knocking out Jags tunes on 
ihr piano, stopping to reach for Uir siphon, 
and for George the "bansar" waa officially 
open Kilty's party began lo be launched. 
George fell Into his "extra man" assign- 
ment like a hall-bearing In a greaued chute 
Old timet were renewed with the g»> 
noire* of chatter In a bird sanctuary. The 
Leu Hewitts arrived. Mr. and Mrs. Oeorgle 
The younger people. Scudder. Balis Waring 
with Dennis, well bred, groomed, full ol 
glib phrase*. 

Tlw drawing-room resounded with "View 
halloa" and "Volckn" punctuated with the 
"Yoohootng" of Josle Rutherford Just com- 
ing In. George got oroimd Tery fast. Hit 
marginal notes wore chalked up for Kitty e. 
benefit, She was worried about somttihing. 
She had given hint one bustertng clue 
about Jim. "He despises ma." Peeling Ilk" 
Sherlock Holmes, he pointed his chlnny face 
In everyone's rollicking business), watched 
them with bright brown eyre never still. He 
waa moved hy the adoration In Kupirrt 
eyea on Kitty, warned by tha reckleasnese 
of Jim Draper's hands on a piano and a 
bottle of scotch. And he was enormously 
proud of Kitty's clue, her flair and her 
marvellous control of any party, anywhere. 

" Children!' Joxle was booming. "Patl In 
line. Both of you. step forward and 
ssluie. Tou've heard me talk about Kitty 
since yon were hi rompers," 

George's errs twitched. Something In 
Joeie's daughter Dorian ammod guarded 
when Kitty fcUnrd her. The boy Dick ni 
moved by her beamy. Ills deference, htr 
rcammerlrtg good manners, and his grin. 
Good young chap. 

This la my girl. Dorian. Bhe'a tlie Image 
of her great Aunt Maria Rutherford. Com. 
lesae de Monusave., who married that ter- 
rible man . . ." 

". . . With Impeccable llnesjje and * 
toupee." gnmlrd Ooriiollus. 

Kitty smiled Into eyes like amber mala- 
chite. Something reserved here . . , held 
hock from her. "Sensitive as a wild young 
mare," George UioughL. ''And as dan- 
gerous." Kitty was thinking, "To Jim , . . 
with lore." And It went through her with 
a rush of gratitude that here was an Saly. 
Someone gentle snd lovely, to help her 
with Rupert's boy. 

Dorian's eye* looked once, straight at 
Kitty, drenched with a curious fear. And 
to drown any dwbls the might have Gtorgn 
grabbed up two crofclolli and went oiiir to 
Iter. 

"What are you writing now, Mr. [sir,. 
siterJ" 

"Drink MtV It'll help you target to buy 
It." he laughed. Thru added gravely. "Ps*- 
olon'! Pawn-" 

' 1 beg your pardon?" 

"Not ma, 1 " he assured her. "My book." 

"Unpen Wants to know whal Uie 'W' Ui 
yoitr name suuirtt for," Kilty called over. 

' 11] glvo htm the 'W as a wMdlog pre- 
sent. Mr middle name Is •Walreus,'" 

They rosred dordals. 



VJTeORGIi, luuJ cracked 
Bj» Whip at a good man; of Kitty's 
parties, and he enjoyed being ring- 
master, clown, entrepreneur hi one. 
It left him free lu imbibe mental and 
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spirituous »Umu}«ntjL And II left him 
wninfol iar some muull Krviix to Kitty. 
What die mmnmrtly awitfd. xt t.hb bMKli 
party, was « lucaptuotu Inlarmcilny. Having 
iirrlvod hp lound ihe MIU Stone Oluh inB 
hud Tie Oriltiraod flrn muring, thf steaming 
ixswen] ovens built or stone.*, elaborate 
Titanic hampers opened, • chef at work 
with fikUleti, Iqbater, grilles ttn unprmnptu 
portable bur set up. Everyone made the 
inproarlaljr clatter of seLtllnii down ami 
dining to lor l.h* gjiitronomle blow. Rue -km 
up agttnit a beach chair Jraio Rutherford 
m$» »udiiuie Delmonlrn eIbsIb. 

"Tii folly to lie wive* - lie lauuliMl. 
T«i*re dolus all tin •rark." 

I m ••:»:>•« tfett**. 1 rvuM cat one 
of L«n Hawlttli hounds." 

"Wot with your digestion. Mum," Diet 
calicil. 

"Good stomachs ire llko Bood families. 
Butch. You never ypealt nf "em unless 
ihey'rp mtT of order." TJndor cover ah. 
whlsjmal 10 Otorgr, "What do vou moke 
of II?" 



knew h timl &hn 
meant "Th-frr'E * wiu an. Jim venui 
Kitty. Young girl Dorian's in 11. And 11 
you ever dirt * smart, thing, my dear, piny 
niMehmoker and beat the dnima far matr.- 
.nriny . . . otherwise n bomb la soma io 
burst thatU rock you nil." 

Josle stuped. She looked across the 
fire at Rupert who «m» working the cork 
out cif a liiiiimiuii of Pcmunery. a suihr at 
utter peace <in hla foco. aeorgii warned 
to remember that look nx long ns he could. 

■"Kitty sparer- tn me about Dorian, coining 
over te the car," Joalo iitdd slowly. "She 
rnirjkf. It would be a eplcndld match. She 
l.hliiKt they're not wry nappy. 61ie want* 
them to be happy. Have yuu a formula 
ror thut. Oeorsc?" 

He wrinkled up bis utum, "1 cant my. 
J sale. Hr.ppii.R5 (5 a luxury t wouldn't 
know Low ti> 

Behind George the crash of an accordion 
aaunded in a wild apart nf music. Clioid*. 
ripped nut tn jfl-yture melody. The cres- 
cendo fell away into the soft nl^hL air; then 
softly the rnonriuulcii.H sweetness a! m guitar 
stxiinwiing, a LitUc way aft. The yaungpr- 
ItaJlan lirted a lyric ' •■■ '■ hi a umtntgu* 
r.treet song that made Qeorge It ah far the 
old buck waWrwnri of thw Venire cannla. 
antftTt of Kitty trj bAv* told than what 
miitilc io make. Th? splrita oX her guesU 
ktoxupedfid .balo fer\"«nt galrty, Kitty 
ptrlced up I.];* melody. Ehe bod a vibrant 
intangible voice like puuiLailon mUaln . . . 
nfttive, aehing. Thfty xerc troofd by hnr 
In the wide Urlpht rLrcle t\t nrelighl- Youns 
Dick husMti)^ hLi knifes, with ahlnlnR eyei. 
Jim with his hand cm hi* arm. kulctriir at 
Drrrinn. Mr. and Mrs. Oecrririe UElnr their 
ample haclu for props, ahoulderif awaytng. 
JosbJ fHUglit up a tamhuurtne. WJtiiprjnp elue 
Um caatajseiA Dennis had brought hH 
rhnmha ctrunui. Uie tvlld padded Miud-Miutl 
caught Uifr i«ni» ( vont faa^ff wid raster. 
HeaiL Ugh'.nintf Qaohed atrcuf a black mil 
rurled •n\th u inning white Ude. Alid m 
if at a idveD signal Dorbin and Jim left 
th* circle and wallcrd away Into the 
aarknoaa. Willi an im perceptible £1liiujd 
ftt Kitty, Die* ent up and tollowrd. them. 

They walked a Iodk way up the beach 
until the dunca cut them afL. Over the 
amallast onn the red band of Ore fonkod 
like A miniature witch ea' ring wttli blaci 
shapes of ifnjomes around it Again lift it 
neither bad reeled for lines turbulent 
week*. Dorian and Jim tut down upon the 
aand and nald each other In their anna. 
Then prewnT.ly 11 hocan again. 

"TUere'a a bltl-crnea, a crucHy between 
you and Mrn. Draper, Jim. And il l gul 



to atop. When yout* toffelher you fenca 
and parry Ihrueta like str angers tn a 
Jungk 1 . Sooner or later you'll wound your 
fother . . . and noL yourneh'efl." 

"I've laid you owe, Doruin, how to help. 
Marry me." 

"You doht really want me. You can't 
ran away alone. So you want a wlia to 
take with you. Like a fine rifle, or a good 
book." Her mouth quivered. He hadn't any 
Woa, really, wtut K cont her to refULti him, 
"Oh, Jim. Don't look so Btricken." 

"It'ji nothing, my aweet" Hla *roiee 
sotmd<*d very bright and hard. "Jurf. □ mild 
cane of clrrhoiii of the soul.** 

"Well. I'm hot guilty, Jim. I want the 
best of you. And you're Icttlna; KlHy Draper 
rob me, by brooding. Don't be aorry for 

He sat up. His Jnw set In a way nhr. hud 
Aeen hla mother/i when a cog In the hoate- 
hnlrl clipped out of her oontrol. 

I n: not beiny aorry. darling. Jmt paa- 
slmuirl)' flip at louliis out." 

The raptvirt won yone now. They were 
tlft'd and njagry. 

"Vou always manage to moke mo feel 
like crying before mcmlns M Dorinn said. 

*'D0nt cry," he muttered. "You worent 
the one who wa* uie-ont to, and my com- 
fort would have to be brotherlyl" Bo 
laughed harshly In the darkness. 

A figure fjime around the dark hulk of 
the dune* mid k rtnnhllijht picked them out, 
nnapped off. It was Dick, llielr wtiole 
bodies re-taxed In relief. 

"Scliool ia over, chiiriren," Dick called. 
"No more IcMOns to-nlghL Your pre*ence 
h demanded In the yard where Mi*. Oorgie 
tc ejepounffme the theory of how to eat on 
fifty thousand a year." 

"Who'ir aheed. Dick?" 

"Mr. Georgia Of his credJtohj! M 

Tltey lmiahed out, pulleu him down; Ut 
cigarettes. 

"□ol S spot on you, Butch?" ,I)m said. 

"Right you are." H& handed over a flask. 
"Clara 1» n* felon everybody to come to one of 
her 'Thu^Klay^.• She my» ahe glvea lovely 
■TliurBdiys/ " 

"Any other dumatcheii from the frunt?" 
Thej- wanted him to iro on Ulktttfl and tulk- 
lnff. 

•*Leti Hewitt from the depth* of hit ton- 
sidenhle cup* ha< Just told Dutinj* Hildretli 
filte'll alwayt b* the hit- of the hunt for him 
and hie dnwga. Jona* Hlldredth'a a»leep 
under a ltfeboat." 

He told them a lot or thing* like thut Hi* 
TOloi waa funay and very kind, »,■% ir he were 
rBcillnjt BomBthing he had memorlaqd for 
both their nates. 

"Oo on. Diet" pur his twin ... oh, any. 
thing *,he wanted. Funny words, or donolng 
alippera. a beagle puppy, oc hli ahoulder, or 
... or Jim, 

"fialu has just dlacovered that Budle Vm 
Aiotyne waa a Olnoherg on her mother's 
side. The Jialluns are ptayiRB Jauann 
Straunp. end the crickets are hruahlitg up 
on ih&Jr Cfcrman Licdor . . ." 

Suddrmly Jim flung out his hand and 
gripped Dkk'ti arm. 

**You know who she hi Dick? You re- 
cognised her?" 

After a startled sllenca Dick Mid. "Yes 
1 know. She's the woman Godftfly ftedding 
kllhrcl hlmgelf over, in Woe." An odd light- 
ing look camq Into his eyes. "What about 
It, old boy?" 

■Tim b tared at him. "Have you forKOtt«n 
how you thought of her then? Your &hock 
and fury . . , and mine . . . and hun- 
dred* of people from Beaulleu to San Rezno 
border . . - that a man u great ol Godfrey 



ahDuld have been hired to hiD own deatruo- 

tlon? M 

"No. I haven't forgotten. What about It?" 

Jlm'fl voice was raw. "Will you please tell 
me, then, how you can (awn and Hatter 
Miu. Draper rw you have all night? How 
ran you sit, like a cushy schoolboy at her 
feet and ride on her bond-wa«gDn7 Wor 
hravon"f( *aoe baveat you got any dlgnltyT 
Any decent memory left ... of anylihuig?" 

Tm not on trial to you. Jim,'* Dick sold 
alowly. He ruffled hi* fchort hair, got out 
a cold pipe and Jammed It between hie 
teeth. "You have to face Ihb, old boy. She 
ho? a right to sTery brick and cup and 
flower on your place." 

In the silence the ghost sound of Vie 
guitar came aoitly aetata the dunes, ami 
tile eciio of laughter, 

"In months," Dick gold, "you'll eat GUI 
of her hand." 

Jim Jumped up. H Cur« let I wouldn't 
touch her with a ten- foot poiel" Again tha 
f«ir beat up In Dorian that twre WAi tin 
antagontam which wi- .lor- ; uiv Ke waa 
cllndtng in it. uni dimns to let go. She 
began ia tremble all over. 

"Tm jtorry you reel thta way," bar brother 
natd, BiA chubby fatv wo* conoemed, "Tflveri 
If she Were morally guilty of n man's death, 
■ . . fthe is unw nn honorable pwt of your 
lather* life. Shea been slnoere and gnuriaua 
to ut to-night But you're being stubborn 
nnd pig-beaded. You'll make It awfully 
hard for Rupert . . . and lor Mum, too. 
who lovao her. I think It's a rotten Aham*." 

Jim made a Hound in In* throat, tore off 
his coat. Dorian caught hh. arms. 

"Dick. Go back. ThJfc Is . . . unbearable." 

Thuy watched him grow nmsltcr end dii- 
nppeur in Uie diirkneaiL 

Jun took a thlTorhig hreatJi. "Dick'i gone, 
'.fto.'' hr said. He (lung hit) artnc up over Ml 
eyas and began to IbleuIu. 

On a night of thick 
Aea mbit, Georgn rat tn hta room and tn- 
plorrd his "maiEinal natei " H>tiy were as 
vay.ie m slfteri duiit, There win nothing 
here In whicii to aet Hta teeth. Yet gnaw 
upon the hidden affair.* of lhr houae of 
Draper, he did, 

InvJued fur a party. Gporge found that ha 
had bow been a house iruest for *tx weekz. 
At unoHrclB! "pitdre" tn Klity, they wnre 
Mrungc and onaatUductory She who had 
alwayn given him (hr full fruit nl ttie rou- 
fctaloimj, wa» now *tn.rvinB htm auL Not 
lmlovingly. Bui with firm surface pleatant- 
rlefi. No hint- af her tronhlp, nor why iba 
wanted and nfeded him In her house! 

George trmenihumd that night of her 
beach party Dink reluming very pale to the- 
gay circle by tho fire, dropping down at 
Kliry'i. fct». without a Bound Jin and ymimr, 
rn>ri«n lifiniinL! itm'k l.-iit: more white laced, 
tlu>lr tutmtfi clinging like twin*. Since then 
Jim And Dick had played no more games 
together. Kitty was dtalurbed over Lbs 
breaking Of this friendship, but tu tf not 
daring to scratch ths aurface, kIjc cold 
nothing. And tn hi** ensfiment window 
under iJio dripping oak trees. George) won* 
dered. 

It was the hr-niuiuiicr of what Qsher- 
men called the "August Swrm." Three bat- 
terlhH dayi of I'... horns mauning, entail 
boata wuxrying to covea. a locking of 
hatches and storm windows. The blow waa 
marked by a tightness tn everyone's nervei. 
At brcakfbut yesterday I he iky tind been 
■rtleaaly bUrt. Kitty said. "Tivere are 'mara't 
tall' cluudb Id the sky. LeL's all go oalllng/' 
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er«V» ii wind off Uii> Bay." Jlin uld. 



rtrin in nil voice . , . 
that away. "Jim's in 
know* ■!! tlir ucroU " 



The frown 
Bill Kuprxt i 
old m, damn 

-Ho I unctmuixL" 

Cteorsu caught again the sword fiaab be- 
tween them. What wcrrt mil this chap 
tun, ilxnU And oa II to Inrsoi Ik Kilty 
began lo dinner like * musical panel 
among the micu|«v Her voire hod »n ache 
urvdrr It ai 11 she were goaded. It went on 
and on, And the, few rolled In. and Rupert 
vent to town. 

Kiiiv ««• alone with Win for the Drat tin* 
In yveeki. SUriicr hung between tiirtii like 
»n electric wtre- And Kilty put on the 
gnunnnhnne. 

He watched her do a lonely litllu walla 
serosa the room, rihr looked very bfiautibil 
•ml wairut lib twisting heart Oeofg* 
climutd a irrln like • bit, an l-.li law. 

"Will ;mu iIuuk « polka with me, Lad) 
Partridge Peatbert" 

"No. sluinlu, Ovorgc. I'd raiiier fence 
with myself." 

Re lawrhcd exii.y. "Oh. don't be stingy 
with your thro*!*, Kilty. I'm off my guard 
now. What • chance far you to 'tell all.' " 

She dodged thia lead. "No, when you're 



off dial i!iMiin« maak end talk to mr!" 

"Here * your chance." be «lld llfililiy. "I'm 
wide open." He bowed and touched hi* 
heart. 

"Is It lull of a pretty face. George?" >l>e 

rencJid. 

She wet deliberately ml* -reading bis with 
for confidence. 

"ix. I know herf Kli.ty naked brightly 
"Betalibe 1 should lute to!' Bits was lull of 
sisterly cordiality now. Oeunce wanted Lo 

"You realty ought to marry. George. 
Ctiqoae th« person who dignifies your emo- 
Hon. cornands affection aod eelf-respect." 

"Now mil have the Rupert -look In your 
ayrat, Kitty." 

Slio nodded 



XoilTTE ihniigM or 
Kupett all slimmer. nnvirVt youJ" he per- 
il* ted Kiity had looked lurnrtMd and 1 
Utile an suard. George'* mind in like a 
dWlnlng.rod. "lent It becuuse you have 
to, KlUy . . . constantly ?" 

Hhe walked over and cut off Uwr moaic. 
-What do you mean by UiatT" 

He had to I el at something ... at any- 
thing ii> know why *ho had Mint for ltlio 
to stay In this hoaja-, "You have told ma 
that Rupert Is a symbol to you. of ancluiragi 
Well, I knew Larry, and the other*. They 
were your wrt> Gay . . . porlliiiu 
nothing, permanent. Quicksilver urea. The 
faun on a holiday. That hag been your life 
KJL-.y. Aiul now 1 oulv want Lo say how 
much I hop* that with Rupert you . . 
Be itcppotl. Re couldn't aay how much be 
turned, or luiw no feared. There wasn't 
room In nil ihe world lor either. 

And suddenly Klitr rank down and aald. 
"f hope, ton." It was Uko the sound of a 
olrd lout In a tamii Charge went over 
f 'IT. '".'l/r.' i..r MM MMM III* 
elicit 

"Ltnten to axel for He* vine lake, 
whale up! - 

6be shook mr brad wildly. The wtndl 
Own L you hear It?" 

"Aiviwtr me. What ti It? White be- 
tvMan you uid Rupert i boy!' Why doeaut 
Uertan marry him? Wliat am you afraid 
ofJ- 

"KoUilnu Cr"wne, b'ouuiujf I'm waUad 



In behind myaelf to-day. It'a In tfir wind. 
And Um wlndi up. Keep away!" 

He took her by the \liouldrrn. looked Into 
the Hooded preen ryet, nw her mnuUi 
caiiiht between her teeth. Hie huuli 
inioolhed her. cumfortcd her. "Now. 
Kitty. You tell me" 

"Oeor»e," ih» whttpered, "OKI you erer 
toe anyone drummed out of the orTnyf 

"Ho, diruntf. But they do airnt aboul 
Danny Deeier.' " till handi went on itrok- 
uut her harr. 

"Did you QTer feel 'on pornde' and aa If 
people watched every breath yuu dre* . 
waiting to condemn you?" 

"Ciuitly," be lauiiheil, "I'm quicker on 
the draw." 

Agnnai hit chat ahe ihlvefed. and he 
itopnod trytnit to laiuih. 

"Jlm'i dotruf that to me,' Kilty wont on. 
"And It'i Margaret Draper'* ghost baatlug 
thaee drum* In thli bouae. Crglnc ber eon 
on. Trylzur lo beat out my defeat Be- 
cause I'm itill tbe 'usurper' hero! I'm 
tearing him la two became lilt father lorca 
BMI" 

"And becBUnc," Lhoug-lit Oeorste. "be 
hain't the gaflaliLry to lay Tbe Queen ll 
Dead. Well then. Long Live the Queen. " 

"Rurwri'a been wonderfully Jiur- Notli- 
tmj'a changed, realty At any time thla 
"umincr If •fun had warned hl« father, be 
could hare enjoyeil hlnv All the old eiiiii- 
panloruhlp that moani to much. What 
have 1 to do with that)" 

And Oeurae thoufht, "ErerylhlUB, when 
a man love* bin wlfcf" He eald nothuuz, 
mil Kitty looked up it lum queaUonkag 

-'You do believe Unt. dan'l you. George"?" 

Within her the norm wore on aa outline 
the wind beat (Utully at the ihuUow. 

"l ie cost blm hie motbern bouie," he 
heard her say, "Inteirferrd with hln undi- 
vided ittaciimtuil Tor hi* father ..." 

"Thati the record," Georjte grinned. Then 
for a while ihe wai illen: by the window 
grey mint aoathui like tbe hand of i ghost 
over her brilliant new (irtUitia. He ruuld 
not nee her face and he wa& lilarlled to htiar 
her any: 

There waa a man 1 knew who killed 
htmielf because 1 would not be bla wtto." 

Oeorge went very quiet. ht« loyalty aod 
cltlvalry Imlantly protesting- "ctllly. every- 
one ulka In a comfortably rawed sort 
of way on a rainy Mundiy. But yciu dou'L 
have to jo cm win, vow ermfeMlarial. dar- 
ling. ATI tbe little 1UU and leaca of our 
pail ItvTu are done, you know." 

Her voice cut In on mm. very tente nnd 
clear and hlffh Tln;y are not donel They 
art never done eo lotuj ai people lire who 
know Use aecTelar Sun put her lianUt 
very fait over her eyoi and the ruBlnd bright 
hair eplllod down arrow then). "Am I 
tu be blamed bcreuae 1 tlld not love a 
heiiditrang boy who killed htnuwlt!" 

"No. dirllna Hi a cheap way to assuage 
Ihc failure of loveri ..." 

* . . . Am I tD blame oecauav I am a 
woman who, belna beautiful, muit faet 
conriemnBd becauw I deny a man my 
tifo?" Her vedee kept on avrlnc UP and 
up, "Am I u> be Judged a murderota by 
my husband'* son?" *~ 

The arunophane needle wil gelndlng 
around and around In the tileace. George 
leniied aver and flimg It oit. then swung 
Kitty around gripping her wrlita 

"Clood Hcavena." he whiuporcd, "Ho that's 
your '•eeretT 

-Yee Jim know* aboul Godfrey Reo- 
ding. Aim nick And DntfUL* 



Well, so ltiln waa what «he wn> np sgalruit I 



id btramit hnr }ui1kb«. Be 
i ahe mi In cbaboiry. 







a the third day of 
the Auguit itnrm there waa a spilt lo the 
sky and an orange ball of iun lay behind 
banked fog. With tormented energy Jim 
swung off to the yacht club, and bin aloop 
Tit ba*e a look at the propeller. Oad. It 
lent turning right." 

'Good, Jun You might gel liold of Otto, 
antl lake her out Blay tnolde the log 
though." 

"That * a wisdom we'd all Itte to achkT*." 
Oeurge groaned. He htwl a whale Of 
rumgover. 

in again. The 



By rum 
fog crept 



ir cat 



nth 



and tired Kitty nunk' ^way '.ne ct 
cutipMl her hands, called over Ui 

lllllilKcl Of fog- 

"Hallol I'd like to oonie aboard." 



On 



I stern 
larctut, 
s grtar 



ruptly, stored aerose ai her. 
the tender and rowed over 



He tun 
Then he 
the harbor side 

"Don't look so grim." ahe smiled "Pre- 
tend I'm the Ladles' Aid on holiday." 

-All right," Jim raid. He *« verj 
startled, and he jeemod to arm himtetr 
wlttl a In, r'ii at i*j|!:oi.r„n He steadied tile 
tendiT. IfJtty got In with quick grade Her 
body flowed rhythmically With the tide, Jim 
pot abtruL and in ill-nor they meoed to 
tile doop, w.tjjH'd iluitgihle. Ttic buatman 
reaclied down, and Kitty «re nt over into the 
neat cockpit. The boonni swung loose In 
the dead flat cairn. .Nat a bresvth turned 
the Idle wlwrl. Beyond tbe harbor lay 
lagged UVte*. the Irrarlietoui Boillii 8hore 
waierwayiL Kliiiornicii stro surcadlnc tHits 
Irmn a grimy ketch tied alonguili. Hallon 
called hoarwly, iDUfllcd In Utv low lug 



He was the 
Kif-y looked 
r. Jun?" 



"Water Wltcli My mother's gift when 1 
came of age" Otto wni working among 
the deck cordage. He toned a pile of rope 



raeki and charl caica. Jim walked with 
her tn silence. There was nalhtrui to sajT. 
except a* 1L uiiiki be said before Olio. 

"A beautiful gilt. Jlto." 

"I think to. It'a part of mB. - 

ahe ran ller luuiai thoughtfully tirer tlie 
spotless, sail rovers aa If closer to some 
part of him tbat waa ro alien. 

Ili-r ryev turned from ,11m lo watch a 
Kuddlug gull. It wheeled sharply aa U 
her hear. Imu called lie name. 

"Jim." 

"Wlutt It 11?" Hta handa warn very 
Busy with a tricing Una, An uld one. tie 
made a splice, then looked up al her full 
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tn her face, ft «i u If ho knew what 
coming. 

"I want to aafl. CouTdnt we get up a 
wind, funrier out 7" 

He regarded her, hi* oywi harrted, bjl If 
to lay. "We're close enough benM" It 
a bard thing between thsm Purtlurr put 
would be more difficult, with only Otto, anil 
the Eca. and things to kup hU hando buay 
with. 

"Excuse me, madam*." Lhe steward nald 
"But to-day la werry dirty weather." The 
waves slapped sullenly, ahrrigjiide. Kitty 
threw bade httr head. **J want to Mdl," iho 
•aid rafUy. 

"YmiH get barreled," Jtra we* Jits 

"T shan't mind that!"' 

ehiddridy he v-emed savagely glad *o go. 
"Otto I put on a handful of jtb." 

Now they were both attaining to leav-a 
She harbor aide, a training M 'he wind to 
get at tha lalla. 

They moved out nf the harbor toward* 
open ma. 

Otto called, "Keep way on her, tfrl" 

Kilty stood by the wheel watching the 
Wind tp inking Into toe fall sails. 

"That's called the 'resolution of forces'." 
Jim explained. "The sexton of wind on a 
MR *et at in angle to ti. You hare to Bet 
the wind w«U aft to beam, to get the 
greatest power out of her" 

"You're sailed a great deal." 

"Yea." AL that ah* saw his eyes go far 
away, hl> mouth irlm. She had no way 
of knowing how he bad once Eailed In 3 
fetich among the French Heel, his eyen 
ihorJced and wild, going back ami back to 
the red sloping rooi of a villa In jrrrtm 
cypresa lines beneath which Ond£rey lay 
dead by his own hand. 

He jerked the wheel his knuckles gripped 
white. 

"Oer the wind aft. sir'" Otto called "Kerp 
way on hm" till ware over the rref " Jim 
was handling K badly and the tiunp flat- 
tencd over ten far. Kitty stood her ground 

"Sorry/' he muttered after a minute. 
There wu a storm In him. Tin tacking 
around now. The sails wtiu't draw in * 
quarterly wind." He liealed her over and 
gat the wind between the quarter and lhe 
beam. Otto nodded, relieved. They were 
flhxllnt a huge yacht 

"She's a beauty, but I don't like tha eea 
under ensinu," Jim eaid. "The rroi ihriEh. 
up there." Kitty followed his glance to the 
rigglnp- 

"She's lytng nearer the wind now. D'ynj 
feel It?" 

She felt the power, Ihe lung turbulent 
iwelln under then- feet, the lift of tha kerf 
like a ItaWk's proud breast Arid lite release 
to her ■plrit or this ruih out and out tn sea 
away from landlocked pain. 

"You nee that cutter?" Be oevrsr spoke 
her auiHi, as If he were too shy. or there 
ww* none tor bar, In his mind 

"Tho one with the funny" sail up llinre? 1 " 

He grinned. "Iff a guff- topsail. Different 
rrom the Water Witch. We have a fixed 
bowsprit with the ylb set on a etny. The 
Hewitt*' eulter has a running one with the 
}jb wl frying. She'* f&jrt, but ilin draws too 
deep," 

Kitty nodded- She hadn't the faintest 
Idea what he «hi taking about, hut the 
WBJiLed! hUn to go on. 

"The old barques and brigantines were 
smiare sMller*. Hui these fore- and -aft mants 
are set across the ship. Parallel to my 
keel," he explained. A *wift glance of his 
flat* -grey eyes, as If to really believe that 
she was listening. She was Unfiling . "A 
yawl, for instance, hue a mhaenmast, carry- 
ing a spanker . . »■ 

They wen well out now. Kitty saw con- 



cern In the ttewird'A rye*. Site boat It back, 
winter ap*. went Ecniidirm by in Lie wake. 

long swirls of angry white foam. Tha wind 
battened at the hull with sullon fury, and 
the Tog streamed out behind them Ilk? wild 
white Mxonda of hair. Jim signalled La 
Otto. 
"Take Ihe wheel- 

He went below, his ihirt drenched with 
cold spray. He changed, came above 
carrying Scotch and hboulta- 

" Bailors' Uck. hut tho best wo cany 
for n ehort run." 

"H«;re'3 luck." Kilty said Water hk- 
cultfr. dry and «alty as hrtne. Scoteh and 
•wda and the wind cmcfclhif tn the vibrant 
Ml The iloop wu like lightning in 
the ckliiunins aurfaoD flight of hor bird-like 
prow. Jim leaned hack on tarpaulin by 
the ran 

"Ymi won't mind t blow?" Because we're 
gnlng to get ona. I «n tell by the buck 
of Otto's heck." 

"T shan't mind. I wanted thJa,* Kitty 
said- The unreality of being out here with 
her enemy waa it once no real that she felt 
her whole body vibrating In suspense, with 
the Ahlp. Ahead of them the steward stood 
brnr.nd on ahort bowlegs, leaKhlng for an 
horizon rim which wan there one minute 
and gone the next Jim sat up and watched 
the dull thick sea ahead So oky now. 
Bleep banked wall of oloudii, very black art 
there. They were sailing directly Into the 
full blast 

Otto cupped hii 
hand. "Shall t put about, tlf?" 

Jim looted at Kitty. She turned towards 
him. and their eyEa SockEdL The alaop 
lifted high on n long vicious awdl; It shud- 
dered, rolled. The wheel spun, she stralght- 
«u>d out and rialled on. They atnred at 
narii nLh?r. a tiujuiuind qiKsUnns beating 
in their eyes. Who ore you? What la tho 
real stuff at you. my enemy? Stranger to 
my heart* alien tn my blood. Who ir* 
you? When shall Mils bwttln be ctidud! 
The wind and the gulls roroarnud In tho 
rlggUiff. 

"I said, sir, shall we put about!" 
-Nol" 

Kitty thought. "It's in Uu> wind. And 
the wind's up!" Dear George . . , and Rupert 
Pace*, far away. Onl7 thia one by her Eidt 
now. The beautiful rtnr brown faue wiih 
a (email white «car on thn temple; short 
ruffiud hair like a guardsnun. The strained 
mmleous mouth, aornecmcs so angry, and 
on proud- Hut ah. out here In to* vorld he 
waa tree and apkndid to waichf TTimmtnt: 
a sail, lightening a tricing llru?. mltine a 
r^nitiiu;, mavhag with the ease oi 11 dynamo 
from deck space to Jib-tack, among coiled 
rope, ftoppina to sight a buoy, to can "The 
wind's norUi by north-float," and, "Are 
you warm enough ..." She worked her 
war bf'.'ow to tho cabin, got a slicker from 
Che sen chest. His whittled Initials, and 
Ihii data. A metirutaiiAly kept lot?, wtth ms 
terse formal entries like a tea captain. Kitty 
polled one of bin white wool nhlrta over her 
heart. It had a Kent of bayberrtes and good 
wihncro. She ran atoctrte hands through 
her hair, arid went ahovw Jim hud the 
whoeh Kitty sat, oh the tarpaulin, watch- 
ing turn work. They ploughud through waves 
that ripped agaimit the part-aide rail- Otto 
with a worried fiance at the barometer wunt 
below to tho charts. Land was far behind, 
and with a low celling there wu no rW- 
hlliry beynnd the rim ahojirl. At tnten-ala 
fog horns sounded nmlnuusJy, a starboard 
hghi blurred far o;T 



Jim hold the a heel, thouted over nil 
nliuulder. "In the old merchant ahjpfl Ihpv 
had sky salis above the royals'" It wm a 
pure and beautiful Image to Kitty. Her 
heart swelled while he surahum to keep 
Loot sifnrier wheal dsad ahead. Otlo 
worked over to hi* side. Above diem tha 
terrific wind whined. The steward ? *aca 
was very pair. 

"We're sailing dead into Iroubk, air. U 
wn don't put about now we'U have to lia 
Into this blow oil night. 1 ' 

Kitty looked at her wo ten. They had 
been sailing into it lor three hwura, U 
had no meaning to her. She waited. Jim's 
laugh came over the wind. "Dont worry. 
Otto. We can keep her up (o r*a wltii 
tarpaulin aaalnflt ihe Jib." 

WltJi complete calm Kitty realised ihut 
the steward wna badly frightened for their 
safety. 

It was five o'clock, and now if thry 
would hftv* turned about they could not- 
The north-eaat storm of August vaa the) 
most deadly Tor small craft to meet. Tha 
Water Witch was a vithant boat, truly 
built, but she was a pleasure craft, iM no 
challenger. 

They were sailing by compass now, try- 
Intt through the tern-peat to sight the Mon- 
tauk LifhL Hour after hour they had stood 
watch for It. Kitty himself, otto. No 
words could be heard on deck. A lonely 
shout, a signal. The great tight loot to 
them, an If it had been a beacon rend H&ouft 
in old wtvra' lates. 

Ottow voice tn his ear. "We're Tar off 
ihe Circle Course, air. Better take unuther 
look ot the chart" 

"Right!'' ha shouted -111 aeL the pork 
and cterboard Ughte" 

The iteword'o big hiuidB grasped tb* 
wheel Uke Iron, Jlna'i alld away. B» 
woo beyond ordinary fatjgue. A bwbH 
lifted, shock the sluap like a terrier h bona. 
Kitty wu flung ognlnat him. He thrust 
out his arms, fihe wag away, stead*; Uu> 
iter fl'.tenng acnllB alione bank at him hi tha 
gleam of the binnacle lump. He slgnaUed 
to her to eome below. In the rocking cabin 
they brnoed thiimjelvea, Kitty reach wl 
o^er and poured out BcotelL Her handa 
were nhnking 

"Tired?" 

"Only my body. H 

*wf body" ... He hod not thmight of 
it,, Kor that she could be cold, weary- 
could aufler, ache, endnrr. Until now he bad 
not thought of per as other women. H* 
benh over, placed a can vaa pillow on lha 

"Lie there. IUsL" 
"No. Later." 

Shv wanted him to know she would look, 
at the cluun* with him. be vital and allTn 
while he fought hii way through bedlain. 

"We're in ror this all rilght." 

"T know. Ir.H be all right. Jtm," 

"Thanks. You hoven t much reason for 
putting your faith In me," 

"Your father'! son." Her voice wl* m> 
getnlfl 

He lit two cigarettes. Hla. arms were, 
numb and he could hardly lift them 

■•Fathcrll he trantte with wnrry abouB 
you." 

"So will th»y all Orcrgo and Joate and 
the rwina." 
"And old Onimblo." 

Yea. she thonght the grey housekraper 
would alt by the telephone all night and 
she woo id curse K3tty one minute and pray 
for JUo the next The a loop bi-eled lharply 
over. China emitled crashing from tha 
raoks. 

"Lack 011L!" 

Thov waited^ breathless. 
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"We're shipping ■- Hi r." Jim uld. And 
then, with quiet authority, "You're not 
to be afrnld. Otto's a fjood fellow." 

She wasn't, afraid. Jim bent over the 
chart on which the lantern shone- Wavae 
broke with ■ «m»ah against the port side. 
The tloop ihooS herself, plunged on. 119 
oil her way again. Regained It with 
UOtuslttc ■lowness. Klttv looked om Jim's 
eriaiildrr. The chart was a faiiiastlc spldet 
offering In lu complicated mass bo help 
but what hU eye* could fathom. He stood 
mollonlass, without a sound. A1J at < r.cf- she 
knew that he could tint ere li>. tT, wj* a 
uieaninglcse scratch ou paper and he hid 
rargotten. She hit her llpi. tpofce quietly 

"Wist la Gnat Circle- sslllng, Jtm7" 

Re bent a glistening brow over it to eovei 
panto. 

"There^ Plana Sailing. Traverse Sailing 

. . . and . . - mid . . ." so Ouw and 
shaky . . . "Peralinl and a rent Circle 

. . Raal Ura, the old frigates tailed that 
wary. In ... in that kind of tailing you steer 
. . . aa we are. to-ttighl . . . U> follow 
the Great ctrcle . . . through the |Mlnts 
til departure and arrival." He waa stromrer 
new. although It was still a robe and his 
eyes wavered fr*ntlcalr<? along the chart. 

"Ship* should always mil In Great 
OTrelos." She smiled with great effort- He 
passed hit hands over hie lace, uterine 
onSer the lantern at. the chart. 

•Yin. They mule . . . they make anglet. 
eau aw, with every meridian they cross." 

"II must l>c u challenge io try and 
fathom " Kitty Bald, watching him. He 
had lot to remember. 

■ II i-_ The course rhangea all the time. 
Blind steering. Mind luek . " and then, 
in a whisper. "T'm terribly sorry I in to 
beastly to you,'' 

Her eyes filled with team. 
All planes, ha went ou slowly, "pass 
through the earth's centre. They cut. eresi 
turcica ouc at it as they pass . His eye* 
focused wider on the chart Kitty held her 
breath, 

"Here's our point o£ sight . and the 
racism lines they out in the plane of pro- 
jection . are straight lines." 

Bis hands spread themselves flat across, 
the chart as It it were a touchstone. The 
»>») shuddered, plunged down and down 
a* If It were r- ■ .- to rba ... A lung 
streaming whine of wind whipped by, Tiny 
were (tuns aeslrvsl the cabin wall. Jim 
laughed ahaklly. 

TTl ahtrtu you our pro|jer latitude-" He 
bent over, measuring, uiolmig compute- 
ikmi Kitty aat down on the berth. After 
a minute die leaned buck to rnr.l. Kits nlnit 
her eyes, hnldlng thn Image of hit drawn 
face. 

"The straight line Joining any two point- 
on this chart la the projected Oreat Circle 
arc" He turned the transparent disk until 
at last the Pales fell exactly on the point 
of their departure. He took a reading, Be 
itond there staring ut the result for a Ions 
lima In n split second he knew to s frac- 
tional accuracy liuf how to rind the Mon- 
ttiuk Ll|fht. All it wanted now was lea- 
Tioncbip tun sighed like a child as if 
after runaway hones the bridle U checked. 
Turning around he saw that Kitty was 
aaleep. He stood, with time suspended, 
looking down 91. bar. Then with a Utile 
gsap. an If of gratitude, he dropped down 
oil one knee, put out his hands until they 
gripped (.lie guard rail of the berth, so 
leaning then, still at dcai,h within himself, 
he considered her. Shut away from htm in 
rJcep, tier name and her identity were 
gone. She was a woman with whom ho had 
been at bitter War, and new thin war wot 



Pity and compassion began to Break 
within him. to surge forward uke the 
slow, strong, inexorable break-up of a 
J lacier. 

And suddenly he thought ... "Why ... 
she's ... atiei ... lovable." Tender u the 
night, hi« father's wife. And even whllE 
he whispered it kneeling Iturtit. the winds 
liad sweetness, and dignity. Not now would 
the green eyes blow that, sword-lUe look 
la a dark garden; nor sculptured hands cup- 
ping liar cheek, lurn against him. (Itspera.tr 
Jewelled Angers gripping his arm In tor- 
ment. Ma longer the bitter shrugs, the 
lasts thai stung while her lips were quiver- 
ing. Here where her mouth lay quiet, ho 
traced the delicately bred lips that ainUe-.i 
like a spent child In sJaep; the honey, 
strained hair that lifted back from brma 
of pale Ivory under the lantern light. 
Shadow of silken laahea there, like tlie 
fragile dustttd Wing of a summer ninth. An,-] 
he knew as he leaned there thai for the fU;t 
time she readied him . . . deep in the centre, 
where the heart's warm blood beat out hie 
life. 

"Brief bo the Confession, but the Mass 
Is said,'* Soundlessly he groped his way 
up through the hatch, aud took the wheel. 



J. HEY sighted the 
port lights of Rupert's cruiser just be- 
fore Uawn. Still too far away to haft 
them Jim ouiod by the wheel and 
watched the signal flares bo up from the 
forerlect of Llie yacht. He knuiv they had 
been doing this all night along sbtty miles 
of reef and waterway. He laid no harea 
left to answer. The regtHtcr af the patent 
log was Jerking back and forth Ukr. the 
black arrows tbnt were shooting pare behind 
his eyea Mechanically he heeled the Water 
Wtlch around until tlio nosed iter way Into 
hac, water. Strangely she quivurcd under 
him Uko an exhausted beast Blind tttvr- 
Ing ... blind luck . . . Peace, loosening Ihc 
burning band* at hi', throat ... He focused 
like a drunken man on the gptnnliig grey 
face of tlie steward. 

"Hear Lhe Jigger and get down anchor." 

He waa talking behind teeth clampt-d 
against a cliili that was shaking him like o 
tall. 

"Right, sir. Brine, her around » Wu" 

,11m turned the wheel slowly. His luijid,, 
were swollen, raw bllstert stung with brine. 
He had a three-inch gash along his Jaw 
from being hurled agsirmt the malnmci." 
boom a very long tune ago, and he did not 
know thai his rAUsr-bone waa broken, and 
that this was what had mude the wheel an 
angry Jertthiir crwiny to hit arms lue loiur 
lUghl through, 

Tlie whffl was holding him up. Hn 
waited until HI: fu titers crui-ier shuuld drew 
alotigslde. and until she came above Tutu 
I', ^toiihl r» over. Standing there he must 
have slept far a minute because he Telt 
next a handkerchief with pure cool waier 
held against the open cut on nil Jaw. arid 
her voice saying: 

"Vou've brought tlr home." 

Bhe was whirling, she was dancing be- 
fore his eyea, she was all light and muAte 
and Joy and color, and this was what he 
remembered, and the astounding rteling of 
legs that buckled under him [ike tiio water 
he had conquered, and of arms thai, went 
around him as he fell. 

D URfNlj the search 
for Mm Water Wlton George had dltcovered 
that land, like the sea, could be an uiiea-v 
place to voyage upon. Anting as llnlvon 



officer between the unions watehera at the 

Yacht Oltlb and tlie searchers cm the 
cruiser, ho had surveyed tlie turbulent 
tea feeling Mmelhlng of itt own water in 
his veins. Jim tod Kitty lost! and the 
ttarnp of thla on Hupert's face at ho sig- 
nalled hour after hour through Waci. pitch 
and ran It out. signalled to do answering 
flare and ran it out Decree kntiw finally 
that night how overwhelmingly Rupert wa> 
lu lovo with his wife. And he who had lugged 
around the aclte of his own want of BLitry 
like lout baggage that always caught up with 
him. was the more nmved by Rypert's horror 
und drend, and Uwn ... nn Sghtlug the 
1 loop ... his unApeakablti relief. By Rupert's 
side at the wheel, cooky and cheerful wit* 
His heart sick. Goorg* had sensed with 
growing certainty a* the hhura dragged by 
lhat If Kitty and Jim were droicned, Rupert 
would put a bullet through his head. Tor 
•unli nn "anchor as this, he thought, had 
Kitty to thank the old witch. Faie, who 
hid woven thr lutein of their meeting an 
lie Vlllefranehe waterfront, 

Hut If Rupert hid been made oatperate 
with anxieties, so, too, had Dorian. For it 
had been her lot, that night, to "also serre. 
who only stand and wall." EVeen BOW With 
the storm past and summer once more lush 
with pleasantries, Oeorge kept on reinem- 
berlni; hnw flr.it Rupert, and then Dofbia. 
hiu! bri:n lent by the olcmchla that catlgh'. 
thero up In tltote hours. On the fourth 
run, going out with the relief crew and 
Rupert like a granite Image, Dorian had 
begged Ororge to let her no. 

" ... Because f can't stand anything 
George If I dont ... just once . . . stand 
watch." 

There was little she could do on the 
cruiser, they were all too bmiy at their 
PUL-I.A. forward sixnala, aft signals, quarter 
rpeed, plough, on ... reverse hard .. 
"atghtcd a light, air I No ... the thing's a 
ttarbnazd. on a freighter!" 60 Dorian, 
having received u hall from Dick in the 
chart room, had taken over the galley, aha 
did what the could, stnndlng her own 
"waieh," Oetrrge. buisy on rritck, feit the 
tug of her presence below, and sa soon sa 
Dick took over bis duties he Jogged down 
to ply Dorian with comfort and himself 
Willi brandy. The latter dose hsa been 
Busier to administer, for presently. In the 
lurching stateroom, Dorian's own private 
"guard .rati" crashed down. For the second 
lime thnt night it was revealed Co George 
Just bow much the force of lore cciuld rush 
from one human to another. Dorian aat 
bracing herself, hands plucking at a pale 
llama** beusprcad chosen by Kitty. 

"George, la there any hope at all?" 

He f« going to say. "the beat ever!" 
when he mopped abort. No. X\ wsa better 
lu dinnlf>- her with Uv« truth. 

"My dnar child, Irs a hundred to one 
shot we shall lose them. If you want to 
put your mousy on a long one ... then 
there's hope." 

She gave one moving little gulp and 
then controlled herself. 

"Thank you. You won'l lie to ine to help 
my feellmjs." 

">"ol ever. Dorian." 

"Fniher and Mum are apt to. But I'm 
not a child any mors. And whatever debut 
! made.. .never prepared me for ... this," 

He kept ttlil. wanting lier to get the aeh» 

out. 

Then. "What a total thing lo happen 
Kj thorn. George! And oh, what ore tliey 
saying to eonh othjerr" 

"Probably "what a devD of a fhr we re 
in," George said clusnrfulty. 

"Tou know perfectly ivell thei-'re said 
things to each other out there!" 
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Had rhey? Were all the barriers dorm, 
with Jlm'a rebellious hands at last In 
Kitty's? Hoping jo. George reached over 
and captured Dorian's cold one*. Her 
courage t« slipping and eliding all 
around her tact 

"He hates her. And liate Is so close 
to love." she whispered. 

Oeorge was shaken. Was It possible that 
the pendulum would swing the other way 
for Jim . . . hhtd him to Kitty? 

"I'm only thlnklns," Dorian went on. 
That If they come out of Hits night alive 
whether. Jim won't . . . hate her any 
more." Then she added. "In eome strange 
way Klity ts viial to Jim's peace." 

"That's true. dear. We've all known that, 
■fan's fight is too bitter not to bo resolved 
In some way. Let's hope ...» pleasant 
one." 

"Let's hope." Dorian said. 

He had turned around then and looked 
at her. moved hy (hr quiver In her voice. 
"What is it? What are you afraid of?" 

"That to the end . . . Ill bo shut out, 
by her ... for good!" 

She Was crying now. and George was 
holding her. 

"She maker, me feel so young and gauche 
and awkward! Ho powerless to win Jim 
for myself! Yoiican'i feel her power, George, 
because you don't know what it's like!" 

Suddenly the Storm swept over George 
and claimed him. toe. Hts words seemed 
to come from iome imperishable centre of 
himself. 



I 



THINK T know 
what it's like, bacause r have, loved Kitty 
Draper from the first Instant I saw her 
face. Twenty -one years ago. In the garden 
of a villa In the Frnscutl hills." 

"She is a woman. Dorian, who has a 
body and a nature which burns through 
to the centre of things. She had always 
lived a smart, perilously swift and amus- 
ing life until she met Rupert. When ihl 
met Rupert bar pattern of life changed. 
She accepted the gift of him with great 
and simple gratitude. I know. And what- 
ever you may crone lo think of her. I swear 
by her integrity, I have never known her 
to be untrue to horscif." 

Dorian's head came up and she looked 
at him with stammering amazement. 
"George! Didn't, you ever try to . . . 
didn't you ever say, I love you?' " 

"Oh. yea One night in Rome. At a party 
on the Via LudorUL The wordE got them- 
selves said." 
"What happened?" 

"It was the only time I ever saw Kitty 
weep." 

"Oh . . . Ohl" 

"And I ran like a demon, feeling very 
awful, knowing II she wept it w:li Ijerause 
ahe wasn't having any of me. For she has 
a true heart, nrnl 11 wasn't mine." Georjre 
grinned qiu&dcally at, Dorian, 

"I couldn't take second best." 

From that nurht on be had understood 
and sympathised with Dorian's problem. 
Despite his great loyally to Kitty. George 
could always see two sides to th'lnga, and 
with averyrtilrig in him he wished Dorian 
a happier time. The chances for that, he 
knew, now rested with Kitty. 

It was easy, in the weeks following the 
storm, to make light of It bs people will 
when the flood recedes. Now that no tragedy 
lay around the comer they all felt a little 
holy about Jr. Jim's left arm wore a bjark 
^ltng for a while, at parties, and Kitty stayed 
Indoors restJmjj :nr a few days, glad that 
RuperL was taking the rest of [bo summer 
off to be nearer her. So, for a few weeks 
after, they saw u'jihing beyond the ordinary 



charm of life In a summer by the sea. 
Nothing further ahead but . . . "fun"? . . . 
This was a condition at which George was 
apt to sniff suspiciously. But nothing hap- 
pened, eicepl that the Old Witch was prob- 
ably spinning again over all their heads. A 
"wayward wench," to Oeorge, and probably 
the only unpredictable "female" he handled 
with any acclaim to himself. 

Jim, of all of them, was most aware of 
the bobbing skein of strange colors growing 
in the pattern of things. He could have told 
them, had he the gift of prophecy. But 
such an upheaval had taken place within 
htm that he had no words for any of it. 
Prom the night of the storm, the world had 
changed within the midget, circumference 
of his house, never to be quite the same 
again. He was not mature enough to as- 
semble words meticulous and conclusive, for 
what Kitty Draper had come to mean to 
htm. He felt as If he had been sleeping 
with a nightmare. Now, as one wlio wakes 
to peace, ho loved this house; no longer 
hated Hie waits, nor the usurper. He was 
understandably absurbed In the discovery; 
appreciative as If healed of a long fever. 
There was a pure lutidness in hl6 surround- 
ings now, bound up in Kilty. 

In small ways Jim set himself the task 
of condoning tdi gullf nt his first bitter 
lodgment of Kitty. It was difficult in the 
beginning to approach her. beset as he was 
with shyness In her presence, awkward- 
ness in the words be found to say to her 
about the house, Mostly he did things that 
were kind and would please, as people will 
who want to make amends. It was. of 
course. Impossible that when the storm was 
over he should have become what Dorian 
would have liked . . . "Jolly stepson" to "an 
attractive stepmother." treat Kitty as Dick 
treated their mother, a slap on the back, 
her favorite highball, call her "Kit," Josh 
about her golf handicap, or the new hats. 
Instead there: wern other tasks he could do. 
which Dorian Liked less, because she saw 
less of him in the doing, if Kitty spake of 
a rare Japonic* whose color she admired. 
Jim drove to a greenhouse a hundred miles 
away, and brought it back. If she men- 
tioned to Rupert that her forehand wns rusty, 
Jim would pui dC a morning with Dorian 
to practice with Kitty— with no unkindness 
to Dorian. Simply, his honesty demanded 
that he "make amends" for the prtst wrong. 

flr-orge. Vi whom this lull had come as 
mil mm in an uneasy summer, found his 
• r !] ■ •: of ease short-lived. 

Kitty, he noticed, had bloomed lately, In 
mysterious and potent fashion, as If the 
spirit in her hft-d found richness. Gone the 
restlessness of moods be knew well from 
other days in other years. No longer the 
hard brightness, when she was bored; more 
tolerance, the occasional barbs ol her wit 
softer, mnrr laughable. He admired, ton, 
the wisdom with which she met Rupert's 
boy at Bvery turn. As if . . . some single 
and timeless affection for him had borne 
first frnlt. ' Dorian had been rightl Those 
two had Shared . . . someiJilhg! In wha t- 
ever It was. they were all . . . even Rupert 
. . . shut out- 

Geoi-ije gnawed away at things like this, 
with the constant, wish to foster Dorian and 
Jim's marrlHge. 

He watched Jim tirlvo Kitty lo the station 
to meet Rupert's train. But . . . that 
chap should have been sailing with his girl! 
Worried, George manoeuvred for a word 
wlih Kilty Inter, in the bar. He mixed her 

"='.iiJH'-'r." and reached for his two fljigerj 
of whisky. 

"Here's To you, old girl." 

• Anvoiit." laughed Kitty. ^WuttW think 
you were christening a horse V" 

Alter a swallow, lie said casually: 



"If you and Josie don't swing an autumn 
wedding for those babes in the woods . . . 
I'll die uf gout before I get a chance to b* 
godfallierl" 

He saw, lor the fleetest Instant, an an- 
swering shadow of worry across her far*. 

"They're very individual children. George.* 
she assured him. "One can't Just sav, 'Here's 
the ring, and your boat tickets, cable when 
you get to Nassau I'" 

He put his glass down. "You could. 
Kitty." 
"I?" she laughed. 

"Rupert's boy minks you're (ops now. 
We're nil glad about that . . . except for 
goblin-faced Grlmble. She won't take much 
oS your score darling. But that girl's eat- 
ing her heart out for Jim, snd love's youns 
dream's going walling out the window like* 
o banshee." 



V-iONCERNED. 5h» 
put her hand on his arm. "George, dear. 
Please! Listen to me I never had a child. 
In a little way I have part of Rupert's child 
now. Don't you understand tow good 
that Is?" 

"Tea." he said. "Because I feel that way 
about Dorian I" 

After what seemed a long time Kitty said: 
"He shall marry her. when he is ready." 

His hopes for Dorian's immediate hapH. 
ness went dwindling awoy at this Who 
km>« how long before Jim woufd bo 
"ready?" 

"What about Dorian?" 

■Tve thought about her a great deal 
lately, Qeqrge." 

"Don't think of her, Kitty. Tnlic to her. 
Speak of Jim to herl" 

"What has she said to you?" Kitty asked. 

Ha snapped his Angers ruefully. "Every- 
thing . . . and nothing, really. That mgh» 
of the storm when she thought Jim was 
going to be drowned I discovered Dorian to 
be n mature wnmau, with a mature love— 
and an impatient heart. Because IL is an 
impatient heart, it sees danger where there 
may not be any danger I Possiblv because 
of that, she said. -Hatred is nkin to love.' " 

"Dorian will know in time that. I'm not 
an ogre ' But what can I ssy lo liar!" 

But Rupert and Jim cams btfp the bar 
then. In the uniform of white shirts, blaeic 
tien, blue cornflowers in each lapel theyi 
gave her a mock salute like soldiers, separ- 
ated, then Rupert bent towards her, and 
look her aim Jim walked a little way 
behind bet With George bringing up the 
rear tin'}' went In to dinner. 



Rupert, going up to Kitty and their mid- 
night highball by the bedroom nre. paused 
on me landing and looked op at the third 
floor where Jim's rooms were. Hall Ugbti 
still on up there, so he wouldn't be asleep 
yet. Ooud young chap! He ncrmcd U) have 
steadied down lately. Not so much racket- 
ing about, took more interest in the place, 
talking only to-night at dinner about a bl£ 
entry for the Garden show: That hud 
pleased Kitty, Ah, it was difncult. loving 
Ber so profoundly to give as much of bis 
linu- ««>d ulieuuon to his son as he bad to 
the past 

Now, tf Jim would take life by the gcruH 
of its twisting neck and shnke his future out 
of it. and build for himself. Anchorage! 
His own place, with Josie and Cornelius' 
charming girl. Rupert grinned, shaking his 
head at- such homeiy optimism- Tile cup 
Tunneth over'; Ah, that was too much 
largewe! Better to remember that life Is 
short and t lie race of men pretly imall In 
filature! Nevertheless, it was. urrie that tail 
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tun b«w ... want groping for the larger 

pn 

CI ORNELTOB but- 
toned hli dark Jacket over th* OigTilned 
bulk: of hlntteU* and Jutted a large square 
lunburut fftcft around tils wife '& door. Josie 
VHfl spray inn herself With MinieUtlng that 
tntttid Uka ... frosted pineapple. Ha 
regarded her couiiarr&ble decur wHh up- 
provml. 

"We taking anyone to the dub, Jo*** 
"Our ample Mire*, dear, Tho children 
both have that indecermlnBtn quantity 
known ai 'data.' Alirnyfl sound* to ma like 
i childhood complaint;" she added. 

"I'm nut t\tn they aren't." Then tie de- 
clared aanfortably, like baying "hain-and- 
egg*," "JutVIl be taking Dorian over, then " 

Hi -..iV. Joidn IVB tlET ' ;-"'!■■• ."i.-ic nod. 

l'p »hd down twice which muant yet-and- 
md, and the expansivrnwi* of her amUe 
laded, lmn>r fin the poll*b<*l nails went 
*thck. Well, site ..." didn't knrrw. Dorian 
confided to her an little Uuse days. J tut 
Oh ... chatty nonsense "Airy pra^infitja 1 ' 
It timd la be cnJled. Now. with Dick, the 
knew jail where every drawer wu In the 
wruffed. and beribbftflod roerry flhulvw of 
hie mind. 

'TJk-k." she Mid. "is picking up Clara 
Whst B-hnr-mi pw^ Joaie etched i red heart 
around her month. 

Cormdhm. feeling very perky and mut 
Of h pleasant evening ahead, rodAed Oh his 
heals In the doorway. "Most pe-aplc have 
a lot of trouble pontic any i hints, thews 
(lav:-. That Clara's no exception. Can't 
my no in a drink, tn the vernacular ... 
.l.'.vjv: "tying one on.' ** 

Jaele smM rather bleakly, "I'd lute to, 
myself, lo-ntfihtl" Unexpectedly Rhe wu 
K sober, pathetic mound In green a a tin by 
the paid and crystal mirrors. Uke 3 rmam 
pun* in n utgh wind- Not Uke her to be.,.. 
ehoerlenBJ and Cornelius went over, (ntaUfar 
hunds Eprrad flat on har shoulders, meflning 
"Take the course easy." 

"WliaL's up. Jo? Toll the old man." 

"Dorian's acting like ■ foul." And her 
heart Ucitlruj like a bunted alarm clock 
inside." 

He w&a surprised and )l t:urbi d, Hli 
daughter was eloper to Cornelkw tliun 
Dick. The boy woa ... all Joeie, He'd been 
grateful for thai- Hut he certainly didn't 
anything umlu with his dark lovely 
cluld. He'd hAva to ... sea to It. No? a- 
dayD women never told rnr.h nther the truth 
anyhow, 1 ml eta they 'were flshwltats. and 
let fly. "You*rit not ta worry, Jo. Shell 
tell me whntever II li that bussed the ... 
clock." "How close to "heart," and how 
unthinkable!) And he went dowivitatri, 
leaving behind him u comfort which he 
did not feel. He earbe across Dorian In 
the garden. 

Cornelius, a powerful revsouroefin Mr> 
poration lawyar, found he could not "fAko" 
Uihs wilntuu. One could not cross-examine 
. . . soKumer. And so ho wot only oon- 
■cloun ...at 1ml ... being there, 

"Witt you want Iho par, dear?" 

"No. Jlm'rt coming for me." 

A prop;. m tho word*? Or Mdnew:! 
And then obe did a pathetic little thing, 
very moving to Cornelius, Sh c turned 
and dropped down nn one knee by lite 
f)(nrer beds, handa out over them as if 
needing to cuoje oloae to »omptliinp sail 
and tenuouM and ttwvot. Juat for an in- 
fttant under the lununnue moonlight he 
mw the droop of her body iwer the fluwnn, 
dark hair und wliite gown gone fihlmrnerlng 
down, b pooi of dork white srlHm*-* in the 
thaduwA on the gr*aa- Than aha reached 



out and plucked one blindly, oirlod It cntr 
to him, 

"That'll fine, darling. I loo* a prfcncfr." 
"You nn, father.'" 

Tucking the flowitr In, hE felt her nngsra 
clutch hla livpeU and the prra*urc of her 
cheek against his Ahln. Comfort, tw 
put out hi* hand Lo ftrotmth h=r head there. 
But It wan Hone. 6hfi utood very utraight 
and fnuhlcihBbly gowned bdnre him, every 
glfucrung Inch the daughter of a "prince." 
At least of Iflgacltu, law cotirLa, and Iter 
inother'v fortune I 

"Hnngry, dear?" 

Dorian shrugged a* If to amy, "Won U 
not. In Una leaneat of worlds, who U not 
hungry?" And now that he had como down 
to her ... what waa them he could "^nttls?" 

Tbiry were walking abmu The lawn* now. 
All thJE shelter he had gtven herl Bui 
what, ho thought with a solemn ache, what 
of her debut Into life? And suddenly Cor- 
nnlliu thoqglit "Look her* I Tim*'-, not 
encugh. I'm dodging thingH. 1 * An ansttoiu 
jolli- Unr. bit liud butter deal with facta, since 
hrr heart, woa "on the Etandl* 

•What la if., dHriiitf? What'f troohlln^ 
you?" 

"Well, father. I"d like to be reaasured 
about; *o many [runga. You can't give me 
the, anrwer to all of It. But you might just 
tell me - - . wero you and Mum very much 
In love when yon married?" 

Tldnktng of Joeie and twenty- free yenrw 
ago. Cornelros sighed. Unexpectedly, the 
elm 1b&vb5 hlmrcd luce silver ruin he rote 
hla n-rlcdr-v eyo& Ah, Ihryd had v.— 
right! 

"There waant anyone eiw. dear, for either 
of in. That's the way to begin a marrUge." 

"ThatV wbai I think, father, Lqvo'n old 
aweel Bong, and all that." 

He looked at her nharply. touched by the 
way she moeked at her own wuttulne^i. 
Probably a lover's quarrel between her and 
Jlm. 

"Are men and women noually so lucky as 
that? Didti't you ever have sny trouble?" 

"A hit," ha oonoadBd. "Yaur wother had 
rather a crush on Georgt Lafsiter. It lasted 
all of Lent. I ritmetnhfr." 

"On George » J titmr knew it." 

"Neither did Oeopae." Cornelltu chuckled. 
**Bsehvlor around torwn. Not the serious 
marrying kind, you iee " 

Dorian didn't aay anything. 

"Bui after that flurry, your mother and 
J decided we lovfid naoh other vary much. 
Then we had you and Dick," 

"You've iklppwl lot, father, but I can 
sec It'a been fine for you. How vary fine!" 

"And now about you. darlin?," he p*r- 
itated- "Have you quarrelled with JuaiT'' 

Dorian stopped itill by the little stone 
fountain of n wainr sprite. "Yei and no, 
father. An answor you'd hammer awny ,it, 
tn POurL But, go Ben My, I've bad a bad 
tome " 

"Perhnpn Jim hns, too," ComeHus bur- 
ger.ted mildly. 

"He has. But JVe made so many allow - 
ftncoa for him that I'm bankrupt !" 

That young fellow would have to be 
brought in line, He'd talk tn Rupert, And 
all at once hn kz\r,% He couldn't do anything 
about 1t at all, 

"Jim asked me to many lilm the rjjglu, his 
fmher brought Mrs. Draper home." 

Comelluj beaniud. "Well, then, darling, 
that's fine. Why all Una birmenc? Well 
announce It no«% and ..." 

M . . . And I refused him." said hi* daugh- 
ter. 

Bui ... If she loved like shU? OorneUus 
ahook hu head. The female mind ... a 
dtivtuu*. if adorable . . . bunlneas! 

"It cost me more than I can powfblr tell 
you, fa.LJj.cr. But I bava to have him whole. 



Paastouatr ry In love with me. Or not at »3L" 

"No, look here, darting. Compromise! 
Even Lf It's a hard ttone to take,'' 

'Too hitter far me tn swallow, father. Ito 
half -measures for me. Don't you under - 
»{jind7' she cried. "My lore want* all the 
mtLiic. or none!" 

Probably sho idoalhwd the boy. Secretry 
Oortieluu found he could not censure Jim 
ror tinlng n little bit nbaahed and Beared off 
hy the electric force of hla daughter. 

Ho gave h «" cool ahoulden a squeexa 
"Now. now, dear. It'll come all rtght Your 
mother and 1 dldn*t reall« you were having 
audi a rum time. Forgrvo ua. Yo« aea, 
yoUTe run about an much lately. Ball* of 
all the Balls . . 

Dorian slirugKcd. H I*m not the sort who 
takes to 'drink' or goes off the deep end- 
So meary, making all the ooya and girls law 
at your own stigmata." 

These modern mppanciesl 

6hp waa trj-ina iww to amllfl away ht* 
alarm, and he, watching, bit on his clear 
and thought horribly of a bird faUen at 
a hunter's feet. A whole uriXamlhar world 
of till daughter us a human bring had 
onimrid up Now thai, he had atJced tor the 
picture. Dorian pulled hcr.vetf tn^cthar and 
Abut the book. It was ova in the few 
minutes It had taken for him to hear that 
bunted "tick-tods." and called the battered 
thing . . . her heart. 

"Qlve me a chjarctte, father." 

ducked tor 
cue, paundlsvly Stall to be al una]) icr- 

vlce. 

•Hen, dajliiig. Anil a lljtit-" He snippftl 
It off : her face Unturned back tnto shadow. 
-Aril I'd like a «lclcteJl. ,, 
"You aball have anything tou wantl" 
•'Opttmlatl" 

Dorian rippled back her hulr: Uib hrllli.nt 
imllc eaneil his anxlalr. Ah . . . blood 
•ol.: lirrt! Shr'd "ten To It!" And itrolUnit 
bact quite calmlj- to She hbu», hla rtauirhtef 
chatting avn^ In hla ear . . . Carnnhiu 
almcwt rmivlnced himself that Lttla quarter 
hour had been a ulds ol mounllitht lilumln- 
atlnK darknea ... but bringing less of 
besijty that, or . . . ttmrinw-play. Saint- 
tliltis . . . "out of Court." 

Jmlc. entertaining the "children" and 
their "dates," wa.% Juat conoclouE under her 
nttllnt nlcanan'-: -• . . . at atrnlo. Yet 
thl« hour ajirn- dirmer had been so amusing! 
All four nf '.hem Terr chirpy and attractive. 
That Clara What's-her-name. thB helreos, 
now certainly had "tied one oa" Her lather, 
a famous general, had done hu drliitma 
from the ooot thrtnis h four wan. and Clara 
posseaaed 'the same martial canadty . . . 
plus the cotnuiand. Pure example of ata- 
vism, >1o<le thvunhi ... but most refresh - 
jng JTrr the rratiH of her tsent "fin" had 
mode Clara very fuiui?' Indeed. 

11: wae *blle Clara C'Xtcuted a series of 
eluuiiIUMtne-charged iDop-tlie -loops ot feet 
.mil arm*, that she and Dick nujuxgeit to 
(jive Jim a chance to whisper to Dorian. 

■'It's good to set you ,5'ilru srwest." 

"Tea. Meet on old (rfcod," 5«kl Dorian 
and held out her hand, 

"Ott, Dorian. No Irony between ua." 

'".'-I. in iiiti r --, Rlvt V'-.'U. Jim when 1 
don't see much of you?" 

He ImiKheci at hlmwlf rather oilHerabl). 
"I i» ul>en you a bud urnr. Sut sine* the 
night ot the storm rve felt a neod of being 
by myself o lot, and doing a good ifeai of 
thinaang." 

"f underctand that. But even If ita glum 
thlnklitg, Jim, you could have done «ami) of 
It In my houao, too," 

fib* wauc.tl him. no matter vhat he vaa 
doing tiirouih . , . even if it woa caJtol 
'glum Llunklng.' 
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"Shall you p> over to l.ha club with mr 
Do-rtgrj? We'd rave a little while together.' 
He v*a rwy kind about n. with r^> eatfer- 
ku tt alL 

*fc Jim. I and Dick and Chura to- 
nlffhL So do ycKi. They re like the un- 
fillihtf bottle uu tile closet their, when jour 
UUIUny ubn badly." 

Hp bene down »nd taught her bund*. 
Too don't want to be alone- «iu mc?- 

8he couldn't uy anything alL Thtn 
after a mhous* In which »bc uw her 
rather '* heavy, arutlaus face turned lowtrus 
them she managed, "Ho, I'm tired of 

■onM" 

He est clutching her bands, she saw 
> small vein tart^btog over and trior to 
nia temple. And gratefully they heart 
Dick and Clara laughing and iVruifiplrtg 

WptBHt 

"Jim, dear! Yoo-hoor Josle called- **Wt7e 
gelaa over now, WUi Hupert and Kitty be 
•C the club?" 

Dorian looked at him. 

"No. They're dining at Canoe Place" 
AE at once aba knew the rEafoa for ..... 

nmmna 

Dick m there. He caught her up. grto- 
nlhg. and swept her thrcuah Lbe door, 
"We ra off DO*r Clara Cook Jims arm. 
"Away with ual 'Night Ufe at the Dogs.'" 
she Sung, out, bar eyes crtukllng," 

"Why, Clara T" 

"Because you took Like a terrier who mused 
tinning the ribbon! Come on," 

The MOI Club ballroom, crowded for the 
Thnreday supper dunce-, lacked, however, 
the final distinction which the presence of 
*be Draper*, »*nlor, brought bo Hampton 
panics. 

To Jim, making the verandah rounds, this 
turn-about was very evident. He remem- 
bered the night he had rushed over hero 
to find Dorian, wild with rebellion towards 
Kitty, stammering his mother a name in 
the dark, fee-ling lent. Now *a he bowed, 
murmured courtesies to his elders, ha heard 
on every aids (he kudos which was Kitty's. 
Be realised, with no shock, that In another 
>*hir she would wholly represent the house 
of Draper. And hU mother ... to only 
a few at the older people here , . . would 
be a nostalgic, but steadily ratling memory. 

"Oh, Jimr 

"Yca, Kn, Hancock.** 

"Where's thai divine Kitty, and yaur 
father, dear?" 

~Cunot Place * 

-Oh . , . not Looking ln7" 

Re wet hie lips. frantically trying to quell 
the feeling of lhsicasheaa and . . . dltap- 
potnUaenL "Wo." 

They looked denaLed at that and be was 
reasrared, feeling lass atranee at the flat 
liuie of thing*. After all she was hie, 
vitality, charm and great Hti^ti*^ . . , 
todlspenaable commodities I U was natural 
to miss httr , . . since everyone did! Ha 
walked Into the ballroom and moved tUf> 
sag through the throng : ^gnalled to Iran 
to plav an encore, and cut to on Dorian. 

"Vfy dance. Sadder. You've had quite 
a run. aa tt la." It was good to move 
smocthry, with Dorian to his arms. 

"One more watts with 5c udder and they 11 
have you engaged. Dorian." It was worry - 
11:7, him I Yet this seemed to gire her no 

plPWSUTH. 

"You needn't run him down, Jim. He's 
rery kind!" 
"He's In krre wfeh you. hart. h*7** 
Tea. Since we were children tn dancing' 
achooL Ever sine* I - . .** She was genu* 
to say "fail In love with you, my darling," 
and bit ti back. "Ever since X can remem- 
ber- 

Diacocttntabl? Jim muttered, "Poor 
dariir fr 
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evil af Jam. aren't you, 
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Th* dance stopped with 4 rising bright 
luua of music and a cymbal crash. In 
the hubbub Dorian whdspemd: 

"Since I'm not nuresed to yen or anyone 
else, Bctldder has every right to . . ." 
Jolted wit ot hlmi*!f with surprbe Jim 
gripped her elbows, pulled her towards 
him. 

"Look here! Look here. You wauidnt! 
Seudder hasn't . . . It's Impossible T He 
dtdnt recognitor the chiselled white face and 
the vivid hard shining eyes. She was cool 
ind unfathomable. A back-*«s±iul -t.hc- 
wall and be-hurujed air to her now. They 
tiirned without a sound and, moved along 
to the bar. 

"What's yours, Ulster Draper*'* 1 

"Double brandy lodna. Sara." 

When he looked to the rnhrcr ha taw 
Scudder calmly mmrnl tha bar stool oh 
Dorian's l*:-f - 

Beudder Was btrjine Dorian champagne 
cwkbuli. IgzurUu; Jim, Weu\ if It gave him 
a feeling uf momentary Mineranity. why not' 
Clara's tousled bead was twinging down the 
bar s ' 

Jlm_ H 

He didn't lay anything' Clara looked at 
his spetulata brown hands twisting ft bar 

ipoon. 

"Prchhbls yon ounbt to clear out for a 

wlille.*- 

she offered. 

t could. But, 
ft heart. That's alL" 

"Wen* die iaJd. "you're not the sort to 
cut and run for l£- H 
Td thought of dalnt that though." 
"Lets dance Initend. Do you feel better?" 
*»I fed an right," 

He danced three measures before he looked 
towards the door and >aw Kitty. 



«J HJ. found htrttwif 
hummintt in Clara'* sar. The fixed well* of 
bmiUnce on his face was not lost to Dorian, 
dancing' by. She, to Scudder'i arms, feit 
Iradnn. with a cold, hard tlamp about tier 
hrssut. This chanse to Jim? Lfke a newly- 
charged dynamo thai peraisted in running 
down In her presence, only to hum in 

Jim paused: between iiu* music, and, 
clutching Claraa hand as LT tt bed been 
ft lire wirt. be stopped by the doorway. 

"Huilo, fetberJ We hadn't expected yout" 

Buperr waved his hand. "Too crowded at 
Canoe Place- Kitty vrmted to look to on 
the Home Team." 

Tm glad.' Jim laid. Klttya eyes imUad 
el IHOTL Then with a perplexed line on her 
forehead ihe watched Dorian WftlttJoc psjt 
Jim, with sc udder. Jim uw hU father and 
Kitty sll down to bndst He walked out cm 
the verandah to them. 

'T.ti ft special waiter, madam* end llr 
What will you haver He had to see thai 
smile in her eyes again. She lilted bar 
head from the hlddlnfc, and ho saw 1L 

"Double four spades; rhampap~J- fnr me, 
Jbri. ScTjtch and Wnter for your father.- 

" Madame est le-rvlr." 

He walked, out to fhe bar for it He wanted 
ta run all the w>y there and back. E^£nr< 
nets to ferve her? How could that be 
wrong? How could this emction be wrong' 
that wss instinctive, cuuneous. and full of 
Joy in the r*r?to7 Sureiy. ■ultly. Dorian 
would understand! He kept on. repeaUru; 
that to himself. He brought the drinks 
hark, remftlned leaning over the table 
watching the lender strung Una rf her two 
hands laying down a card. 
- As the dealt, Kitty looked cp fit him, her 



eyes how sombre and quleE. Her gftflture 
went to a figure down the verandah, half 
hidden in me lr> and lat«-flower3rn; shniba. 
Among the clustered Rugoftft and fst mgen t 
Rose of Bharon brammea Dorian stood rrtffl 
as the trees, Jim seemed to come back 
from a icing way off and with ft itanunenng 
downward glanre at Kitty, he went to 
Dariali. 

** Hello, tny sweet.'" he said shnpty. "f Ilka 
roaee behind and around you." 

j rMrtrall of a SUil Mte_' - Dorian said. 

Jim ignored Ehe irony 'I like the plcturel 
111 surn If He bent to kiss her. Dorian 
moved bade into the shadow. 

"You're happy now, aren't you, Jim! 
You've come to life now. haven't you!" 

Hot voice was level as a falling sword. 

"Yes," said Jim dsfensively. "It's ft good 
band. Good Scotch, and a pleasant night 
You seem to have been enjoying It!" 

"I Uke to max* people happy. If I can." 

"Scudtlcr is to be cmigratinatedl* 

"Perhaps you'll hare tocoetliing more rxio* 
crete to congratulate him about. Inter on]" 

His hands shot am, caught her against lb* 
Pillar. 

-What art you laying?* 
■ "Nothing. Nothlngl Ob, Jim. don't be 
unkind co-night. I feel so . . . ragged.* 
She shivered and wrapped hew ornu about 
herself, g^* looked small by the whit* 
paUar. and unspeakably akme, 

*"W<-'d better talk to each other, Dorian. 
We'd better talk* 1 

' How can we? Were strangers now. Our 
two mluds have dosed Uke ucnbs wtth 
stones over them." 

Feeling his Jiuuleuuacy to bridge the gulf 
he put bis arms around her. Cold and rigid 
meafh other's embrace, Jim thought heavily 
of Scudder. and how U we'd might bo that 
Dorian would take him fur a husband in- 
stead of himself. Be udder was iteady, de- 
pendable, faithful &q a fihip's star. She was 
human, not infallible t 

"I'm HfltoK home." she whuipered. 

Jim said hearily, "IT1 take jou home." 
The lighti going out of him, who had un- 
fftJterrtnity itnutoed, and gives her bnpel 
There wna nane, 

"No. Seudder will take me home. Good- 
night. Jim. Thank ynn." 

-Tor what," he old vacantly. He Mi 
itunned and exhausted. For the fint tune 
un icy breath of doubt crept through him. 

Scudder gave his car keys to the porter 
and went bock to get Dorians wrap. Ha 
stuod in the club comdur. holding it rather 
awkwardly to both handi ■ ■ ■ almost, un- 
consciously, as he would havQ held up a 
chalice. Fragile, tntl thing of chiffon. 
Jointly delicate with the scent ot DorlBn , 
to a quiet stolid way Scudder laved every 
thread In lis fcJd/L 

Abruptly he put the wrap about Dorlan*i 
irwnltecji, moved on his heele he would 
have rUea on his silmips to take a bad 
jump. He snd Doruut made a wedge 
ugatosi Jim. and new they faced Mm . ■ . 
□ufftitKi snd called out to in piatlng, tlus 
three ... by hull a hundred others they 
had grown up with. And fto the? were busy 
to the next few minutes, nodding to Lhasa 
pgsini-by, while between their uuiunciin 
courtesies to their neighbors, the two desjt 
... as if struggling with an octopus, with 
trw bitter and elusive tendons of the foroe 
they sought to cunauex; their lore feeling 
fur Dorkm. their fierce male aniagonlam to 

"Look here, Bkunk T 
-You call me Sc udder fthd drop that nick* 
name," 

Inok herel Where ftfe you off to wittt 
DorUnr ' 
-'Scudder'a taklzta me horn a," she urdd. 
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"BuL you can't do this. Dorian. I brought 
Jnu. You can't do this. 

"She wanted It like this," Scudder said. 

"Good -night, Jim." 

"Dorian!" 

Josle and Cornelius galas out to their 
limousine looked back, hearing him cry 
out. And Jos* tightened her hand on her 
husband's arm. Cornelius bundled her In 

hastily. 

Jim followed Dorian and Scudder out to 
the driveway, blotted them off In a quiet 
comer out of the stream of departing 

cuests. 

"Were going to have this out ." 

"We're not," Scudder said. "Dorian lent 
engaged to you. I want to marry her and 
ehe knows this and that's our business. 
Do you sw?" 

"I see," Jim said. "But you're not going 
to take her home Just the name." 

"If* intolerable!" Dorian said. "Malting 
a scent, Jim. in front of the porter. Please 
let go my hands!" 

*I won't. You know this l* a ... It's a 
most important night. Dorianl If you let 
me down now, r ..." 

"If I let you downt" she gasped. 

"Your car, iir," the porter called. 

And they both looked at Scudder. He 
shrugged. "Move it along," tie called out. 

"Right, air." 

"And bring mine up, Mae!" Jim culled. 
"Right, sir " 

"Jim, I do beg you to leave me alone. I 
Want to go home, I've naked Scudder to do 
tliisC 

Jim swung around Lo him, his fist curled 
at his sides. 

Be a sport. Scudder, This is my girl, like 
It or not. I don't want to hurt you. But 
I shall. If you take her now." 

•No," Scudder said thickly. "It means 
everything to me, too. I've waited a long 
time I had no hope till now. D'you think 
111 give rhat up?" 

"You have to." Jim said, only his fttts 
seemed alive as they flashed back. 

Dorian thrust herself between them like 
•i slim white wall and her eyes engulfed 
1lie figures of George and her brother come 
running down the steps. She saw in a 
feverish dream how they flung their cigar- 
ettes away as Oearge eauttht Scudder's 
blow with a grunt, emailiing between his 
own lung! and Dick pinioned the other 
arm. Jim *as leaning back against the 
brick wall perfectly still with ids eyrs 
closed . . Face without eyes, paler than 
moonlight ... and George's voice saying : 

"Do you want every gossiping Hampton 
neighbor on Lhe telephone :r>-morrnw7 Do 
Sou want tabloid reporters out here at youf 
gnrdEr, gstet snapping hlack eyes and bloody 
noses? Go home now. To-morrow's an- 
other day ... If only j-ou could nil remem- 
ber that!" They lined Scudder on either 
Bide and he walked rather swaying between 
them to his car, got In and drove tvway. 

It was dirk and quiet In the garden, the 
moon hidden under banked clouds. Brarm 
chvad to-morrow . . . and one small nlght- 
hlrd, lost from its flock, made a piping 
sound over and over against the rippling 
stream of the "water sprite" fountain. 
Dorlsn bsd dropped down on the alone 
bench and lit a cigarette. 

Her chlllon wrap had 1 alien back from 
bare shoulders she was too exhausted to 
cover, and in the darkness her pearls looked 
grey. They had said nothing on the tense 
painful drive home. Now Jim bent over 
the fountain and dashed the water over his 
face, wiping the drops off one by one. His 
tntndkerchiet fluttered to toe ground like 
» white flag In a truce gone begging. He 
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sank down by it on the damp, drenched 
grass and looked UP at Dorian. 

"I suid we had to talk. Now we must 
We'll move those 'tunics' oC the iojuios.' 
Even until sunrise," 

Dorian shivered. Then she went on as if 
she spoke almost to herself. "There's war 
In Spain to-night, and somewhere In 
Vienna, in a crowd that celebrated a Third 
Belch, a child was crushed to death. Over 
the whole world, as wo alt here, there are 
floods — ravages— famine," 

Dorian paused, one hand twisted a wisp 
of chiffon co a ragged edge. "I think of all 
these things . , . and myself, my spirit and 
its small clrtruinference ... a gnat on the 
body of lhe universe. And I say to myself 
. . . how uidmportant It Is that I sutler 
because of you I 

"... 1 say to myself . . . this is nothing. 
This is a selfish piping of my heart la a 
trogic wilderness which eucempasses millions 
of women like me . . . millions of men lite 
you . . . Hie you. Jim I" She reached down 
and gripped Ills shoulders. ". . . Like you 
who are a prodigal with a aflver spoon . . . 
to whom the world of women like me . . . 
are your feast days. Your un/unlng saucer 
from which to be fed I And still . . . still 
there Is no comfort in common sense. In 
measuring my puny grlel beside the essence 
of the whole world as it weeps to-night . . . 
as, ':: so many lands, it does. Still . . .and 
this is what is so dreadful for me . . , still 
nothing is paramount to my love." 

And this wrenched her to her feet and 
off down the garden path, pacing, pacing, 
till he rose Rnd went after her. 

"M 

i-TXY dear love, listen 
to me. Listen a minute while I try' to 
tell yon about me, too." he begged, 

Dorian eluded his hands and walked on. 
"What la there you can say to me that I 
don't know now! You'll say you love me. 
And I know thar, you do. But you refuse to 
See things clearly I You with a perpetual 
flower in your buttonhole . . . taking your 
lime through life . . . dealing with love 
like some god on s holiday!" 

"Dorianl Dorian, you know I'm not like 
UiaL!" 

"Well, then, try to come down u> earth 
Jim, To ray raxthl" 

"I am by your side to Oils, just as r 
have been in every thini;.' 

She put her hands over her face and bent 
over the fountain's rim joundliftsiy. Then 
she shook her head, 

"No Yon can't do It You have refused 
to, all summer, Ondemand this, my dar- 
ling! I must marry a man who by his own 
strength coinimla me to honor him and to 
moke him happy. Scudder. for Instance. Is 
this sort of man." Her voice went down to 
a whisper, clear and mud In the dark "1 
would sooner marry Scudder and be what 
Is called 'A good wife' . . . sine* you refuse 
to grow up and face things clearly." 

"Dorianl" 

"There Js nothing more I con say, nor can 
you. I have heard all the words you can 
protest to me, a thousand years before 1 was 
bom. You were Lhe star In my skyi" 

"- . . Perhaps, on unlucky star," he aula. 
And then, as If the words ripped caul of 
him, "... perhaps, an evil una." 

Dorian stopped dead. "An ... evil one," 
she whloVjOrL-i. "Jin;! Why did you sav 
that)" 

He thought now wildly of Kitty ... of 
the bewildering force or his feeling for her, 
which struggled with his love for Dorian! 
She looked into his face, reading everything 
there. 

"The truth," she whispered. "It's Kitty 
In your eyes. Not my face Hers " 
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He shook Ids head speechlessly. 

"Yes. You're far more attracted to her 
than family ties and new-born affection 
warrant!" 

"Warrant,"' Jim breathed- "Who Is 
there among any of us who can make Words 
fox forces of nature? Words like 'allow,' 
'permit,' 'warrant'!" 

Dorian looked at feim distraught "Who 
am I to make laws for you or your conduct 
Jim? 1 only ask you to admit that you bare 
a feeling for Kitty Draper now. Instead o. 
for me I " 

He said patiently, gravely, "Dorian, listen. 
What you and I are facing In this garden 
to-night goes deeper than an accusation 
which must be 'admitted' or 'denied' between 
us. I have done nothing dishonorable. If 
J happpn to feel fear because of anoiheT 
amotion . . . then grant thaL 1 have the 
strength to conquer my fear." 

And hopefully he put out his hands 
Dorian shook her head, desperately troubled 

"Let me tell yon about this thing." he 
went on. "You think I don't understand 
Think I don't see tlilnge clearly. Well, I do! 
This is my father's wife we speak of. Now 1 
have said it aloud to you for the first time. 
The raet of my relationship to bar. and hers 
to my father . . . b the Orst truth. Well, 
then. I . . . rjatlng her bitterly . . . shared 
with her a W£hi ol peril at sea- For one 
single hour when I blew up in panic . , , 
no, we had no hope that we wouldn't be 
drowned together. Prom that night on, the 
world changed for me." 

A tremor went over Dorian, but her eyes 
held him. He went on weighing his words 
slowly. "I see Kitty now ss a person . . . 
as u woman separate from any other. Not 
as a "stepmother-" As separate from you in 
my mind as from Gesrge. from my own 
father. Because of our night . . . she Is s 
human being to me. Not a 'social relation- 
ship.' This Is no excuse for my feeling," he 
ended, "but that is how It is Inside of me." 

He bent over her urgently, his voice ris- 
ing stronger and stronger to the dark. "I 
am grown up 1 I do suffer and grope for our 
happiness I I want to build a life with you 
whenever you will have ltt Therefore I have 
a rtjrfit to toO you I love you and to ask 
you again to marry me I" 

He put his hands beseechingly on DprlanV 
shoulders, Her Hps trembling, It was a 
minute before she could conquer the 
struggle, and speak. 

"No. I feel in my hearr that this between 
us is not. ended with to-night. I must be 
utterly true to my love. More than ever, 
now, I cannot marry you." 

Where before he had been pale and 
ntominerlng wllli emotions which choken 
lus throat, his face now turned very dark 
and a hard aesperateness caught him up. 

"You can't mean this!" 

"But I del" 

Uncontrollably he gripped her wrists 
They stood distraught for a moment with 
the agony or lovers who feel a Jagged rip- 
lld> wounding its way between. " Dorian 
broke away. 

"Dorianl" he pleaded. "Come into my 
srmE," He held them out. He saw her 11ns 
ta<m. 

"No," 

He lost his head then and caught her 
wildly against the place where his heart 
ached. Dorian struggled against his seeking 
hands, feeling his mouth hotly upon her 
hearing the sound of her name over and 
over. It was Intense anguish to her, feeling 
herself slnklnB. falling into bis embrace, 
down, down Into a peace of nothing but 
surrender, blind, end sweet . . . and far 
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tntm th* integrity upon which she had 
placed her <J*airt Tom with her longing lu 
lummder, and yet fearful in tuir dttsiesl 
centre Lh«t ho was chnglnH to hi»r only 
because bis strength failed liun Rlnewntrt- 
. . . in* flung heraeif back with a (raip. 
straining dwiy rUdiy, And with all her 
•ireugih the struck him across the mouth 
and flad aobhlns into the hmjpcc 

Th* driveway ™ Ukt • long, flat, Mack 
rtbboa do 9m whtah Jim found turnftelf ruii- 
cung with no breath left- Uv stnppiid and 
stood r(Uii with a hard pain burning In hi* 
che-.t He put hU flirts against it unaiiie M 
believe th*t anrLhhii could hurl ao lior- 
rlbljr M wriiU had happened in the Rnrd™ 
Then ho couJO feel nothing further than 
mechanical action. Hr went over to Che 
blufl car and jwimg hhi lees heavily over 
aldfi. It cook utm a imifi time to III the kn 
in the ignition iwllch, The cut-out rowed 
like aojnerjitng stricken In the dark. Hr 
wna racing the engine Witbuut knowlna II, 
After a minute Lhe wuml Cleared tilit heui.. 
He ill ted Uie uucuuscioui pressure of hli 
foot, &nd ran the car out. lit lii: Uu. Bluff 
Road very fast, the Tachfi Club lights blink- 
ing like cats' eyes in the black dWaftce. 

A car hurtled pasL Ho viui tog far over 
and a shout ennic from ihp other car, He 
moved the wheel sharply, getting the balance 
under control again. He drovg on and on 
twatiae he wanted Kitty and hi* father to 
have gone to bed. 

Th* ahull- ptvftdHi-ed road flew under the 
fast, nnnil cur. Mile after mile clipped by. 
Be looked at bis watUi Efurei}' Lhcy Wt'iUld 
have sane upstairs by now. He did not 
want to tee titan to-night, Peat* lay Uke 
* dead im*ll bird In the baflird receate* oi 
uii mind. 

He turned the car around toward humc 

Tins orawlng-room lights were still on and 
In the cool air of very earl> tmirnitif hr 
amcit wood unokc. No sound Willi In ex- 
<wpt tne anop and vrnckle of togs. He 
thought, "How thvy must, Uivr uue another 
to make It feel Uk* thi-** For the home 
held it everywhere, perruidve and constant 
In the tariff hulli and rooms. JLra went 
silently thruugh them to the pantry, Mood 
there with a whlaky-wda in bis hand. Ha 
could not drink It, anil put It down, H 
winked away a blur. ■ Well,, now I mmt 
face them," he thought slowly, and ao great 
wiu id* filing of walking on a pltctiin? 
world that rtU feet treading the solid oak 
floors fell strange and unreal, as if at mxy 
moment the end of a oirrinwboard -evciiilii 
loom tu view. The march from tiie kitchen 
seemed a long way to wwlk. but sow he 
stood in the doorway of tbe ilrawing-room. 
A atUkieai wan upon him, 

KlUy lelt. without hearing, the footstep* 
■top upon the rug. 51 ie turned, and at eight 
of him instinctively one h&iul wunt up to 
hold Rupert'i face against bera. She did not 
want him to tee hie son hi ibut irutani. 
The choking dcepsrate trouble about Jim 
pierced through and through hw. She 
knew that the to tlie cause. 

Rupert, his back to Jtm. lifted hU head, 
rapt In hla awareness of hla wife. ICJ'.ty 
smiled stiffly up at him, feeling Jtnr'a eyas 
Upon her nice; And as ahs turned in 
Rupert's ums to make his aoii wcieame, 
many things flashed through her mind like 
rockvta. 

"Crime In," she nlfl aimply. He cam? 
further into the room Rupert turned 
■round. Jovial and ewpanahre. 

'Well, night owil" 

-Hello. D*d.- 

He didn't look atioin at Kitty, aha w*a 
glad of that. She wuitect hllxt to have time 
to arm himself, and she wu moved both 
or his humility, and by something Imtinc- 
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^vely bnvi »bont blra, Tt» tUady dtwncv 
n| hit oonduct la her and iboul the houu 
•.uicr Uic *turm ! ane loved him very much. 
Admired hijn now for Um few minute* in 
which be Miked UglUIy with htt UUier. 
With » imile thuL cut Kill}- to the heart 
ttlll ou hu iipt, lie gcii w, Mia fdud-nigm. 
mid went :o Me room. 

She hiLt a dre&dTuJ sorry feelhig Uuit the 
»w «eln» him leave triLi room Car the list 
time. Iiuuact vtuned her to ttileld hat 
alarm tram Rupert. Inwardly she iu 
aware thai Jim wsj planning inmethtns 
In hit decency and tits wish not to Bring 
them trouble here, br mlcht to away at 
once. Frantic to avert thlL tile could only 
wait until Anally Rupert P 11 ' 'ha trnle ovet 
the Ore. 

He- im-rted happily on the etakrwnr, lib 
arm about her waist. Hla imlle wu full 
of peitce. 

■■What I mon[«l haa come true! He tuna 
you now, Kitty. I really ueuevi he loven 

your 
"Tea," i.jp »id. 

Wlicm Hupcrt w«« ooteep »he closer! Mi 
Hoar Qotaeteaarv and went to her dreealnr- 
rooin and put on a pale velvet wrap Her 
face won the color of It. She Wen I out and 
walked up to the third floor and knocked 
on Jlma door. Sound in the room of loeki 
snapping on a bag. She wai eurv now, and 
ahe mild: "hat me In. Jim." 

lie ojifni'd the door, tie had uken off hla 
dinner clothes and atood bare to tlie waa&t 
wearing old flannel ukeka and wulkJiuj 
ahoea fihtf saw It and pretended that ahe 
had not. Tlie ploturov were gone off the 
desk, and two battered Clladatnnea with 
foreign labels and a seal half ecratched off 
tmd been pulled out In the middle of hla 
room. He li&d been packing. tCitty walked 
through them an if they weren't, there, and 
when Jim aaw that she wu btivorlna the 
fact eoniethtng In Hn face eased ItAelT. He 
aesmed to breathe. "Sit down. Til make 
roani for ;. uu " He henved a pile of ahlrU 
and ilea an the bed. 



VjiHACTCiCE' Whai a 
lor of trophies you've uiuoaged tr> colleciL- 
She smiled with great difficulty, hgbtini; 
lor Uie calm to communicate itself to him. 
and keep him from flighi She examined 
hla "Junk" iplUed out of pocket, and de.de 
drawers . . . allver eup». old "John'i" Blue 
at a local show, nattered guest flag from 
tile Club - . . 

"Han you got any old duiti. Jbn, that I 
can hava for the village Aummage SaleV" 

It was all ahe could think of. and ahe 
aehted upon the elothea. Borne of them 
he hod already folded hurriedly hi the Glad- 
stone!. She took them all out. chatting. Re- 
marking over Um "sorry stale of hi* duds." 
reproaching hersell for not seeing that Mrs. 
Grlmble was taking better care of his socks 
. . . after this she'd do it herself. Hastily 
her hands went on making bundles of things, 
although they both knew there was little 
repairing to be done. KJtly Insisted pleas- 
antly that there was a Brent deal to be done 
about 1dm. Worming, bringing some cultn. 
reassurance, that he wu an intrinsic part 
of everything tliat umltered This patent 
EsTcrs at cumfurt was snialL but he ueedrtj 
every drop of It Kitty sat there for nail 
an hour, giving herself to him in the only 
aoiisA that he could handle it 

"These to the tailor. This coat's too big 
for you. You're thinner. Jim." 

"One hundred and aeventyndx. In my 
shower." 

"No matter. I never liked the way It hting 
on your right shoulder." (Von see, tny dar- 
ling. 1 do notice you. Every detail. As if 

you we 



'These white nannela can go to the 
village tale. And the rest . . . (ahe had 
eropttal both pnekMl bags now> . . ID 
put ows) tu.rac4r.Ki Vcrn need, som- 
uf that plnu tntnt for ytrar closets. I got 
some for your father and 111 do youn to- 
morrow. It goes well with the tweedy 
tilings" She got up then, exhaucted, snlil- 
Uut at him a Croat the room. She looked 
very bill, hair mirllng about hr? ahouldcri. 
Her eyes held ma for a moment In utter 
silence. He seemed to naked, brown and 
defenceless. Almost uncontrollably tin desire 
to fold him in her arms came over her. 
Against It, he: band went out to the door 

"Oood-rilght Win you go to steep nowf" 

"Tea," he said. "Thank you for . , 
everything." 

She heard tlie bed move whore He had 
dropped down on It She went back to 
her room, ulscoverlng when she got there 
i hat she was hohlliig a pew tweed Jacket 
and two shirt* ahe had given ttlm for his 
birthday. She pressed her fact down upon 
thorn. 



X 



. O Dorian In these 
days of early auLumn. Jim slipped further 
and further away, as If going nut on a liens 
Imperceptible tide With summer's begin- 
ning he had been cltite to her side, like 
water, sliding through her fingers, that 
should haw qurnched her thirst. They 
met at other people's houses as courteoiu 
strangers. 

Often driving home with other black, 
ormted figures In white ties site would thin 
nor eye* going down the driveway, so aa 
not to see the lltUt soft place In Ihe garden 
where iht fountain was. Through nights 
ul restlessness, wide-eyed and lonely in tlie 
nark; ol her own choosing. Dorian would 
question herself as to whether or not he; 
strength, thai night, had been bsr own 
wrakhoss. Would it not have been the 
braver thing to hove married then' 1 

Guidenrod bloomed now in the sloping 
meadow3. thln-coateil siruirrels darted 
among the changing maple trees: harvest 
cuoon mutt mnnlh. and already there was a 
ohll) in the air through which, in the long 
dear alitinl nights, hounds bayed across 
neighboring fields, from one farm to an- 
other. The gun dDgs were primed and 
restive. Already Siinert was talking of 
duck shooting. Jim announced no plans 
Hla father watched him, pmceled and won- 
dering But Kitty mane light of U, as beat 
the could. "Jim's got growing pains, The 
ache and nrsttalvla uf another summer end- 
ing:. One year it's a tad time, another year 
ita gay." 

"But It't not 'gay far Mm this year," 
Rupert persilsU'd- "He should be marrying 
Instead, he Just looks . . . gturn," 

"He Is slum,- Kitty said- "And what 
better place to let his guard down. iJiau In 
his own house. Rupertr" 

"You're rttrht. Wwt, hero for him." 

But Mm only meant on* »n ol "guard 
down." Against any ntber. from Jlci, ahe 
had hers up. 

But hang It, Rupert, pondered— the chap 
didn't swim to have Dortanl These days 
that liuntln'-ehootin'-aaliln' fallow, scud, 
dcr. had the run of tilings. 

Rupert felt nn surprise on* night when 
Jim came homo very late, and he heard 
the unsteady wandering uf his sort's feet 
Jlm wash t one or those two- fisted r ottering 
university drinkers, and while he liked iik 
Scotch, be was steadily fastidious. Hut, 
to-night? He put down hit book quickly 
and went to the hajl 

TV.li. old mant" 
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-Dud." Jim's face twitched. 

"You're got yoTirself quite a skinful'" 

"'Right-hor 

He put but win around Jim's abDulder, 
"Want ■ pick-me-up, old man," 
-No." 

Tfccy made their way up the stairs ud 
lie helped Jim off with hi* clothe*. Rupert 
didn't talk because he ictiud that Jim wua 
trying not to nay anything at all 

"Then. Think you can manage, ma!" 

"Ill try, Dad." 

"Hot s yuur night light, old man. If iuu 
want me. you ring.*' 

Kit sun s hand seemed to clutch lilm. 
then Jun iliut Mi eyex Rupert stood tor 
aoine minutes looking down at him. thm 
switched out the tight. Re we* going 
through the door when he stepped with an 
uncanny feeling that hit son's eyea were 
aide open In the dark, watching liun. Some- 
thltuj In the roam was charted with onto* 
lion. Rupert couldn't fathom 1L 

On Thursday, with the servants off. Mrs. 
Granule wai Just serving the hup wlien 
Jim oamr> In RIB shoes wen muddy. He 
had come running over the fields. Bis 
hair aroe wet with rain. He «at down and 
nicked up hit spoon. Re iu smiling at 
them, at George and at Mnc. Gririime all 
tne una* with a funny qulvery lock around 
his mouth. Re tried to tat. stopped trying, 
and lit a cuierette. IlUtloct told Fitly to 
get lArs. Grimble oot of the room. fine 
gave an order, but the housekeeper did 
It at once and c&rne back Id the buffet. 

"MUter Jim. you're Mo'. rating your soup 
It's 'Vlthyaolsse' lhac Cook made lor you." 

"Thank you. Ortrroble. I'm not hungry." 

"What's new on the Hampton battle 
front?" George asked hunly. 

"Oh." Jim said. He seemed to wait for 
bream, and Rupert stopped chewing to look 
at turn. They've voted a new sand trap 
at the tUternUi hole." 

"Challenge to my Waterloo." Kitty mur- 
mured. Oeorgr looked over at her. 

" ... And Dorian 'i gotten herself en- 
gaged," he said. 

Mm. Ortmhle clattered tne dlshlts on the 
serving table, In the alienee while they 
looked at bun Rupert kept mopping hit 
mouth with run napkin, speechlessly. 

"WhQ'a the lucky man?" George asked 
evenly. 

"Scudder Montague Junes, 3rd, UT.B. 
with the D&lwyn Runt, Rhodes Boholar, and 
all the reft of the sub-titles." 

•Who told you this?" Rupert said. 

They sat there, crumbling thsir food. 
George ducked for hla highball. He was 
badly shaken. He had a sense of deeper 
smaihup and catastrophe than they real- 
ised. And at If she fell this. Kitty's hand 
went out and gripped his knee. He run in 
not look at her. They were staring at Jim 
Rupert half arose, pushed his plate sharply 
away. 

"What nonsense! Dorian can't mean it. 
Ill talk tu t.T! - 

Agitatedly Jim sprang up and wont around 
the table. Then he strapped, galnered hlro- 
sell In and put Ids hsnfl an his father's 
arm. 

"You're not lo go to her, father," he said 
quietly. "It wai good of ymt But what's 
done l! done, for to-night After thin , . , 
It's my problem." 

Rupert looked at hire (or several mo- 
ments, an unfathomable expression In hli 
eyes. His face seemed En grow heavy and 
•till. After a while It softened. He seemed 
lo turn almost pale win relief, uiulur the 



weather-beaten tan. HO nodded to Jim. 
touched briefly the slender strong hand on 
His arm. 

"AH right, son. It's all right now. You 
must do a* you wlab about this. We trust 

you," 

"Thank you, father," 

Through the days In * house secretly 
charged with crisis, they kept mornings and 
nights full of duties and social things which 
ruled out silent foursomes at dinner. 
Rupert seemed preoccupied, as If something 
gnawed away at Win inside. Kitty put u 
down to his concern over tne iwaahup of 
hi* hoped for the marriage. 



Autumn came early with the first while 
frost of morning on silver fields, and through 
the dusk flights ui black dui-Ju went wheel- 
ing south. Tne Harvest Hall cams on; 
Kitty gate her dinner for the club soverncra. 
After going on to the ball aha and George 
drove hurae curly. She had invited Use 
Rutherford* and some of the younger 
people back for supper. 

Rather silently George went about light- 
ing Ares, setting out siphons and gUatea. 
His (see looked lined and tired. He kept 
watching Kitty. When lie had finished lie 
came over to her. 

"There! It looks like a pleasant show. 
Kitty. I hope It will be." 

T 

1. HOPS so, too, 
George, since I have taker, a social liberty 
widen I don't '.nine anyone In Hampton 

will resent," 
"Wtiat Is 11?" 

"I hone chosen a nifiht whan Scudder will 
be absent, and Dorian will come alone." 

She sat down before the library lire and 
looked into It, dun an band, thinking 
thoughts ho could not follow. Behind her 
George walked up and down. Kitty spoke 
With her vote* a little ragged, an If hope 
struggled to be assured. 

"Perhaps it'll beall right, to-night, George 
Perhaps Dorian and Jlm'U go out and 
salute the stare again." 

He looked out at the dark: sky. There 
surest any." 

"Well, then .-. U« moon. George." 

"It'll rl«e loo late." 

Uhe looked around at him very pale and 
still, "Where's your customary optimism?" 

"Lying dead as a dog In a field." 

A hiavy silence fell, lull of foreboding, 
and of George's mood. 

"What la It, George? What 1* It7" 

T have k little time In which to say 
something lo you, Kitty. It may b* all 
the time 1 shall have." 

"What do you mean?" 

"I mean when I am don* you may wish 
me away for good," Quickly and with soma 
bitterness lug eyes went around the room 
"This a a party ws're having to-night A 
last party. One uf your shJnltui best Be- 
cause of ail that's happened tida summer 
I ran only think of this Saturday night 
as "Lovely Party— Beastly Cakel' " 

"Fair enough." Kitty wild evenly. Her 
knees were stiff against him, and unac- 
countably she ached. Knowing that this 
moment hud been Browing In George lute a 
bomb, and because she luved lilm, she was 
ready tor l T 

"The 'cake,* Klttyl That you can't always 
have The Invejy beastly raks) at the iiurlyl 
Tin going to dostroy thai lor you now!" 

"What special arrogance yoa have I" 

"A privilege ol an old friend," 

"Then . . . don't abuse It." 

"I shan't," he breathed. Ha was while 
now, and Intensely disturbed. Tei-nlght I 
want you to eat honest bread. Kit:, . . . 
and deny tin) cakel" , 



SomaUilng In tits mind was lerrthly con- 
tused and distorted. She kept her held, 
saying quietly, "You re going U> be cruel to 
our friendship. George, and I'm going fc. 

resent it-" 

-Cant help U It wounds. Tm crashing 

the party, Kitfj. Cutting Into the cake 
Stashing off the frostlngl Face 11. You 
must go hungry! You must deny yourself I" 
"Out «-iLh tt. What's the charge, George?" 

-It's Jirnr 

aiie relaxed then. For a moment she had 
thought that George a old passion was 

making him difficult. 
"Yes? Wliat about Jim." 
"What are you doing to hlmt" 
"Nothing, Nothing at nlL" she sold 

simply. She put her hands on his shoulders. 

"Lot's have this out as frionila. What about 

Jim?" 

, . Since the storm he's done his level 
best to adjust. To win Dorian. 'To he decent, 
direct and kind. We were all dellghtsd." 

"So was 1," slie whispered. 

"But now . . . lately , , , two things have 
impiieoed: Pot one . . , he's hypnotised. 
And you've grown cold, Indifferent, shut him 
out!" Harried, his eyes queetloneel the fans 
lovely and clear In the firelight, 

Kitty thought wearily, but doesn't ha 
see the two things answer themselves? 
"Clause and effect. George." 

"Forgive me." he whispered, "hut you have 
the effect on turn ... of a rhtmnra." 

Wryly her Up* moved. "What a bitter, 
unhappy thing to ssy to moi" 

ft was the first wound he had ever dealt 
her. George got up like a lumplng-Jaea and 
stood river her. trembling. "The truth, Klttyl 
1 niur; say It my way . , . Hall, my alsterl 
What new; have you of decency r 

II lie liad struck her . . . slie stood up 
and faced him, hardly aula to breathe. 
■-What sen have you of sportsmanshlpl" 

'•'gprjrtirnanshlp.'" George wh^pered. • 
"So you think I'm riding you too hard?'' 

-I don't concede that I need 'ruling' . . . 
about anything at all I" Her voice van cold. 

"Then hang on to your bridle. Kilty, be- 
cause I'm wrerKhlnc It with all my Dilfhtr 

'Tiie Great George!" Kitty mocked him 

ijiUnr.y. 

"Vest And I'm slamming my mask on the 
table 1 Will you do likewise?" 

For a shivering moment their «ye« locked. 
Then Kilty felt her anger die away, 

■•yes." slie said a: last. -I will do II for 
you, George, because I know you want the 
truth," 

"l ve got to bear lit" 

"Very well. You say that he Is hyrrnoUsed 
by me. That is so. And you Imagine because 
you have known ma for many years, that I 
am a woman who la fundamentally a rebel," 

George nodded. "You always were. Always 
win be. women with beauty and natural Ilk* 
yoursl" 

". . . You're afraid now that I have eh* 
-opacity to plunder, take what U offered, 
and lo destroy [ In your words, Oeorge . . , 
nut lo br mUiCcd by Uie 'bread' of my life 
now . . . but lo want the ■frosting.' and the 
cake." 

He leanrd like a long black line against 
tbe manl'.l, bent hi* head, and said nothing. 
Kl'.ty raasl) what was In Ills mind. 

"You think that I am fighting an attrac- 
tion for Hupert'a son." 

Oeorge put one hand to a damp brow, 
shielding his eyes from the are and from 
her. 

"it's monstrous of me. But 1 have been 
horribly alrald of Just that," he said In a 
low voloe. "Things have happened to us all 
this euniDiiir that among a leu clvlihsns clan 
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tut u-rmuii »ulir.\-» wrLMi 1 HL 

woold hntt been dr«lt wILh by riolence 
I have bean very »f raid." 

"Oh, my dear— why7 w 

"¥our turn-uboui lately. y«iir careful 
IndUlnrencar He bit hla llni ...-Mi/ 
83 Uw - Iou B ht I* earae* u he. dmai!" 
Tfim in no Bound now hut ol George'i. 
btrnliiinfi: ujjorj hla lear. and ol a lag U.Al 
■lapped aloud In small explosion. Kitty 
looted dawn at her handi, tbljurinr what li> 
•W U> Mm. They lea welBhtM with more 

than 

"But don't you *ss uut rou >n aiumrul? 
Hid 1 been iiiat sort of woman . . . an 
«drenT.aiTsj . . . i should never ham 
toughl dcariel" 

SUU QeofiB's bead romaln»d bowed thrit 
»nd ha mid iwtiUDt. She could have cried 
wlui the w be cm hurtlmr her. but her 
. (jmpA-'.'Jfm tor his unrefiuil*d love outrode 
her dlttrras. She wotted, to site hfru umr 

"I do low ulm, Gebrxe. u LT Im were my 
child H> Ukr b clear drn» stmara in me. 
going gut to him for whatever hla need if." 
And then trie laid with utninit r-aiiilor and 
gentlMiOKi. "you nee my last flare-up . . . 
IB lor hla Litlirr." 

She Waited. amtrMng lilra quietly, and 
ihv eduiti iee aomc nt the blood come bock 
Into hla lace. And then *he we»L on. 

-It arlm yotl think, hud been true, then 
these would have been traK'- v bjata ';':n-.-. 
la none.". 

U*e r* frozen tree In which ihr aao 
Klne LD renew itself aue could leej the 
rlglcity ot four IinavCuj Mm, Mnro warmly 
her voice ocicotnijur ni him, •*trj my own 
way, saying- nothing to Ruiiert or' to you, I 
have fought tkna thing out- up ill] to-nbJliL 
vJTuti my Hat "party" will brtns to in, 1 
don't know. Bui yiiu mist rwmrotw. loo. 
that t have {ought for Donnn. 
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VJOMLNO la the 
ffatf of Dm per gueste ana his drawing- 
room Jim [isuxcd a-reiied, unci cuirveyed 
the &cen*». U was aj if he wit U through 
the long unci ni a Lfirirojjo. 'rriree figure* 
came into tiuittuu and bMnved focus, the 
large fine head ol ti nmn ben I au-r a stirrup 
oup surrounded elC th? tmsaa'M Aloidnj; by 
hU) frltmdft: twrt ttiFirn nice liquid Urt? 
tin. jshimmi-nug tAtl wanisn with honey- 
colored ha.li tawurdu *xhom till loj-nlty tteiil 
out. and iiilly the dork nm ftftad of lilft 
iDVtr. About the three the party .flawed 
and hliJIlttj jtMii; tn th« brilliant uiicoclkIdus 
pow u! it crowd drtttcd to nhion, «ut 
to play !lw buffjitjif-s to lumtufr'* ehdlfifi. 
and mam.' the wlldn run:. Throogb the 
thrnnaftd hinthl dr*TlniE-r«im ttw? surged 
fiaahr* of Ught. dlnccml, rotar and 
itinil itiLivhtrr. int£Dt upon meriT-BWtirm- 
and anon nothing else. 

Dance rnit^Jc and loimht^ rnnv ff^nrUnu 
ttaui the baJ. Th* surge niid uproni- beoL 
lUfe hail ifjwm a ±JtuU, "Pttn*« chean." he 
Lhomrht qulelly. 'but leiv* r but, Ioi'b Is dpai*-" 
HH eye*, faund Dorian acaln. fflin was lh 
black, a ellst^nlnt? ihint;. talking h> a 
ihcn roun with a acar on hi* thin. Pitnirw 
In a masquerade, ihtnTing njithuuf but 
jourtea? ? Hfjwr iOE.K Uw?ir tvo sptriLs had 
enriitred thts trial wltimn'. crnricins the 
mask! To- night h" ivea rqume tn, only 
to rwta«nbie the pram with hoth their 
tnxms imiierlfhAblF * jiurt or (L Working 
hla way bo Dorian ho eniuht rwh: ol Bing- 
maiCtFr GoorRe twilorc the- centre 
ttrenUtce, Itoldlnf; the puppets sTJirnt 
•rtlh txicks be had picked up In 
Bo'jvUfly. Sudan, from natlT«i in the 
Trancvani. Good Hid chap, a ihoroincli 
apottl Crack the vhlp, mttln or? ulJc Mice 
prayer beadi . , . Over dmeroui iOpphitf 



finger* Orarge'n tnev Jumped wILh worry and 
with. FttUeaaiussB. Jtm t\i+x near to Dorian 
He kiuchEd hnr arm. Sk/anled, «hr brale* 
alt a aimtnue to tba man with the tear. 

"Hello, my swvet," ho murnuired. "Tnoni 
vtiu for immlrii;." Maxk down over the har- 
ried dark vyea. Be wanted to klsa them 
clused and eanfli the fear awuy, &ut he 
held hluuwlf buck, not. wanting to dtartlr 
hrr TJuj nhjhl was not over yet. He tru 
liij aiiDiuacrE bqEwoen Dorian and the eddy- 
true cmwd. nood not touching her, but the 
fact of thoir passion tp-ew between tbeni 
ujd held t tifen, a: ill. 

-'Where i ecudderT" 

"He'» off hurtling." 

n Oh. HouswT" He wasn't afraid or 
flriidder any more. 

"No." A inkilfi tugged at Dorian'* month 

"Woxes," 

Ajtrt again they wtm aSfltttj and the 
yearning; grew, 

"Escuw me." sold Ihr man with the etar 
"But yotl did w; you would watt* with 
me, you know." 

Dorian wrenched nor eyes away and looked 
nt niin hi If aha had never m*u him 
before. 

Jim laid pleosanliy to tlie Ftranfter. "I 
bee your Hordozi, sir, in just a nic-munL 
hlvt will" Ba tutttfrd but.'k to Darlaa locked 
bia hiinun btitutid hxui and «poke oloao to 
ln:r mouih. Ill* i/Dlce was almoin lnuudlb]e 
and oharsed with tendemOss sO ha not to 
frithuiti iw^r. "You hav»i not known it. but 
nU.ee you ha?* come lo-nlshc I shall tell 
you. This la to be our night. This la the 
om we ha-ve waited ffirr. But flrat ... 1 
must speak to Kitty, Now for the laal 
tiror. do you trust me in that? Do you 
uiideruUktul that I must?" 

She looked up at him with the same look 
of love Ovorge had ac*m when alia seHrch«i 
tor Jim at Era. 'Tea. Tea, I do iindex- 
staiKL I mist you," 

ri'hli U my walla, you know," the 
itrnrmer wold. 

M • luahi." Jtm whlapcred. and ihe waj 

gtHML 

A1I at once he was trembling to tJo- 
ltmtly that h« went out for n whiaky. In 
the bw doorwuy Kitty brunhed past htm 
Har scent lingered lifce a whlnppred que=- 
tlon. Pmnke mted tlw loug rooina. drifted 
out tn Hat mrlhig vafs lnLo the fctilbjist. 
black October night Night for a Witches' 
five Goblins in [he air that wouldn't quite 
■toy dead. What was ahead in his hour with 
KlttjT And how utvutfi aho meet bia eon- 
(ti«kina]! He mr-red onto the terraoe where 
people eddhyt about, clink of cmtal in 
hand* trauting a leuun't end, He muld 
not Join them, could propose no least until 
he knew what he was to dritik to. after 
lo- night. How rfcne laughter was to a wb- 
huiR wund! It trumueted and Mghed nil 
around him, bhrh. low and shrill, the «Iec* 
trie tenalon ol a lanl party before the 
ihutten went down People afraid, of to* 
morrow, jamming the present with hoot- 
ing and nnlse and what possed for mlrt)]. 
Jtm wanted to enclose them and the sound 
thry miide lh a gigantic (UMUinlion with i 
Tost rbarthg nirmh of hii two flits, and lock 
It tight. 

Than In an island of sound and morlng 
j;houldcr«i he found himself with Dorian 
and Kitty on either side. Becwflrn the three 
0' them prflw a lUKpcndod moment like the 
inienw strained quiet befura a battle. Arrow 
fifty hfi.d« Rupert looked from his wife Tn 
hla son. and bock again. Kitty, caught up 
by new arrivals, paused to brush her mouth 
on Dnriana ciieei, and in the Inatnot looked 
ctdt and Broiled at Jim. He felt warmed to 
hts bonoi alter a long time of ice. Then the 



tihiH orepj bark, and he war tens* with 
uminlpaUou Of what he mum say w her 
voaa. 

He broke away, half running Into thr 
drawing -room, then eootrotltid Miiiacli 
Prntently he saw Dorian's moving hfiad 
wound his way nenow the flwr. Soudder'a 
diamond cut Into |ior ni>gcr wherr- Jim't 
gripped. He nnlied down at Iter. 

"Knees tuiaktrjg already?" 

"N'o, Heart." 
it's mine," nr said, "aild I'll nrver. neve? 
let you go," 

She broke away from hlui, filing isl- 
greater strength now, Bllurea, almost afraid 

. . full of flight, full nt !u 1 1 1! U14- His eyes 
,'ollcnrad her ever? •where. 

Seuddar away to-uighl . . . Kitty hod 
^ranged this, be knew, Man ovurboard 

. , lei niin sink or »wlm 1 

George uw only thr srranpo shmlng Look 
in Jim's eyea, noted the infl'-xlbU- UE l of 
hii should era, and rempmU'red thai Dorian 
and Jim hod stopped dancing toother al 
uiost before they began. He wps wrjrrfcd 
and he muttered unhappily 111 -Kitty'B ear. 
'Afraid weVe come another cmpper. Even 
though liie gala Is thr 'smnNh of the aea- 
ton' tn to-mcsTTUWi new*."' 

Her eyes went from Jim to Dorian. She 
would not give up. **TO-nnjrTou'.* news isnt 
tuado yet, <3»rge- Wait.** 

"Alt right IH do trkia till t muff a 
mbbit down somi>one's throat/* 

Kitty tmlliid ahatratitMly. "Joflte would 
wlah I had produced Sendder for youT 
victim," 

"tjood thing be lint hore." Oeorftw 
grinned. I'd moke ii|n* disappear up a 
chimney," 

"Tffherc'rt Rupert? Whui> is£ doing: 
Qfiorge? Tve aawn^y seen him ail even- 
ing.'* 

"He's tn *hv library peeking epithet*, epl 
iaph= and wallops kn ^enenu over the Rlate 
of the country. 1 linre a few for the 9Ut* 
woTb in.'* he addid. 
*"Mo epitaphs. George. Bad lurk " 
George poured hhuseJf another rye 



HP. 

empty, stale as dunt in Kin; 
walked through them. Firm 
tite grate, dying down Ho 
aenoe here. Rupert must hu 
rnarn. Blie doml the phu 
of m melody lingered, somt-t 
out of time. Jim had pla^vm 



The rwterrs Jim had heTppd Iter groft 
Buprr; and Ororge had a srent deol of her' 
She had been able to glie him no little 1 
Anil tremulriuily her tins moveu so that 
aIio prcfaWd h«r t Inus un them tn Hurt ant 1 , 
keep them still. She ttumfd there very 
ro!d before tiur "lower a*hes in Ujp grate, 
looking down at them. It was close and 
Oppresalva to tiw spirit. Bather deeolnu-h 
idie wenr to the window* and flung them 
wide. 

Jim stood there. She fpnpped the edge, 
of trm wlhdow. Ctoat up flboui hU nock, 
nsglu wind vVhlpptng the ahnrl. niflied hair. 
MrinethlRg rrsolute as stone abtm: him. No 
longer loat tray in the dark. His eyes "rare 
bluing, 

"Come out," he said. Tve waited foi 
you." 

For a minute- Kitty ttared dtiwn at him. 
She was caught up by a itrange muturu 
power in him. growing like a forest Arm. 
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Bhe went to the hell, took up on evening 
wrap. Hhe wiuv m-mbling now, wan an 
unaccountable feeling uf tcliel. at tt Haiti 
defeuma were melting in |u?r bones. As 
on til* night spent on Ltia Water Wltcb, alia 
felt again ilia unfaltering grip upon We 
whiwl, and she vmi out to film hearing. 
y»t not hearing, a tmt oiDglng sound to 
the v. liiil At II they *«e both to In free 
•Ad hsoied «l sea one* marc 

On the trance Jim turned at her aide 
without > word. For the first Mm* In man/ 
wedu Kitty tuul ■ (bid fcrlmg that alia 
"fallowed." Hi- led our deeper and further 
tula Mm gurderuv He rMnwl tn liave frown 
very tall. Ilia head flung up beneath the 
treea, nil eyee again and again Itruruj to the 
dart »lty as though when be iound a itar 
there. Hr tuul now UN pawn to with upon 
It ... and ui recelvo lila wall. 



Half 



a rim of the 

burnished IHnMI Moon shone through the 
black lace ol a willow trro. He ! Ul 

look at 11. and then at her. Like a mariner, 
hi* eyes were ceding fax beyund ller. 

-You can toll an Ijuut by tllB iky, Jim. 
What tuna tn ItT" 

"An hour before a duwn." he Maid. 

"What dawn, thenf" her Item seemed 
to cry. Mid u If hla own heard, and 
answered its own secret cjueKtloiilng Iw- 
•old, "Nat hern, further un. Comi-." And 
the wvnt. with a blind triumphant brunt, 
aa Uiuugh the pitching oabln Wails Of the 
Water Witch surrounded them, and he wax 
steering dowl ahead In the cold nsbtirm 
wind MM drew her wrap closer. "Night 
sounds are Weird, arent theyl" 

-Yes. l.l*Pr;-.. and yau con hear the sea 
again." 

How hidden In mau arid grasses under 
the mil and boom of llle sufl. tn-r triads 
crooked hoarsely, an owl hooted quite hear 
them, in the wmida Oobur by, far off a 
train left lie mournful echo. 

Thua their oara toad strained together fir 
the icunii of a pistol fhol Rt eea. for guid- 
ance, eye* searching for Ihe eight of a 
guiding flare, and sighting together the 
wiYinw gleam of the Moniauk Light And 
Jim Mlii: "Do you remember Unit night on 
Uie Water WitohJ" 

"Ceuld 1 foreft nV 

"'Hilt night you helped me to read a 
chart, and to coEtin through. To-night's Uie 
tame kind of Urns. Only now t thai! find 
my own. You understand that, don't you?" 

"Yea. JUn. 1 understand." 

In Ui* atinueu the night teemed almost' 
iupernatural, full of witchery and advrn- 
lure. "Hour before a dawn," Kitty thought. 
All, now would It down for biro/ 

"When I wai In Granada 1 heard of a 
legend. An old legend from the Spanish 
ol Jacinto Bcncmitc. Hut in every man's 
life there la a Witches' Saturday Eve. And 
on mat night our mult, take flight trswnrdi 
one hour which in vital and real. On that 
night we become mat thing whiiih at heart 
we truly are." 

He reamed down and took her two hands. 
Tnii. hi my heart I am Dtirian's husbiind. 
and the la uiy dear love." 

When ha hAd uud It all chaw and bitter- 
nese seemed to drop awny An cllcbantuicnt 
grew, over the sleeping house , spread 
through the dark gardens. Kitty held hoe 
bnath. 

"in going away to- nigh L I'm going to 
Dorian. But before I fa you and I ere 
going to bellevt lor a while La Uuj old 
Itwend." 

-Tea, yea," Kitty whispered, aba under, 
glued. Tola wu Ilia ' now or never" night, 



and Lit heart and aoul were about 10 take 
their flight. Jim turned off from Die path 
he had led her nn and draw her under tne 
giant oak tree, out of the wind. She began 
to feel caught up on a high plain of en- 
deavor with turn, aa If every algll of the 
tide out there had waalied bin struggle away, 
cine know now that he would tali her the 
truth before be went to Dorian. 

He faced her with hie hack to the trow, 
till bead flung up an II listening, listening 
U> anisic always ahead. 

"I want to tr-ll you something, Kilty. Pram 
lit* luromer I aaw yuu in Mi<e you have 
bacrj . , . how can I deacrlhe IIV . , . like one 
long thought In my blood." He Hopped and 
thought for a minute. -I can't apeak like 
a poet) hut often I think like one. since 
I atn ulluig you the truth I mtut use the 
wnrdu u the feeliuf wan." 

"Yuu can lay anything to me, any way 
yau Ilka." 

"Well, then . , . ■ very beautiful woman 
who danced on the edge of a blue sea with 
a mar. who killed hlmrieU. Be wu my 
friend. You married my father. For tbla 
1 detested you." 

aha sold gently, "I know. And it rook 
yau a long time to realise bow 1 love your 
father" 

"Yes. And tn have fell that I diahiiiiorrd 
llle love between Dad and you ... by my 
hate against you . . . has been pretty 
awful. I've felt I needed a whipping." 

"We make mistaken, Jim ..." 

"And amentia That's what I'm trying 
to do now. For that nlglit at aoa was Uie 
(/lie good thing between u«. When yuu van 
usl«p I knelt there by you, for you really 
brought us through." 

"No. my darling. It wu you who ..." 

"Be etlll. Thin la my eoaJesslonal That 
night my hate died and I loved you lor the 
IUt.I: time. Ill my dltnovery ol that ... I 
did Harlan a great wrong." 

"Yea, but none of us blame you. Jim. It 
wu a strange adventure to happen to us. 
Dorlmi understood that." 

"Don l make It eaiy for nic!" he cried, "f 
have to gel these things sold! Well, f dra- 
matised Unit ailvenlure, ever allied I UnuM 
Dorian out. t moonod around like a dog 
with a sore paw. I was aelhuh Self-ab- 
sorbed In you. And all that thrsefny own 
love was true to me. aha never wavered. 
Blie gtauk to tier guns while 1 went around 
baying to the moon. Weil, down Irulde 
Uiprr Isn't anyone elso for me but Dorian. 
For all my life she's every breath I draw. 
J 'vi- gnt one chance Hint Dattan will have 
me again, r calico you out here because i 
wanted you to know these things, and that 
J am going to her to*tiight." 

She was looking at him now with the 
team running down her face, not knowing 
Unit she wu crynie- 

"I have one thing mare ta do." ho aald. 
"1 thought of you u soft and allut-uig. 
You're nut that fieri of woman. You're 
tunder and Strang. I thought of you u 
mystery. You're nut going to be, any 
more." 

And simply he took her in bis anna. His 
hsusus moved over her hair, making her real 
to himself He put his cheek upon bar wet 
arse, without a sound; feeling a rush of 
thankfulness and the end of grief. The 
mystery and the tear of her were gone*. Thla 
Umcri and realisation of her. the moat loving 
gentleness with which her body sustained 
him. 

He took her fsce between bit hands and 

looked Into her ay tat. 

"How glad I am that you belong U> my 
father," he .aid, 



Then he lifted his head ta If he were 
listening to live sound In toe wind again. It 
was Dorian's name, all around him Ilka a 
rusli of wLuga In the air. Jim gripped Kitty's 
ihouldars. 

"Cloud-bye! I'm going now!" 

*7ea1 Oct your oar. Walt by the gale," 
the said. 

He ran down the path, ducklnit and dodg- 
ing Uie treea. He ran wild a great soaring 
light to follow. He niing open the garage, 
and run ins car out A thousand songs were 
numintng in his head. By the stone gate bo 
stopped, and waited for Kitty. Hla Clean 
tbumpetl like a tinging anvil. Kitty came 
up Use driveway. Her eyes were shining la 
the dark. She pressed something tn his 
hand. 

"Money," she laughed. "You'll need II. 
Your father's in there opening champagne." 

"How good you ore I Hug Dad lor me." 

"I have," ah* laughed. "Bejel" And aha 
thrust an overnight bug In beside nhn. 
She hiuglied at his asbiunded face, "I've 
had it packed tor weeks!" 

For a scrawl JUn clung to her hand, Chen 
stepped back. Ha roared out through the 
gates. 

Re drove with Use moan riding overhead 
like a beaoort. He sang to l; aa he drove, 
left the motor running lu the driveway and 
k'aped the hedge into the garden under 
Dorian's windows. Pool on the rambler 
ti rills, up aud over, up and over u he bad 
clnnbrd it u a child. Scent of rosea praee> 
big his foor laughing at the small thurua 
that stung, No power to nop him nowl Ha 
pulled himitel! up, reached tin' sun balcony. 
Through his head went an old jingle he and 
Dorian used to sine, "Leaxie over leggle. the 
doggio went to Dovrrl When he taw a slue 
. . . O. Hup) He wont orerr 
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ORIAN'S light «aa 
on and he unshed open the long windows 
and w«nl in. He mode ucrtut the roam 
and beiurc olie could speak hit name, ha 
lied bent over and lifted her up in hit arms, 
kissing Her again aud again u If for the 
first lime. 

'■Come. Dorian, we haven't any time to 
lose." 

-Yea. Jim. Wliere are you taking me?" 
"Marriages are made in hcaran. Let's go 

Uurel" 

He oat back on hla knees and laughed Into 
her ryes. "1 low you. I lore lite. I love every 
dear Inch of you Kurryl" 

She was laughing, alia was crying. He 
helped pick her creating ease while she 
dressed. 

in the hull she stopped, "What snout 
siuni arid Father?" she wlllrperrd. 

"Leave Lhal," he said, "to Kit! v." 

They ran out through the garden and 
Htowed the bags In. Dorian had caught up a 
flower and lucked It behind Jim's ear u 
he drove. 

The wind went rusiung by. Lines of tree* 
leemisil bending under It. Uk» a ooiuta. He 
slowed down coming to the road that wound 
past the Anchorage. Cu lu* town. The 
clipped hedges god lOone gala swept nearer. 

The car flashed by like an arrow leaving 
beliind In the clear dark night Uie sound 
of bath their voices calling on* lingering 
cry of farewell, love and farewell, and 
something more . . . echo ... of undy- 
ing beauty In the night, u If swans war* 
tinging. 

- THE END. 



Printed ana fluMllbH try Cultsollastsd Pjris 

i-uaitaa. iai.ii« cutWrrat* si., graaer. 



National Library of AusMp^^ 



